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Sir Charles Grandison, Bart. 



LETTER I. 

Mfs Harriet Bvron, Ti Mifs Lucy Selbt. 
Saturday^ March i8. 
I E L F, my dear Lum, is a very wicked 
5 thing ; a Ikndifier, if one would give way 
P to its partialities, of actions, which, in 
I others, we {hould have no doubt to con- 
<Jenin. Delicacy, too, is often a miC. 
leader ; an idol, at whofo flirine we fometimes offer 
up our Sincerity ; but, in that cafe, it fliould be called 
Indillcacj. 

Nothing, furcly, can be delicate, that is not true, 
or that gives birth to equivocation : Yet how vi-as I- 
pleafed with Lord and Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon, 
for endeavouring to pafs mc off to good Dr. Bartlett- 
in the light I had no title to appear in ! — As if my 
mind, in a ceitalit point, remained to be known a 
Vol. III. B an.- 
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and would fo remain, till the gentleman had difcovered 
hii. 

And ztt there fome fituations, in which a woman 
muft conceal her true fentiments ? In which it would 
be thought immodefty to fpeak out ? — Why was I 
born wim an heart fo open and iincere? But why^ 
indeed, as Sir Charles has faid in his Letter relating to 
the Danby's^ ihould women be blamed, for owning 
modefily a paffion for a worthy and fuitable obje£t ? 
Is it, that they will not fpeak out, left, if their wifbes 
fkoM not be crowned with fuccefs by cne man, they 
ihould deprive themfelves of a ch^ce to fucceed with 
mnother ? Do they not propofe to make the man they 
love, happy ? — And is it a crime to acknowlege, that 
they are fo well difpofed ta a worthy obje£l ? A wor^ 
thy objed, I repeat ; for that is what will.warrant the 
open heart. What a littlenefs is there in the cuftom 
that compels us to be infmcere ? And fuppofe we do 
not fucceed with a firft obje<Sl, fliall we cheat a future 
Lover with the notion that hi- was the iirft ? 

Hitherto I had a6ted with fome felf- approbation : J 
told Mr. Greville, Mr. Fenwick, Mr. Orme, Mr» 
Fowler, that I had not feen the man to whom I could 
wi(h to give my hand at the altar : But when I found 
my heart engaged, I was defnrous Lady D. fhould 
know that it was. But yet, mifled by this fame no« 
tion of delicacy, I could think my felf obliged to the 
two iifters, and my Lord, that they endeavoured to 
throw a blind over the eyes of good Dr. Bartlett : 
Wh^n the right raeafure, I now think, would have 
been, not to have endeavoured. to obtain lights from 
him, that we all thought he was not commiffioned to 
give $ or, if we had, to have related to hitn the whole 
truth, and not have put on difguifes to him ; but 
to have left him wholly a judge of the fo, and the 
vnlit. 

And this is Love, is it? that puts an honed girl 
tipon approving of fuch trick& f-*Begone, Love ! I 

banilh 



Let r. Str Charles Grandifon. 3 

baniib thee if thou wouUft corrupt the flmplitity of 
that heart, which was taught to glory in truth* 

And 3ret, I h'iid Hke to have been drawn into a 
greater feult : For, What do you think P^-^Mifs Gran- 
difon had (by fome means or other s (he would not 
tell me how) in Dr. Bartlett's abfence on avifit to one 
of the Canons of Windfor, got at a letter brou^t 
early this morning from b^ brother to that good 
oian, and which be had ieft opened on his deflc 

Here, Harriet, faid (he, is the letter fo lately 
iN^ght, not perhaps qnite honeftly come at, frdm 
my brother to Dr. Bartlett (holding it out to me).' 
You are warmly mentioned in it. Shall I put it wherd 
I bad it i Or will you fo far partake of my fault as 
to read it itrft i 

O Mifi Grandifon ! faid I: And^mlwarmlrmen* 
tlofted in (it 7 Pray oblige me with the perufal^f it; 
And I held out my mbre than half guilty hand, and 
took it: But l(iinmediately recolled^ing myfelf ) did 
you not hint that you came at it by means not ho« 
neft ? — Take it again ; 1 will not partake of your 
fatdt.-^But, cruel Clwlotte ! how could you tempt 
me fo ? And I laid it on a chair. 

Read the firft paragraph^ Harriet* She took it up, 
utyfolded it, and pointed to the firft paragraph. 

Tempter ! faid I, how can you-wifli me to .imitate 
our firft pattern ! And down I fat, and put both my 
bands before my eyes. Take it away, take it away, 
while yet I ai^ innocent !-^Dear Mifs Grandifon^ 
don't'gtve me caufe for felf-reproach. I will nonpar- 
take of your scktmxd^id fault 

She read a line or two ; and then faid. Shall I read 
farther, Harriet ? The very next word is your name* 
IwUl— 

No, no, no, faid I, putting my fingers in my ears; 
*^Yet, had you codie honeftly oy it^ I ihould have 
long^ to read it«^By:what means—* 

B z Why, 
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Why, if people will leave their clofet-doors open, 
let them take the confequence. 
' If people will do fo — But was it fo ? — ^And yet, if 
it was, would you be willing to have your letters looked: 
into f 

Well then, I will carry it back— Shall I ? (holding 
it out to mc) Shall I, Harriet? — I will put it where 
I had it — Shall I ? And twice or thrice went from me, 
and came back to me, with a provoking archnefs in 
her looks. 

Only tell me, Mtfs Gnindifon, is there any-thing 
in it that you think your brother would not have us 
fee ? — But I am fure, there is, or the obliging Du 
Bartlett, who has (hewn us others, would nave fa« 
voured us with communicating the contents of this. 
• I would not but have feen this letter for half I am 
worth I O Harriet ! there are Jiicb things in it — Bo- 
logna i Paris ! Grandifon-hall f 

Be gone, Siren : Letters are facred things. Replaced 
it — Don't you own, that you came ooi honeftly by. 
it ? — And yet — 

Ah ! ImcJj I was ready to yield to the curioGty 
ibe had raifed : But, recolleding myfelf, Be gone^ 
faid I: Carry back the letter i I am afraid of myfelf. 

Why, Harriet, here is one paflage, the contents 
t>f which you mull be acquainted with in a very little 
while— 

I will not be tempted, Mi(s Grandifon. I will ftay 
till it is communicated tome, be it what it will. 

But you n[iay be furprifed, Harriet, at the time, and 
know not what anfwcr to give to it.— You had as good 
read it — Here, take it — Was there ever fuch a fcru- 
pulous creature ? — ^It is about you and Emily— 

About me and Emily ! O Mifs Grandifon, What 
can there be about me and Emily f 

And Where's the difference, Harriet, between afk- 
ing me about the contents^ an4 reading them ?— But 

ru tell you-- 

^ No, 
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No, you fball not : I will not hear the contcn's. I 
never will alk you. Can nobody aS greatly but your 
brother ? Let you and me, Charlotte, be the better 
for his example. You ihali neither read them, nor 
tell me of them. I would not be fo ufed myfelf. 

Such praifes did I never hear of woman !— -Ob^ 
Harriet ! — Such praifes — 

Praifes, Charlotte ! — From your brother ?— O this 
curiofity ! the firft fault of our iirfl; parent 1 fiuti will 
not be tempted. If you provoke me to aflcquedions, 
laugh at me, and welcome : But I befeech you, an* 
fwer me not. Dear creature, if you love me, replace 
the letter ^ and do not feek to make me me^n in my 
own eyes. 

How you reflect upon me, Harriet !-^But let me 
afk vou. Are you willii^, as a third fifter, to take 
Emily into your guardianfliip, and cafry her down 
with you into Northamptonihire ?-— Anfwer me that. 

Ah ! Mifs Grandifon 1 And is there fuch a propofal 
mentioned as. that? — But anfwer me not, I befeech 
}'OU« Whatever propofal is intended to be made me^* 
let it be made ; It will be too foon, whenever that ia^ 
if it be a difagreeable one. 

But let me fay, madam (and tears were in my eyes) 
that I will not be treated with indignity by the beft 
man on earth. And while I can refufe to yield to a 
thing that I think unworthy of myfelf (you are a 
ilfter, madam, and have nothing either to hope or 
fear) I have a title to ad with fpirit, when occa&ona 
call for it. 

My dear, you are ferious — Twice madam^ in one 
breath ! I will ntot forgive you. You ought nbw to 
hear that pafTage read, which relates to you andEmily^ 
if you will not read it yourfelf. 
. And {he was looking for it s I fuppofc, intending 
to read it to me. 

No, Mifs Grandifon, faid I, laying my fpread hand 
upon the letter j I will neithier read it> nor hear it 

B 3 read. 
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read. I begin to apprehend, that there will be occa- 
fton for me to exert all my fortitude ; and white it is 
yet in my power to do a right or a wrong thing, I 
will not deprive myfelf of the confcioufnefs of having 
merited well, whatever may be my lot — Excufe me, 
madam. 

I went to the door, and was opening it — when ihe 
ran to me — Dear creature ! you are angry with me : 
But how that pride becomes you ! There is a dignity 
in it th^t awes me. O Harriet ! bowinfinitely does it 
become the only woman in the world, that is worthy 
of the beft man in it ! Only fav, you arc not angry 
with me. Say that you can ana do forgive me. 

Forgive you, my Charlotte !— I do. But can you 
fay, that you came not honeAly by that letter, and 
yet forgvve yourfelf ?- But, my dear Mifs Grandifon, 
inftantly replace it ; and do you Watch over me, lil^e 
a true friend, if in a future hour of weaknefs you 
ihould find me defirous to know any of the contents 
(^i 2l paper fo naughtily come at. I own that I had like 
to have been overcome : And if I had, all the inform- 
ation it vwuld hav<e given me, could never have reconi- 
penfed me for what I fhould have fuffered in my own 
opinion, when I refleded on the means by which I had 
obtained it. 

Superior creature ! how you (h^me me! 'I will re- 
place the Jetter. And I promife you, that if I cannot 
forget the contents of it myfelf (and yet they are glo- 
lious to my brother) I will nevf r mention any of them 
tb you ; unlefs the letter be fairly communicated to 
you, and to us all. 

I threw my arms about her neck.- She fervently 
returned the ufterly embrace. We feparated ; flie re- 
tiring at one door, in order to go uptp replace the 
letter ; I at the odier, to re^confider all that had pafled 
on the occafion. And I hope I fliall love her the bet- 
ter for taking fo kindly a behaviour fo contrary to what 

her own bad been. 

Well, 
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Well, but, dont you congratulate me, my dear, 
on my efcape from my curiofity ? I am fiire my grand- 
mamma, and my aunt, will be pleafed with their girL 
Yet it was an hard ftruggle, I own % in the fufpenfe 
I am ; in a yery hard ftruggle. But tho' wifheB will 
play about my heart, that I knew fuch of the cob- 
tents as it mi^ concern me to know ; yet I am in- 
finitely better pleafed that I yielded not to the tempt- 
ation, than I (bould have been, if I had. And then^ 
metbinks, my pride is gratified in the fupf riority this 
lady afcribes to me over herfdf, whom fo lately i 
diought greatly my fuperior. 

Yet ^at merit have I in this ? Since if I had con- 
fidered only rules of policy, I (bould have been ut- 
terly wrong, had I yielded to the temptation : For 
what ufe could I have made of any knowlege I might 
have obtained by thif means ? If any propoTal is to be 
made me, of what nature foever, it muft, in that 
cafe, have appeaMd to be quite new to me : And what 
an t£kGtzx\on muft that have occafioned, what difS- 
mulatiort, m yoUr Harriet ?— And how would a crea- 
ture, educated as I have been, have behaved under fuch 
trials as might have arifen from a kfiowlege to faulclly 
obtained? 

And had I been difcovered ; had I given caufe of 
fufpicion, either to Dr. Bartlett, or Sir Charles ; 1 
fhould have appeared as the principal in the fad : II 
would have been mean to accufe Mifs Grandifon, as 
the tempter, in a teniptation yielded to with my ey^es 
open. And ihould I not have caft a flur upon tnat 
curiofity which Dr. Bartlett before had not refufed to^ 
gratify, as well as fliut myfelf out from all future 
communications and confidence i 

It is very poifible, besides, that, unuTed as I have 
been to artifice and difguife, I (hould h2Cve betrayed 
myfelf i efpecially had I found any of the contents of 
the letter very affc6Kng. 

Thus you ftC) Lucy, that policy, as weQ as red?- 

fi 4 tude 



8 ^e HistOTLJ of V0I.3. 

. tude of manners, jufiify me ; And in this particular I 
am an happy girl. 

Mifs Grandtfon has juft (low told her (iflerwhat 
pafTed between ps. Lady L. fays, {he would not have 
been Mifs Grandifon, in taking the letter, by what 
means foever come at ; for how, faid ihe, did I know 
what fecrets there might be in it, before I read it f 
But I think verily, when it had been got at, and of- 
fered oie, I. could not have been Mifs Byron. 

And ihe threw her arms about me, and hugged me 
.to faer. Dear creature, faid (he« you muji be Lady 
Grandifon — iM«/?/ faid Mifs Grand ifon : She ^li. 

Who, Lucy, whether that may ever come to pafs, 
or not, would not, on reflexion (thus approved by 
both fitters) rejoice that Ihc conquered her curiofity, 
and a£ted as I did ? 

Mife Grandifon talked to Lady L; of its being likely 
that her brother would go to Bulogna : Of a vlfit ke 
is foon to make to Grandifon>halI ; and (he to go 
with him : Of his going to Paris, in order to fettle 
ibme matters relating to the Will of his late friend 
Mr. Danby — 

WelJ, Lucy, my time in town is hafteoing to its 
period. Why am I not reminded, that my three al- 
lotted months are near expired ? Will you receive the 
poor girl, who perhaps will not he able to carry down 
with her the heart fhe brought up?. And yet, to go 
down to fuch dear f iends without It, what an un- 
grateful found has that ! 

Mils Grandifon began to talk of other fubje<3s re- 
lating to her brother, and that greatly to his praife. I 
could have heard all (he had to fay with infinite plea- 
fure. I Jo love to hear him praifed.^ But, as I doubted 
not but tbefe fubje4£is arofe from the letter fo furrep* 
titioufly obtained, I reftrained myfelf, and withdrew. 

Of what an happy temper is Mifs Grandifon ! She 
was much affeSied with the fcene that palled between 

USi 
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us, but all i& over with her already. One kflbn upon 
htr harpfichord (ets every- thing right with her. She 
bss been raillying Lord L. with as much life and fpi* 
rit, as if (he had done nothing to be vexed at. Had I 
been induced by her to read the letter which fhe 
got at difhoneftly, as (he owned, what a poor figure 
ftould I have made in my own eyes, for a month to 
come ! 

But did (he not as foon overcome the mortification 
given her hy her brother, on the deteiStion of captain 
Anderfon's affair ? How unmercifully did fhe railly 
n-c, within a few hours after \ — Yet, {he has fine qua- 
lities. One cannot help loving her. I do love her. 
fiut is it not a weaknefs to look without abatement of 
afiedion on thofe faults in one peribn^ which we 0iould 
hold utterly inexcufable in another ? In Mifs Gran- 
difon's cafe, however, don*t fay it is, Lucy. O what 
a partiality 1 Yet fhe has within thefe few minutes 
owned, that (he thought the (tep (he bad taken a 
faulty one, before (he came to me with the letter; 
and hoped to induce me to countenance her in what 
(he had done. 

I called her a littleSatan on this occafion. But, after 
all^ what if the. dear Charlotte's curiofity was merer 
for my fake than her own? No motive of friend(hipy 

Jott will f^r^ can juftify a wrong a£tion — Why no, 
rucy; that is very true ; but if you knew Mifs Gran« 
difoji> you would love l^r dearly. 

L E T T E R n. 

5/rClJARLtsGRANDrSON, To Dr. BARTtETTr 

• * • 

£7& LetUr which MifsByrcn refufed thready or 

hiarriMd.'] 

Friday Nighty Mar. 17. 

T HOPE my Lord L. and my fifters will be able 
^ to make Colnebxooke fo agre.eable to Mils Byron«. 

B s. that 
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that I may hzve the pleafiire of finding her ibere in 
the beginning of the week. 

My Lord W. is in town. He has invited me to 
dine with him to-moerow ; and muft not be denied, 
was a part of his meiTage, brought me by Halden his 
fieward, who fays, That his lordihip has Something <^ 
confequence to confult me upon. 

When, my dear friend, fhall I find time for my-* 
felf? Pray make my compliments to my Lord L. and to 
my thrfe fifters ; aind tell them from me, that when I 
have the happinefs of being in their company, then it 
is that I think I give time to myfelf. 

I have a letter from Bologna: From the faithful 
Camilla. The contents of it give me great concern* 
She urges me to make one more viiit there. She telU 
jne, that the Bifiiop faid in her hearing, it would be 
iindy if I would. Where fuch a vifit to be requefted g4^ 
nerally; and it were likely to be of fervice; you WAf 
believe that I would chearliilly make it. 

I fhould go, for a fortnight at leaft, to Grandifon'* 
hall. Burge& has let me know, that the workmen 
have gone almoft as far as they can go without my 
farther orders. And the churchwai-dens have fignified 
to me, that the church is coaipletely beautified^ ac- 
cording to my diredions ; fo diat it willi}e ready to 
be opened on the Sunday after next, at faitheft $ ttnd 
intreat my prefence, both as patron, and benefedor* 
I will now hafien my defigncd aberatioosat the BalK 

I had rather not be prefent at the opening. Yet 
the propriety of my beii^ there will probably prevail 
upon me to comply with the intreatics of th^ chur^- 
wardens ; who in their letter fignify the expefiations 
of Sir Samuel Chrke, Sir William, Turner, Vamsl Mr. 
Barnham, of feeing me, and my fifter Charlotte. 
You will be plea(ed to. mention this to her. 

I wi(h, without putting a, flight upon gpod Mr. 
Dobfon, that you^ my dear friend\ could obHge ms 
with the firft fermotK AU then -would be iiecent,'an3 

worthy 
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worthy of the occafion ; and the praife would be gfveh 
properly^ aiid not to the agent. Bat as it woiild be i 
little mortifying to Mr. Dobfon (of whofe praife only 
I am apprehenfive) fo much as to hint fuch a wifli, I 
win write to him, that he w^H oblige me if he fay 
not one word, that fhall carry the eyes of the audience 
to my feat. 

The execution of the orders I gave, that five other 
pews fhould be equally diftinguifned and ornamented 
with mine, carries not with it the appearance of af* 
fedation; does it, my good Dr. Bartlett? efpeci- 
ally as fo many confidcrable families have feats there? 
I would not feem guilty of a falfe modefty, which, 
breaking out into Angularity, would give the fufpicioft 
of a wrong direflion, in cafes where it may he of uft 
to fuppofe a right one^ 

What can 1 do in relation to my Emily ? She is of 
the ftature of woman. She ought, according to th? 
prefent tafte, to be introduced into public life. I am 
not fond of that life. And what knowlege (he wi!l 
pain by the introduftion, fhe ha3 better be without.. 
Yet I think we Ihould conform fomcthing to the tafte 
of the' times in which we live. Women's minds have 
generally a lighter turn than thofe of men. They 
fliould be innocently indulged. And on this principle 
h was, that laft winter I attended her, and my fifters,. 
very often to the places of public entertainment f 
that fh^, having feen every- thing that was the ge- 
neral iiibjed of polite converfation, might judge of 
fuch entertainments zfi they deferve ; and not add ex- 
pe£iation (which runs very high in young minds, and 
is feMom anfweredVto the ideal fcenes. This indul- 
gence anfwered aa t wi(h. Emily can now hear talft: 
of the emulation of a£tors and managers, and of the 
other public, diverfions, with tranquillity 5 and be fa- 
tisfied, as {he reads, with reprefenting over again to 
lerfelf thfe parts in which the particular a£iors excelled. 

And thus a bouhdajy b fet to iier imagmation j * ^^d^ 

B 6 that 



{ 



II 7*he History of Vol.j, 

that by her own choice; for (he tlynks lightly of 
them, when fhe can be obliged by the company of my 
two fifters and Lord L. 

But new fcenes will arife, in an age fo ftudious as 
{his, to gratify the eye and the ear. From thefe a 
oung woman of fortune muft not be totally excluded, 
am a young man ; and as Emily is fo well grown 
for her years, I think I cannot fo properly he her in- 
troducer to them, as I might, were I fifteen or twenty 
years older. 

I live to my own heart ; and I know (I think I do), 
that it is rot a bad one : But as I cannot intend any* 
thing with regard to my Emily, I muft, for her fake, 
be more obfervantof the world's opinion, than I hope 
I need to be for my own. You have taught me, that 
it is hot good manneis to defpife the world's opinion^ 
tho' we fhould regard it only in the fecond place. 

Emily has too large a fortune. I have an high opi- 
nion of her difcretion. But fbfi Is but a girl. Wo- 
mens eyes are wanderers: And too often bring home 
guefts that are very troublefome to theoi, and whom^ 
.once introduced, tbeycannc^ get out of the houfe. 

I wifh fhe had only ten thoufand pounds* She 
would then (land a better chance for happinefs,. than^ 
file can do, I doubr, with five times ten; and would 
have five perfonS, to one that (he has now, to choo(e 
out of : For how few are there who can make pro- 
pofals to the father or guardian of a girl who has 

50>GOO / ? 

Indeed there are not wanting in our fex forward 
fpirits, who will think that (urn not too much for 
their merite, tho* they may not deferve 5000/. nor 
even one. And hence arifes the danger of a woman 
.of great fortune from thofe who will not dare to make 
propofals to a guardian* After an introdudtion (and 
how eafy is that now made, at public places !) a wo* 
m3n of the greateft fortune is but a woman, and is to 
hQ attacked^ and prevailed upoOj by the lame me- 

thodii 
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thods which fucceed with a perfonof theflendereft; 
and perhaps is won vdth equal, if not with greater 
eaie ; fince, if the lady has a littlp romance in her 
beads and her Lover a ^reat deal of art and flattery^ 
Ihe will call that romantic turn generoflty, and, think- 
ing (be can lay the man who has obtained her atten* 
tion, under, obligation, (he will meet him her full half- 
way. 

Emily is deiirous to be conftantly with us. My 
(ifler is very obliging. I know (he will comply with 
whatever I (hall requeft of her, in relation to Emily. 
But where the reputation of a lady is concerned, a 
man ihould not depend too much upon his own cha- 
ra<3er, efpecially a young man, be it ever fo unexcep- 
tionable. Her mother has already given out foolifh 
hints. She demands her daughter. The unhappy 
.woman has no regard to truth. Her own char^£ier 
loft, and fo defervedlv, will (he have any tendernef^ 
for that of Emily ? W ho will fcruple to believe, what 
a mother, tho* ever fo wicked, will report of her 
jdaughter und^ twenty, and her guardian under thirty^ 
if they live conftantly together? Her guardian, at the 
fame time, carrying his heart in his countenance', 
and loving the girl i though with as much innocence 
as if fhe were his After. Once I had thoughts of 
craving the aiBftance of the Court of Chancery for the 
proteftion of her perfon and fortune : But an hint of 
this nature difireiTcd her for many days, unknown to 
jne. Had I been acquainted that (he took ic fo hea- 
vily,! would not have made her unhappy for one day. . 

1 have looked out among the quality for a future 
|)u(band for her: j^ut, where can I find one with whoni 
I think (he will be happy ? There ^are many who 
would be glad of her fortune. As I faid, her fortune 
is too large. It is enough to render every man's ad- 
drefs to her fufpe£le4 » and to make a guardian ap« 
prehenfive, that her perfon, agreeable as It is, and 
eYCxy day improving) and her mind opening to ad« 

vantage 
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vantage every hour of her life, would be but the fe- 
cond, if the fecond, view of a man profeffing to love 
her. And were -Ihe to marry, what a damp would 
the flights of an htifband rive to the genius of a young 
lady, whofe native modmy would always make her 
want encouragement ! 

I have alfo caft an eye over the gentry within my 
knowlege : But have not met with one whom I coulct 
wifii to be the hafband of my Emily. So tender, fo 
gentle, fo duflile, as (he is, a fierce, a raifa, an in- 
delicate, even a carelefi or indifferent man, would 
either harden her heart, or ihorten her life: And as 
the latter would be much more eafy to be effeded than 
the former, what muft ihe fuffer before fhe could re- 
turn indifference for difreipeA ; and reach the quiet 
end of it f 

See what a man Sir Walter Watkyns is ? My fifter 
only could deal with fuch an one. A fuperiority m 
her fo vifible, he muft fear her : Yet a generofity (b 
great, and a dignity fo confpicuous. In her whole be- 
haviour, as well as countenance, he muft love her: 
Every-body*s refpeS to her, would oblige love and 
l-evercnce from him. But my weak-hearted, diffident 
Emily, what would file do with fuch a man ? 

What would fhe do with a Sir HargraVe Pollexfen? 
What with fuch a man, as Mr. Greville, as Sir Har- 
grave defcribes him ? I mention thefe men ; for are 
not there many fuch ? 

I am not apt to run into grave declamations agarnft 
the times : And yet, by what I have feen abroad, and 
now lately fince my arrival, at home, and have heard 
from men of greater obfervation, and who have lived 
longer in the world, than I have, I cannot but think, 
that Engliflimen are not what they were. A wretched 
effeminacy feems to prevail among them^ Marriage 
itfelf is every day more and more out of faftiion ; and 
even virtuous women give not the inftitutibn fo much 
of their counteqance,, as^ to difcourage by their con- 
tempt 
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tenift the ^ee*U¥er». A good woman, as fucht has 
therefore boo few ckances for happinef^ in marriage; 
Yet (ball I not endeavour, the mort endeavour, to 
fave and ferve my Emily ?• 

I have one encouragement, fince my happy acr 
qiisuntance with Mifs ^ron, to think that the age is 
QOt entirely loft to a* fenic of virtue and goodtiers. See 
we not bow e\(ery-body reveres her ? Even a Sir Har- 
graye Pollexfett, a Greville) a Fenwick, men of free 
hves, adore her. An4 at the fame time (he meets 
wich the love of all good men, and the rcfpcSt of 
women, whether gay or ferious. But I am afraid, 
that the firft attra^ftion with men, is her beauty. I 
am afraid, that few fee in that admirable young lady 
what I fe^ in her: A mind great and n6bfe : A fin-*' 
cerity beyond that of women : A geodnef» unaflre£ted, 
and which (hews itfttf in adion, 9nd not merely in 
words, and outward appearance : A wit lively and 
inoffenfive: And an underftanding folid and ufeful : 
All which render her a fk companion^ either in the 
fecial or contemplative hour : And yet (he thinks^ 
kerfelf not above the knowlege of thofe duties, thef 
performance of whkh makes an ^flential of the fc*' 
male charader. 

But I am not giving a charaAer of Mift Byren t& 
you, my good Dr. Barftett, who admire her as much 
as I do. 

Do you think it impoffible for me to procure fof 
my Eoiily (uch a guardian and companion as M<fs By-! 
ron, on her return to Nortbamptonflilre, would mace 
her ? — Such worthy relations as (he would introduce . 
her tO) would be a further happinefs to my ward. 
. I am- far from undervaluing my filler's goo(i^ 
qualities : But if Emiiy lives with her, (he mufb 
Uve alfo wkh me. Indeed the affairs in which I ant. 
engaged for other people (if I may call thofe wha 
have a claim upon me for every inftancc of my friend- 
toipi ctbir peopkX will occafiKHi jne t^be often abfenn- 

But 
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But ftitl, while Grandifon-hall, and St. Jameses 
Square, are the vifible places of refidence equally of 
the guardian and w^rd,- £mily'$ mother will tell the 
world, that we live together. 

Mifs Jervois does not choofe to return to Mrs. 
Lane ; and indeed I don't think, (he would be fafe 
there in a family of women, tho* very worthy ones» 
from the attempts of one of the fex, who, having 
brought her into the world, calls hcrfelf her mother^ 
and efpecially now that the unhappy. woman has be- 
gun to be troublefome theire. I beg of you, there'* 
fore, my dear Dr. Bartlett, who know more of my 
heart and (ituation than any one living (my dear 
Beauchamp excepted) to conlider what I have writ- 
ten, and give me your opinion of that part of it, 
which relates to Mifs Byron and Emily. 

I was infenfibly drawing myfelf in to enumerate 
the engagements, which at prefent prefs moft upoa 
me. Let me add to- the fubje<St — 1 muft foon go ta 
Paris, in order finally to fettle fuch of the affairs of 
my late worthy friend, as cannot be fo well done by 
any other hand. The three thoufand pounds, which, 
he has dir^£iecl to be difpofed of to charitable ufes, in 
France as well as in England, at the djfcretionof hist 
^xeputer, is oneof them.^ r 

Perhaps equity will allow me to add to this limited 
fum from what will remain in my "liands after the. 
eftabliihment of the nephews and ni tee. As they are 
young, and brought up with the hope that they wilt 
make a figure in the world by their diligence, I would 
not, byany means, make them independent on that.^ 
The whole eftate, divided among them, would npt 
be fufficient to anfwer that purpofe happily, tho' it 
might be enough to abate the edge of their induflry. 

The charity that I am m<'ft intent upon promoting; 
yi France, and in Elngland too, is, that of giving lit- 
de fortunes to young maidens in marriage with honeit^ 
inen of their own degree, who ini^t^ bom fuch aa, 

cutfettingi. 
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outfetting, begin the world, as it Is calJed, with fortfe 
hope of fuccefs. 

By this time, my dear Dr. Bartlett, you will guefs 
that I have a defign upon you. It is, that you will 
affift me in executing the Will of my late friend. 
Make enquiries after, and recommend to me, objedls 
worthy of relief. You was very defirous, fometime 
ago, to retire to the Hall : But I knew not how to 
fpare you ; and I hoped to attend you thither. Yoir 
fliail now fet out for that place as foon as you pleafe. 
And that neither may be (or as little as poffible) lofers 
by the feparation, every-thing that we would fay to 
each other, were we together, that^ asweufed todo^ 
we will fay by pen and ink. We will be joint cxe* 
cutors, in the firft place, for this fum of 3000/. 

Make enquities then, as foon as you get down, for 

worthy objefls — ^The induflrious poor, of all per- 

• fuafions, reduced either by age, infirmity, or acd- 

(ient J Thofe who labour under incurable maladies ; 

Youth, of either fex, capable of beginning the world 

to advantage, but deflitute of the means ; Thefe, in 

particular, are the objeds we both think worthy of 

affiftance. You (hall take 500/. down with you, for 

a beginning. 

It is my pride, it is my glory, that I can fay. Dr. 
Bartlett and Charles Grandifon, on all benevolent 
occafionsy are actuated by one foul. My dear friend, 
adieu. 

LETTER in. 

Mfs Byron, To Mifi SBLBy. 

Sat. Nighty March 18. 

IH A V £ furnilhed the Ladies, and my Lord, with 
more letters. And fo they have all my heart be- 
fore them ! — I don't care. The man is Sir Charles 
Grandifon^ and they railly me not fo much as before, 

while 
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while they thought I zWe£\ed referres to them. Indeed 
it would be cruel, if they did ; and I (hould have run 
away froip them. 

I am glad you all think, that the two fifters ufed 
me (bverely. They really did. But I have this gra- 
tification of my pride in refle^Sling upon their treat- 
ment of me — I would not have done fo by them, had 
fituations been exchanged. And I think myfelf nearer 
-an equality with them, than I had thought myfelf 
before.— Hut they are good kdies, and my fincere 
friends and well-wifbers ; and I forgive them : And 
fo mufi my dear grandmamma. 

I a^ forry^ roethinks, that her delicacy has been 
offended on the occafion. And ^d (he weep af the 
hearing read my account of chat attack made upon her 
girl by the over-lively Charlotte?— O the dear, the in- 
jdulgeot, parent I How tender was it of my a,unt 
too, to be concerned for the poor Harriet's delicacy, 
fo hard put to it as (he was 1 It did indeed (as (he di- 
fiingui(hes in her ufual charming manner) look, as if 
ibey put a great price upon their intended frienddiip 
to me, with regard to say intereft in their brother's 
heart: As if the favour done to the humbled girl, 
if they could jointly procure for her their brotherfs 
countenance, mi^t well allow of their raillery. — 
Don't, pray don't, my dear grandmamma, call it. by 
a ieverer name. They did not, I am fur€ they did 
not, mean to hurt me fo much, as I really wa$ hurt. 
So let it pafs. Humour and raillery are very difficult 
things to rein in. They are ever curveting like a 
prancing horfe ; and they will often throw the rider 
who depends more upon his (kill in managing them, 
than he has reafon to do. . 

My uncle was charmed with the fcene ; and thinks 
the t^no ladies did juft as he would have done. He 
means it a compliment to their delicacy^ I prefume. 
But I am of my aunt Selby*s opinion, that their gem- 

rms 
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r9us brother would not have given tliem thanks for 
their raillery to the poor fritted Harriets I am veiy 
happy, however, that my behaviour and franknefii on 
the occafion are not diiapproved at Selby-houfe, and 
Shirley- manor, and by you, my Lucy. And here 
let that matter reft. 

Should I not begin to think of going back to you 
all, my Lucy? I believe I blufh ten times a day, 
when alone, to find myfelf waiting and watting as if 
for the gracious metion; yet apprehending that it 
never wUl^ never r^ir, be made y and all you, my 
friends, indulging an abfence, that your goodneft 
makes painful to you, in the fame hope. It looks— 
Don't it, Lucy? — ^fo like a defign upon—I don't 
know bow k looks ! — ^But at times, I can't endure 
m) ielf. And yet while the love of virtue (a little too 
lively indeed, and perhaps a liuietoo peribnal) is the 
foundation of thefe deiigns, thefe watting, thefe emp^ 
tkms, 1 think, I am not whcrfly inexcufabie. 

I am fure I fhould not efteem him, were he not the 
good man he is. — Pray, let me aik you— i-Do you 
think he could not be put upon faying fomething af- 
fronting to m«ji upon doing fotnething unworthy of 
hischarader?-^0 then I am fure lihouldhate him : 
All the other inftances of his goodnefs would then be 
as nothing. I will be captious, I think, and fludy to 
be affronted, whether he intends to affront me, or 
not. — But what a multitude of foolifli notions come 
into the head of a filly girl, who, little as fhe knows;, 
knows more of any-tbing, or of ai^-body, than (he 
knovi^ of herfclfl 

1 WISH my godfather had not pvt tt m mv heact, 
that Emily is cherifhing (perhaps unknown to nerfelf ) 
a flame tha( will devour her peace. For to be fure 
this young creature can have no hope that — ^Yet 
50,DPq/, is a vaft fortune. But it can never buy her 

guardian* 
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Sizrdiin, \ Do you chink fuch a man as Sir Chaiies 
randifon has a price ?— lam fure be has not. 
I watch the countenance, the words, the air of the 
firly when he is fpoken of. And with pity I fee, thai 
h^ cannot be named « but her eyes fparkie. Her eye 
is taken ofF her work or book, as (he happens to be 
engaged in either, .and (he feems as if (he would look 
the perfon through who is prai(ing her guardian. For 
the fife of her, (he cannot work and hear. And then 
<he fighs — Upon my word, Lucy, there is no fuch 
thing as proceeding with his praifes before her — the 
girl fo fighs— So young a creature ! — Yet how can 
one caution the poor thing ? 

But what makes me a little more obfervant of her^ 
than I ihould otherwife perhaps have been (additional 
to my godfather's obfervation) is an hint given me by 
Lady L« which perhaps (be h^s from Mifs Grandiibn^ 
and ^# not unlikely from the ftollen letter: For 
Mifs Grandifon hinted at it, but I thought it was 
only to excite my curiofity [When one is not in good 
humour, how one's very ftje is encumbred !J : The 
hint is this. That it is more dian probable, it will be 
adiually propofed to me, to take down with me to 
Northamptonihire this young lady — I, who want a 
governefs myfelf, to be— But Ut it be propofed. 

In a converfation that pafied juft now, between us 
women, on the fubje^l of Love (a favourite topic with 
all girls), tbis poor thing gave her opinion unafkrd ; 
ftiKi, for a young girl, was quite alert, I thought. 
She ufed to be more attentive than talkative. 

I whifpered Miis Grandifon once. Don't you think 
Mils Jervois talks more than Ihe ufed to do, madam? 

I think flie doea» madtm^ re-^whlfpered the arch 
lady. 

i beg your pardon — CbarbtUy then. 
You have it, Hatriety then.— But let her prate. 
She is not often in the humour. 

Nay, 
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Nay, with all my heart ; I love Mifs Jervois : Bot 
I can't but watch when habits begin to change. And 
I am always afraid of young creatures expoupg them«» 
felves when they are between girls and 'women. 

I don't love whifpering, faid Mifs Jervois, more 
pertly than ever: But my guardian loves me ; and you,' 
ladies, love me ; and fo my heart is eafy. 

HiT heart eafy !— Who thought of Wr heart? Her 
guardian /oves her ! — Emily iha'n't go down with me» 
Lucy. 

Sunday Mornings March 19. 

BUT, Lucy, we arc alarmed hereon Mifs Jer- 
vois's account, by a letter which Dr.B^ett received 
a little late laft night from Sir Charles ; fo (hewed it 
us not till this morning as we were at breakfaft. The 
unhappy woman, her mother, has made him a vifit. 
Poor Emily f Dear child ! what a mother (he has ! 

1 have fo much obliged the do£ior by delivering 
into his hands the papers that our other friends have 

]\i^ pcrufed (and, let me fay, with high approbation) 
that he made no fcruple of allowing me to fend this 

letter to you. I afked the favour, as I know you will 

all now be very attentive to whatever relates to Emily. 

Return every- thing the doflor (hall intruft me with by 

the firft opportunity. 

By the latter part of this letter you will find, that 
the dodor has acquainted Sir Charles with his filler's 
wi(hes of a correfpondence with him by letter. He 
confents to it, you will all fee; but upon terms that 
are not likely to be complied with by any of his three 
fifters ; for he puts me in. Three fijlen ! H is third 
fifter ! — ^The repetition has fuch an ofEcioufnefs in it. 
He is a good man ; but be can be fevere upon our 
fex— A is net in woman tv be unreferved,'^Yo\i*\l find 
that one of the refle(9ions upon us: He adds; And 
to be impartial^ perhaps they Jhould net. Why fo ?— 
But is not diis a piece of advice given to myfelf, to 
make me more referved than I am f But be gives not 

himfelf 
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Mmfelf opportunity to fte wbefher I aol or an 
rcfcrved. 1 vwrft be mean, Lucy, I repeat fo 
twentieth time. I won't de/ervi to be dcfpifc 
him — ^No ! tho* he were the fovereign of the gr< 
empiie on earth. In this believe 

l^ttr Harriet Byr 

L E T T E R IV, 

Sir Charles Gr andisotj. To Dr. Bartle 
[Inclofedin the friceding,'] 

March \ 

IH A V £ had a vifit, my dear and reverend fr 
from Emily's mother. She will very prol 
make one aUb at .Colnebrooke, before X can 
happy as to get thither. I difpatch this therefor 
apprife you and Lord L. of fuch a probabi 
which is the greater, as fhe knows Emily to be t 
thro' the inadvertence of Saunders, and finds me 
in town. I will give you the particulars of what f 
between us, for your better Inforaiation, if (he 
to Colnebrooke. 

I was preparing to attend Lord W. as by app 
merit, when fhe &nt in her name to me. 

i receded her civilly. She had the afluranc 
„ e up to me with a lull expedation that I vi 
-falute her ; but I took, or rather received^ her i 
hand, and led her to a chair by the fire-fide.' 
have never feen her. She thinks herfelf fiill bandfc 
and,, did hot h^r vices make her odious, and her^ 
afpe^ ihew her heart, Ihe would not be much 
taken. 

How does Emily, Sir? galanting her fan : I; 
(irl here ? Bid her come to me. I tuUl fee her. 
She is not here, madam. 
Where is (he then? She. has not been at i 
Lane's for fome time. 
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She is in die beft protedion : She is with my two 
fifters* 

Aad pray, Sir Charles Grandifen, What do you 
ioteod to do with her ? The girl begins to be wo*' 
manly. 

She laughed ; and her heart fpoke out at her eyes. 

Tell me what you propofe to do with her? You 
know, added (he, affeainga ferious air, that (he is m/ 
child. 

If, madam, you deferve to be thought her mother^* 
you will be fatisfied with the hands (he is in. 

Piih I -—I never Idved you good men : Where a finer 
girl comes in their way, I know what I know-— 

She looked wantonly, and laughed again. 

I am not to talk ferioufly with you, Mrs. Jervois : 
But what hav^ yon to fay to my ward ? 

Sayf — Why, you know. Sir, I am her mother: 
And I have a mind to have the care of her perfon my^ 
tof. You muft (fo her father drreftcd) have the care 
of her fortune : But I have a mind, for her reputation- 
fake, to take the girl out of the hands of fo young a' 
guardian* I hope you will not oppofe me. 

If this be all your bu(ine(s, madam, I mull be ex*' 
cufed. I ain preparing, as you fee, to drefs. 

Where is Emiiy ? I will lee the girl. 

If your motive be. motherly love, little*, madam, 
as you have aded the mother by her, you ihall fee 
her when- file is in town* Biit her perfon^ and repu-* 
ftttionj as well as fortune^ muft be my care. 

I am married. Sir: And my hufband is a man of 
boRonr. 

Your marriage, madam, gives a new reafon why 
Emily muft not be in your care. 

Let me tell you, Sir, that my hufband is a man of 
honour, and as brave a man as yourfelf ; and he will 
iiee me righted. 

Be he who be wilt, he can have no bufinefe with 
Emily. Dkl you come to tell m.e yon are married, 
ma^am ? I 



s4 fl%e History ojT Vol. 3 

I didy Sir. Don't you wifli me joy ?— 

Joy, madam ! I wiifh you to deferve joy, and yoi 
vnU then perhaps have it. You'll excufc me — I ihal 
make my frieiids wait. 

I could not reflrain my indignation. This woman 
marries, as fhe calls it, twice or thrice a year. 

Well, Sir, then you will find time, perhaps, to talk 
with Major O-Hara. He is of one of the beft fa- 
milies in Ireland. And he will not let me be robbed 
of my daughrer. ^ 

Major 0-Hara, madam, has nothing to do with 
the daughter, of my late unhappy friend. Nor have I 
any-thing to fay to him, Emily is in my protedion ; 
and I am forry to fay, that (he never had been, foy 
were not the woman who calls herfelf her mother, 
the perfon leaft fit to be intruiled with her daughter* 
Permit me the favour of leading you to your chair. 

She then broke out into the lajiguage in which (he 
sSways concludes thefe vifits. She threatened me 
with the refentments of Major O-Hara ; and told me. 
He had been a conqueror in half a dos&en duels. 

I offered my hand. She refufed it not. I led her 
to her chair. 

I will call again to*morrow afternoon, faid (he 
(threatening with her head), perhaps with the major. 
Sir. And I expe^ you will produce the little har- 
lotry-^ 

I withdrew in filent contempt* Vile woman ! 

But let nothing of this efcape you to my Emily. I 
think (he (hould not fee her but in my prefence. The 
poor girl will be terrified into fits, as (he .was the laft 
time me faw her, if (becomes, and I am not there. 
But poifibly I may hear no more of this wicked woman 
for a month or two. Having a power to make her 
jinnuity either one or two hundred pounds, according 
to her behaviour, at my own difcretion, the man fhe 
has married, who could have no inducement, but the 
annuity, if he £^1 married her^ will not fu£Fer her to 

~ . incur» 
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incur fuch a redu£Uon of it ; for, you know, I have 
always bithei'to paid her two hundred pounds a year. 
Her threatening to fee me to-morrow may be to amufe 
me while (he goes. The woman is a foolifh woman 1 
but, being accuftomed to intrigue, (he aims at cun* 
ning a od con tr 1 vance. 

I am now haftening to Lord W. I hope his woman 
will not be admitted to his table, ^s fhe generally is, 
let who will be prrfcnt i yet, it feems, knows not 
how to be fileot, whatever be the fubje<£l. I have 
never chdfen either to dine or fup with my Lord, 
that I might nojt be under a neceflity of obje(Sting to 
her company : And were I not tbobje£l to it, as I am a 
near kinfm^n to my Lord, and know the fituation (he 
b in with him, my complaifance might be imputed to 
motives altogether unworthy of a man of fpirit. 

Yours of this morning was b^ught me, juft as I was 
concluding* There is one paragraph in it, that greatly 
interefis me« . 

You hint to me, that my fifters, tho* my abfenccs 
are (hort, would be glad to receive now- and -then a 
iefter from me. You, my dear friertd, have engaged 
me into a kind of habit, which makes me write to 
you with eafeand pleafute.— To you, and to our Beau- 
champ, meihinks, I can write any-thing. Ufe, it is 
true, would make it equally agreeable to me to write 
to my fifters. I would not have them think that there 
is a brother in the world, that better loves his (iftcri^ 
than I do mine : And now, you know, I have thrge. 
But why have they not fignifled as much to me ? 
Could I give pleafurc to any whom I love, without 
giving great pain to myfelf, it would be unpardonable 
not to do k. 

I could caGly carry on 4 correfpondence with my 
fiders, were they to be very earneft about it : But 
then it muft be a correfpondence : The writing muff 
not be all of one fide. Do they think I fhould not be 
equally pleafed to hear what they arc about, from time 
* V Oh. Ill C to 
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to time; and what, occafionaliy, their femiihents are 
upon perfons and things ? If it fall in your way, an< 
you think it not a mere temporary wiih (for yoitn^ 
Ladies often wiA, and think no more of the matter) j 
then propofe the condition. — But caution thesn, that 
the moment I difcover, that they are lefs frank, and 
more referved, than I am, there will be an end of the 
correfpondence. My three fifters are tnoft amiably 
frank, for women — But, thus challenged, dare the^ 
enter the li/ls, upon honour, with a man, a brathery 
upon equal terms ? — O no ! They dare not. It is not 
in woman to be unreferved in fome points ; and (to be 
impartial) perhaps they ihould not : Yet, furely, there 
is now-and-then a man, a brother, to be met with, 
«who would be the more grateful iox the confidence 
repofed in him. • 

Were this propofal to be accepted, I could write 
to them many of the things that I comnninicate to 
you. I have but few fecrets. I only wifli to keep 
from relations fo dear to me, things that could not 
pofBbly yield them pleafure. I am fure I could truft 
to your judgment, the pailages that might be read to 
them from my letters to you. 

Sometimes, indeed, I love to divert myfelf with 
Charlotte's humorous curiofity ; for (he feems, as I 
told her lately, to love to fuppofe fecrets, where there 
are none, for a compliment to her own fagacity, 
when {he thinks (he has found them out; and I love 
at fuch times to fee her puzzled, and -at a fault, as a 
punifliment for her declining to fpeak out. 

You ha^e told me heretofore, in excufe for thedi* 
ftance, which .my two elder fifters obferve to their 
brother, when I have coniplained of it to you, that 
it proceeded from awe, from reverence for him. But 
why fhould there be that awe, that reverence? 
Surely, my dear friend, if this is f{k>ntaneous, and 
invincible, in them, there muft be fome fault in my 
behaviour, fome feeming want of freedom in my 
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manner, with which you will not acquaint me : It is 
otberwife impoffible, that between brothers and fifters, 
where the love is not doubted on either fide, fuch a 
diftance fhould fubfift. You muft confult them upon 
it, and get them to explain themfeives on this fubjeft 
to jrou ; and when they have done fo, tell me of my 
fault, and I will endeavour to render myfelf more agree- 
able (more familiar, fhalll fay ?) to them. ButI wiTlnot 
by any means excufe them, if they give me caufe to 
think, that the diftance is owing to the will and the 
power I have been bleflcd with to do my duty by 
them. What "would this be, but indireflly to declare, 
that once they cxpcSed not juftlce from their brother ? 
Bat no more of this fubjeft at prefent. I am im- 
patient to be with you all at Colnebrooke ; you can- 
not think how impatient. Self-denial is a very hard 
dodrine to be learned, my good Dr. Bartlett. So, in 
fome cafes, is it found to be, by 

TourCuARLEs Grandison. 

LETTER V, 

Mifs Byron, To Mifs S e l b y. 

Colnebrooke^ Sunday Evening, 

00 R Emiry! hdr heart is almoft broken. This 
ignoble paflion, what a mean-fpirited creature 
had it like to have made me! — Be quiet, be quiet, 
Lucy !— rl will call it ignoble. Did you ever know 
me before fo little? — And had it not like to have put 
me upon being hard-hearted, envious, and I can't tell 
what, to a poor fatherlefs girl, juft ftarting into 
woman, and therefore into more danger than flie ever 
was in before ; wanting to be protected — from whom ? 
From smother. — ^Dreadful circumftance ! — Yet I am 
ready to grudge the poor girl hes guardian, and her 
innocent prattle ! — But let me be defpifed by the man 
I love, if I do not conquer this ncw-difcovered envy, 

C 2 jealoufy. 
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jealoufy, littlcncfs, at leaft with regard to this un« 
hippy girl, whofe calamity endears her to me. 

Dear child ! fweet Emily ! You /hall go down 
v^ith me, if it be propofed. My grandmamma, and 
uncle, and aunt, will permit me to carry you with 
me. They are generous : They have no little paflion 
to miflead their beneficence: They are what I hope to 
be, now I have found myfelf out — And what if her 
gratitude {hall make her heart overflow into* Love, 
has (he not excufe for it, if Harriet has any i 

Well, but to the occafion of the poor Emily's di- 
ftrefe. — About twelve this day, foon after Lord L. and 
the two fitters and I, came from church (for Emily 
happened not to go), a coach and four flopped at the 
gate, and a fcrvant in a forry livery, alighting fromi 
behind it, enquired for Lord L. Two gentlemen, 
who by their drefs and appearance were military men, 
and one Lady, were in it. 

My Lord ordered them to be Invited to alight, and 
received them with his ufual politenefs. 

Don't let me call this unhappy woip an Emily's mo- 
ther ; O'Hara is the namefhe owns. 

She addreffed herfelf to my Lord : I am the mother 
of Emily Jervois, my Lord : This gentleman, Major 

Hara, is my hufband. 

The Major bowed, ftrutted, and acknowleged her 
for his wife: And this gentleman, my Lord, faid he, 
is Captain Salmonet ; a very brave man : He is in fo- 
reign fervice. His Lady is my own fifler. 

My Lord took notice of each. 

I underftand, my Lord, that my daughter is here. 

1 defire to fee her. 

One of my Lord's fervants, at that time, paflSng 
by the door, which was open, Pray, Sir, faid (he to 
him, let Mifs Jervois know, that her mamma is come 
to fee her. Defir^p her to come to me. 

Major. I long to fee my new daughter : I hear Jhe 
is a charming young Lady. She may depend upon the 
Jkindncfs of a father from me. Caj>t^ 
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Capt. De man of hoitoar and good nature be my 
brodei's general cha-rfl<f?-er, I do affurc your Lord* 

He fpoke Englifb as a Frenchman, my Lord fays ; 
but pronounced the word character as anirifliman. 

Major (bowing). No need of this, my dear friend. 
My Lord has the cha-ra^-er of a fine gentleman 
himfclf, and knows how to receive a gentleman who 
waits upon him with due refpe£t. 

Lcrd L. I hope I do. But, madam, you know 
whofe protection the Lady is in. 

AIn, 0-Hara, I do, my Lord, Sir Charles Gran- 
difon is a very fine gentleman. 

Capt. De vineft cha-ra<f/-er in de vorld. By my 
faWaiion, every- body fay fo. 

Mrs. OHara., But Sir Charles, my Lord, is a 
very young gentleman to be a guardian to fo young a 
creatures efpecially now thac fhe is growing into 
woman. I have had fome few faults, I own. Who 
lives, that has not? But I have been bafely fcanda!'' 
ized. My firft hufband had hii'y and much greater 
than I had. He was iet againft me by fome of his 
own relations : Vile creatures ! — He left me, and 
went abroad ; but he has anfwered far all by tliis time ; 
and for the fcanty allowance h.e made, me, his great 
fortune confidered : But as long as my child will be 
the better for it, that I can forgive. — Emily, my 
dear ! — 

She ftepped to the door on hearing the ruftling'of 
filks, fuppoHng her at hand \ but it was Mifs Gran- 
difon, followed by a fervant with chocolate, to afford 
her a pretence to fee the vifitors ; and at the fame time 
having a mind t; hint to them, that they were not to 
expe<f^ to be afked to f Uy to dinner. 

It is to Mifs Grandifon that I owe t)ie defcription 
of each, the account ol what pafTed, and the broken 
diale£l. 

Mrs. O-Hara has been an handfome woman ; but 
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well might Sir Charles be difgufted with her afpefl 
She has a leering, fly, yet confident eye 5 and a ver 
bold countenance. She is not unsenteel ; yet he 
very drefs denotes her turn of mind. Her com 
plexion, fallowifli; ftreaked with red, makes her fac 
(which is not fo plump as it once has been) look lik 
a withering John^apple that never .ripened kindly. 

Mik Grandifon has a way of faying ill-nature 
things in fuch a good-natured manner, that one can 
not forbear fmiling, tho' one fhould not altogethe 
approve of them ^ and yet fometimes one would h 
ready to wonder how fhe came by her images. 

The Major is pert, bold, vain, and feemed part 
cularly fond of his new fcarlet coat and laced waifl 
coat. He is certainly, Mifs Grandifon fays, a loi 
man, tho* a foldier. Anderfon, added (hej is wort 
fifty of bim. His face, fiery and highly pimpled, is 6 
off to advantage by an enormous folitaire. His ba 
lind {draggling teeth are fhewn continually by an ai 
fefted laugh, and his empty difcourfe is interlarde 
with oaths ; which, with my uncle's leave, 1 fhall omit 
Captain Salmonet, fee fays, appeared to her in 
middle way between a French beau and a Dutch boor 
aiming at gentility, with a perfon and ihape uncom 
monly clumfy. 

They both aflTumed military airs, which not fittin 
naturally, gave them what Mifs Grandifon callcc 
The fwagger of fol4ierly importance. 

Emily was in her own apartment, almoft faintin 
with terror : For the fervant, to whom Mrs. O-Har 
had fpoken, to bid her daughter come to her, had oflfi 
cioufly carried up the meflage. 

To what Mrs. O-Hara l)ad faid in defence of be 
own charajfter, my Lord anfwered, Mr. Jervois ha 
a right, madam, to do what he pleafed with a fortui^ 
acquired by his own induftry. A difagreement i 
marriage is veiy unnappy; but in this cafe, as in 
-^uel, the furvivor is hardly ever in fault. I hav 

nothin 
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nothing to do in this matter. Mifs Jervois is very 
happy in Sir Charles Grandifon^ protedion. She 
thinks fo 5 and Co does every-body that knows her* 
It is your misfortune if you do not, 

Afrs. O-Hara. My Lord, I make no difpute of 
Sir Charles's being the guardian of her fortune ; bufi 
no father can give away the authority a mother has, as 
well as himfelf, over her child. 

Afajor, Tliat child a daughter too , my Lord. 

LordL. To all this I have. nothing to fay. You 
will not be able, I believe, to perfuade my brotJier 
Grandifon to give up his ward's perfon to you, 
madam. 

jl/rx. O'Hara, Chancery may, my Lord — 

Lord £. I have nothing to fay to this, madamk 
No man in England knows better what is to be doncy 
in this caio) than Sir Charles Grandifon ; and no maa 
will be readier to do what is juft and fitting, without 
law : But I enter hot into the cafe ; yciu muft not 
talk to me on this fubjef^. 

Mlfs Gr. Do you think, madam, that your mar- 
riage intitks you the rather to have the care of Mifs 
Jervoia ? - 

Major (with great quUknefs). I hope, madam,- 
that my honour and my cha- r^^-er — 

Mifs Gr. Be they ever fo unqueftionable, will not 
intitle you. Sir, to the guardianihip of Mifs Jervois's 
perfon- y 

Major. I do not pretend to it, mad :m. But I hope 
that no father's will, no guardian's power, is to fee 
affide the natural authority which a mother has over her- 
child. 

Lord L. This is not my afFair. I am not inclined 
to enter into a difpute with you, madam, on thi» 
fubjed. 

Mrs. O^Hara. Let Emily be called down to her 
motbrr.^ I hope I may fee my child. She is in this 
houfe, my Lord. I hope. I may iee my child. 

C 4 Majoi 
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Major, Your Lordftiip, and you, madam, wil 
allow, that it would be the greateft hardfhip in th 
world, to deny to a mother the fight of her child. 

Capt. De very greateft hardfliip of all hardftiipj 
YourLordfliip will not rcfufe to let de daughter com 
to her moder. 

Lord L, Her guardian perhaps will not deny ii 
You muft apply to him. He is in town. Mifs Jei 
vols is here but as a gueft. She will be foon in towr 
I muft not have her alarmed. She has vtry wea 
Ipints. 

Mrs. 0-Hara, Weak fpirits, my Lord ! — A chil 
to have fpirits too weak to fee her mother !— And fh 
feJt for her handkerchief. 

Mifs Gr. It founds a liitle harfbly, I own, to den 
to a mother the fight of her daughter : Bufninlel 
my brother were prefent, I think, my Lord, it canm 
be allowed. 

Ada j or. Not allowed, madam ! 

Capt. A moder to be denied to fee her daughter 
Jefu ! And he croffed himfelf. 

Mrs. O'Hara (putting her , handkerchief to hid 
her eyes, for it feems (he wept not). I am a very un 
happy mo:her indeed — 

Major (embracing her). My deareft life ! My be: 
love! I muft not bear thefe tears —Would to CJo 
Sir Charles was here, and thought fit — But I cam 
not here to threaten — You, my Lord, are a man c 
thegreatjeft honour*; fo is Sir Charles.— But whatevc 
were the mifunderftandings between huiband and wif< 
they (hculd not be kept up and propagated bctwee 
mother and child. My wife at prefent defires only t 
fee her child: That's all, my Lord. Were you 
brother prefent, madam, he would not deny her thij 
Then again embracing his wife, my dear foul, h 
comforted. You will be allowed to fee your daughter 
no doubt of it. I am able to protect and right yoi 
My dear foul, be comforted, • . 
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She fobbed, Mifs Grandifon fays ; and the good- 
natured Lord L. was cnoved — Let Mifs Jcrvois be 
asked. If (he choofes to comedown. 

I wiligo to her myfelf, faid Mifs Grandiron. 

She came down prefently again — 

Mifs Byron and Mifs Jervois, faid flie, are gone 
out together in the chariot. 

Adajor, Nay, madam~ 

Capt, Upon my falvation this muft not pafs — And 
he f watered about the room. 

Mrs. O-Hara looked with an air of incredulity. 

It was true, however : For the poor girl being ready 
to faint, I was called in to her. Lady L. had been 
making a viflt in the chariot ; and it had juft brought 
her back. O fave me, fave me, dear madam, fdid 
Mifs Emily, to me, wringing her hands. I cannot,. 
1 cannot fee my mother out of my guardian's pre-^ 
fence : And fhe "will make me own her new hufband» 
I befeech you, fave me ; hide me ! 

I faw the chariot from the window, and, without 
asking any queftions, I hurried Mifs Ernily down 
&irs, and condudled thetrembling dear into it -, and 
whipping in after her, ordered the coachman to drive 
any- where, except towards London : And then the 
poor girl threw he^ arms about my neck, fmothering 
me with her kifTes^ and calling me by aJI the tender 
names that terror and mingled gratitude could fuggeit 
to her* 

Mifs Grandifon told the circumftances pretty near 
as above; adding, I think, niy Lord, that li^i^s Emily 
wants not apology for her terror on thrs occafion» 
That Lady, in her own heart, knows that the poor 
girl-has reaion for it. 

Madam, faid the Major, my wife is frudly ufed. 
Your brother — But I {hall talk to him upon tlie fub- 
jed. He is faid to be a man of confcience and ho- 
nour : I hope I (hall find him fo.. I know how to- 
prote£l and right my m^c 
^ ' ' C s And 
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And / will (land by my br6der and his lady, faid 
the Captain, to dc very laft drop of- my blood. — He 
looked fierce, and put his hand on his fword, 

Lord L. You don't by thefe airs mean to infult 
me, gentlemen— -If you do — 

Major. No, no, my Lord, But wc muft feck oui 
remedy elfcwhere. Surprifing! that a mother is de« 
fiied the fight of her daughter ! Very furprifing ! 

Cap. Very furprifing, indeed ! — Ver dis to b< 
done in my country — Xn France — Englifh liberty 
Begar ver pretty liberty ! — A daughter to be fupporte< 
againft her moder — Whew! Ver pretty liberty, b] 
my faJvation ? — 

Mrs.O'Hara^ And is indeed my vile child rui 
away to avoid feeing her mother ? — Strange ! Doe 
flie always intend to do thus ?— She muft fee me- 
And dearly fhall flie repent it ! 

And flie looked fierce, and particularly fpiteful 
and then declared, that fhe would flay there till £mil 
came back, were it midnight. 

Lord L, You will have nw leave for that, madam i 

Major. Had we not beft go into our coach, an 
let that drive in queft of her ?— She cannot be far of 
It wDI be eafy to trace a chariot. 

LordL. Since this matter is carried fo far, let n* 
tell you, that, in the abfence of her guardian, I wi 
proteft her. Since Mifs Jervois is thus averfe, fl 
ihall be indulged in it. If you fee her, m^dam, 
muft be by the confent, and in the prefence, of h 
guardian. 

Major. Well, my dear, fince the matter ftan 
thus; fince your child is taught to ftiun you thu! 
let us fee what Sir Charles Grandifon will fay to it. I 
is the principal in this affair, and is not priviiege 
If he thinks fit — And there he flopped, and blufieret 
and offered his hand to his bride. — I am able both 
proted and right you, madam ; and I will. But y< 
have a letter for die girl, written op a fuppofition th 

£ 
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ftc was not here.-^Lattle did you think, or I Aink, 
that (he was in the hoiife when we came } and that Qxt 
ihould be fpirtted away to avoid paying her duty to 
fcer mother. 

Very true. Very true. And, Very true, faid each 5 
and Mrs. O-Hara pulled out the letter, laying it on 
one of the chairs ; aiid defu'ed it might be gisren to 
her daughter. And then they all went away, .very 
much dillatisfied ; the two nien muttering and threat- 
ning, and reviving, as they faid, to make a vifit to 
Sir Charles. 

I hope we ftall fee him here very foon. I hope 
thcfe wretches will not infult him, or endanger a life 
fo precious. Poor Emily ! I pity her from my heart. 
She is as much grieved on thi» ocoaiioni as I was, in 
dread of the refentment of Sir Hargrave Pollexfen. 

Let me give you fome account of what pafled be- 
tween Emily and me : You will be charmed with. her 
beautiful (impUcity. 

When we were in the chariot ^ flie told me, that the 
laft time (he faw her mother, it was at Mrs. Lane's :: 
The had woman made a pretence of private^ bufinefs 
with her daughter, and withdrew with her into an- 
other room, and then infifted that flie fliould go off" 
with her, unktiown to any-body. And becaufe I de- 
fired to be excufed, faid flie^ my mother laid her hands^ 
upon me, and faid fhe would trample me under her 
foot. It is true, (unhappy woman!) flie was— r- 
[Then the dear girl whifpered me, tho' no-body was. 
near us— -fweet modeft creature, loth to reveal this 
p^t of her mother's fhame even to me aloud, anA 
,~i)l«lhcd as fhe fpoke— ] flie was in her cups.— My 
mamma is as naughty as fome men in that refpedi : 
And I believe fhe would have been as good as her 
word; but on my fcreaming (for I was very much' 
frighted) Mrs. Lane, who had an eye upon us, ran jn 
with two ftrvants, and one of her daughters, and 
rcfcucd inc. - She iad torn my-cap— Yet k was a (id 
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thing, you know, madam, to fee one's mother putonf 
of the houfe againft her will. And then (he raifed th^ 
neighbourhood. Lord blefs me, I thought I fhould 
have died. I didhW into fits. Then was Mrs. Lane 
forced to tell every one what a fad woman my mothei 
was ! — It was fuch adifgrace to me !— Jt w?s a montli 
before I could go to church) or look any-body in thi 
lace. But Mrs* Lane's character was of her -fide 1 
and my guardian's goodnefs was a help — Shall I by \ 
help asainft my mother ?*"Poor woman ! we hear( 
afterwards, (he was dead ; but my guardian wouk 
not believe it. If it would pleafe God to take me, ! 
Ibould rejoice. Many a tear does my poor mother 
and the trouble I give to the beft of men, coft me 
when nobody fees me ; and many a time do I cr] 
myfdf to fleep, when I think it impofSble I fhoull 
get fuch a kind relief. 

I wa» moved at the dear girl's melancholy tale, 
clafped my arms about her, and wept on her gentl 
bofom. Her calamity, which was the greateft tha 
j'ould happen to a good child, I told her, had en 
deared her to me : I would love her as my fifter. 

And fo I will : Dear child, I will for ever lev 
her. And I am ready to hate myfelf for fome pa( 
fages in my laft letter. O how deceitful is the heart 
I could not have thought it poilible that mine coul 
have been fo narrow. 

The dear girl rejoiced in my affurances, and pro 
mifcd grateful love to the lateft hour of her life. 

Indeed, madam, I have a grateful heart, faid (he 
for all I am fo unhappy in a certain relation. I hav 
none of thofe fort of faults that give me a refemblanc 
in any way to my poor mother. But how ihall 
make out what I fay f You will miftruft me, I fear 
Yoii will be apt to doubt my principles. But wil 
you promife to take my heart in your hand>and guid 
it as you pleafe ? — Indeed it is an honeft one. I wif] 
you (aw it thro' and thro'.-^If ever, I d^ a wron| 
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thing, miftruft my head, if you pleafe, but not my 
heart. But in every-thing I will be direflcd by you i 
and then my head will be as right as my heart. 

I told her, that good often refulted from evil. It 
was an hzppy thing perhaps for both, that her mo- 
ther's vifit had been made. Look upon me, my dear 
Emily, as your entire friend : We will have but one 
heart between us. 

Let. me add, Lucy, that if you find me capable of 
drawing this fyi;eet girl into confeiHons of her infant 
love, and of making ungenerous advantage of them, 
tho' the event were to be fatal to my peace if I did 
not ; I now calj upon all you, my dear friends, to 
dcrfpife and renounce the treacherous friend in Harriet 
Byron. 

She befought me to let her write to me ; to let het 
come to me for advice, as often as (he wanted it, 
whether here, in my drei&ng-room or chamber^ or at 
Mr. Reeves's, when I went from Colncbrooke. 

Iconfented ve^ chearfully, and at her requeil.(ror 

iadecd, faid (he, I would not be an intruder for the 

world) promifed by a nod at her entrance, to let her 

know, if ihe came when I was bufy, that ibe muft 

retire, and come another time. 

You are too young a Lady, added fhe, to be called 
my mamma — Alas ! I have never a mamma, you 
know : But I will love you, and obey you, on the 
holding up of your finger, as I would my mother, 
were me as good as you. 

Does not the beautiful fimplicity of this charming 
girl afiefl you, Lucy ? But her eyes fwimming in 
tears, her earneft looks, her throbbing bofom, her hands 
now clafped about me, now in one another, added 
fuch graces to what £he faid, that it is impoffible to 
do juSice to it : And yet I am aJ[Fe6ted as I write ; 
but not fo much, you may believe, as at the time fhe 
told her tender tale. 

Indeed her calamity has given her an abfolute pof- 
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fef&on of my heart. I, who had fuch good parent 
amd have had my lofs of them fo happily alleviate 
and even fupplied, by a grandmamma and an aunt 
truly maternal, as well as by the love of every one 
whom I have the happinefs to be related ; how u 
worthy of fuch bleffings ftxould I be, if I did n 
know how to pity a poor girl who muft reckon a li 
ing mother as her heavieft misfortune ! 

Sir Charles, from the time of the difturbance whi 
this unhappy woman made in Mrs. Lane's neighboi 
hood, and of her violence to his Emily, not on 
threatened to take from her that moiety of the a 
nuity which he is at liberty to withdraw ; but ga 
orders that flie (hould never again be allowed to i 
his ward but in his prefence : And (he has been qui 
till of late, only threatening and demanding. B 
now (he feems, on this her marriage with Maj 
O-Hara, to have meditated new fchemes, or is air 
ing> perhaps, at new methods to bring to bear an c 
one; of which Sir Charles had private intimati* 
given htm by one of the pferfonsto whom, in her cu{ 
flie once boafted of it: Which was, that as foon 
Mife Emily was marriageable, (he would endeavot 
either by fair means/ or foul, to get her into h 
hands : And if flie did, but for crte week; fhe (hot 
the next come out the wife of a man (he had in yiei 
who would think half the fortune more than fufficie 
for himfelf, and make over the other half to her ; ai 
then (hefhould come into her right, which Ihe deer 
to be half df the fortune of which her huftand di 
pofleffed. 

This that follows is a copy of die letter left i 
Emily by this mother ; which, tho' not well fpelle 
might have been written by a better woman, who h 
hardlhips to complain of which might have intiil 
hcrtopityt 
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My dear EmU^^ 

IF you have any love, any duty, left, for an un-> 
happy mother whofe faults have been barbaroufly 
aggravated, to juftify the ill ufage of a Ku(band who 
was not faultlefs ; I coiijure you to infift upon making 
me a vifit, either at roy new lodgings in Dean-ftfvet^ 
Soho ; or that you will fend me word where I can fee 
you, fuppofing I am not permitted to fee you as this 
day, or that you fhould not be at Colnebroolce, 
where, it feems, you have been fomedays. I cannot 
believe that your guardian, for his own reputation-fake,' 
as well as fbr juftice-iake, as he is fuppofed to be a good' 
man, will deny you, if you infift upon it ; as you ou^ht 
to do, if you have half the love for me, that I have 
for you. 

Can I doubt that you will infift upon it ? I cannot. 
I long to fee you : I long to lay you in my b»ibm. 
And I have given hopes to Major U-Hara, a man of. 
one of the bcft families in Ireland, and a very worthy 
man, and a brave man too, who knows how to right 
an injured wife, if he is put to it, but who wiihes to^ 
proceed amicably, that you will t\ai fcruple, as my 
hufband, to call him father. 

I hear a very good account of your improvements, 
Emily ; and lam told, that you are grown very tall,* 
and pretty. O my Emily 1 — What a grievous thing 
is it to fay, that I am told thefe things j and not to 
have been allowed to fee you j and to behold your 
growth, and thofe improvements, which muft rejoice 
my heart, and do, tho' I am fo bafely belied as I have 
been ! Do not you, Emily, defpifc her that bore you. 
It is a dreadful thing, with fuch fortunes as your 
father left, that I muft be made poor ^w^ dependent ; 
and then be defpifed fdr being fo. 

But if you, my child, are taught to be, and will 
be, one of thofe; what, tho* I have fuch happy pro— 
fpeds in mjF prefcnt marriage, will be my. fate, but a 

bitter 
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bitter death, which your want of duty will hafte 
For what mother can bear the contempts of I 
child f And in that cafe your great fortune will i 
fet you above God's judgments. But better things ; 
hoped of my Emily, by her 

Indulgent J tho* beretofere 
Saturday^ March i8. unhappy Mother^ 

Helen O-Har 

My Lord thought fit to open this letter : He is foi 
that he did ; becaufe the poor girl is fo low-fpirit< 
that he does not* choofe to let her fee it \ but w 
leave it to her guardian to give it to her, or not, as 
pleafes. 

Mifs Grandifon lifted up her hands and eyes as i 
read it. Such a wretch as this, faid (he, to rem! 
Emily of God's judgments ; and that line written 
even ;is the reft ! How was it poffibl?, if her wivk 
heart could fuggeft fuch words, that her fingers coi 
fteadily write them ? But indeed flie verifies the wor 
of the wife man ; ^hert is no wick$dnefs like the wic 
ednefs of a woman. 

We all long to fee Sir Charles. Poor Emily, 
particular, will be unhappy till he comes. 

While we expedt a favoured pexfon, tho* rich 
the company of the friends we are with, what a d 
minution does it give to enjoyments that would I 
complete were it not for that expeSation ? The mir 
is uneafy, not content with itfelf, and always Ipokir 
out for the perfon wanted. 

. Emily was told, that her mother left a letter f( 
her ; but is advifed not to be folicitous to fee it ti 
her guardian comes. My Lord owned to her, th; 
be had opened it; and pleaded tendernef^, ashejufll 
might, in excufe of having taken that liberty. Sli 
thanked his Lordihip, and (aid, It was for fuch gir 
S(3 (he to be direSed by fuch good and kind friends. 
She has juft now left me, , I was w/iting, an 

wante 



Let. 6. Sir Charles Grandifon. 41 

wanted td clofe. I gave her a nod, with a fmile, as 
agreed upon a little before. Thank you, thank you, 
dear madam, faid flie, for this freedom. She flopped 
at the door, and^ with it in her hand, in a wbifpering 
accent, bending forwards, Only tell me, that you lov« 
me as well as you did in the chariot. 

Indeed, my dear, I do; and better, I think, if pof- 
ftble : Becaufe I have been putting part of our cbnver- 
i&tion upon paper, and fo have fattened your merits 
on my memory. 

God blefs you, madam, I am gone. And away (he 
tiipt. 

But I will make her amends, before I go to reft ; 
and confirm ail that I faid to her in the chariot > for 
Qiofi cordially I can. 

I am, my dear Lucy, and will be, 

Ev€7' yoursy 

Harriet Byrok. 
LETTER VI. 

Mr. Deane, To Airs. Se lby. 

London^ Frir'^ Y'ghty Mar, 17. 

VOU wifted lue, my vicai Mrs. Sclby, as I was 
-*- obliged to go to Ivondon on my own affairs, ta 
call at'ColncbrooKe, and to give you my obfervations 
on the ftate of matters there y and whether there were 
any likelihood of the event we are all fo defirous, 
ihould be brought about ; and particularly, if an op-* 
portunity offered, that I would at diftance found Sir 
Charles himfelf on the fubje<9:. I told you, that you. 
need not be afraid of my regard to our dear child's 
delicacy ; alid that fhe herfelf ihould not have reafon 
to mifiruft me on this pice fubje£l. 

It feems his great engagements in town, and Tome 
be has had in Kent, have hindered him from giving. 
Lord L. aoid bis fifters much of his company, tho* 

our 
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our HanrieC Is there j which they all extremely i 
.gret. 

I dined at Colnebropke. Lord L. is a very wort! 
and agreeable man. Lady L. and Mils Grandifon s 
charming women. Mifs Jervois is a pretty you 
Lady. — But more of her by- and- by. — The cou 
Grandifon you fpoke of, is gone down to Grand ifo 
hall ; whither Sir Charles himfelf thinks (hortly 
going-r-But this and other diflant matters I refer 
our Harriet's own account. 

My viiit to Sir Chiles is moft jn my head, anc 
will mention that, and give a place to other obfcrv 
tions afterwards. 

After dinner I purfued my journey to London, j 
my own bufinefs was likely to engage mc for the whc 
time I had to flay in town, I alighted at hi; houfe 
Sr. James's Square; and was immediately, on fendij 
ip my name, introduced to him. 

Let me ftop to fay, He is indeed a very fine gentl 
man. ' Majefty and fweetnefs are mingled in eve 
feature of his face; and the latter, rather than t 
former, predominates in his whole behaviour^ Wi 
may Harriet love him. 

r told him, that I hoped, on my coming to tov 
on particular affairs, he would excufe the intrufion 
St man who was perfonally a {(ranger to him ; b 
who had long wifhed for an opportunity totliank hi 
for the relief he had given to a young lady in whon 
claimed an interefl that was truly paternal. At tl 
Ikme time- 1 congratulated Kim on the noble mann 
in which he had extricated himfelf,- to the confufi< 
of men, whom he had taught to find out, and to 1 
afhamed, that they were lavages. 

He received my compliments as a man might I 
fuppofed to do, to whom praife is not a new thin^ 
ami made me very handfome ones, declaring himft 
acquainted with mycbarafter, with my connexions wi 
your 6mily, and with one of the moflrexceHent 

youi 
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yo iHg Ladies. This naturalty introduced the praifes 
of our Harriet ; in which he joined in fo high and fo 
jud a if rain, that I faw his heart was touched. I am 
fure it is : So fet yours at reft. It muft do. Every- 
thmg is moving, and that not flowIy> to the event fo 
dedrable. I led to the graces of her perfon ; he to 
thofe of her mind : He allowed her to be, for both,' 
one of the moft perfe£l beauties he had ever feen. In- 
fliort, Mrs. Selby^ I am convinced, that the impor- 
tant affair will ripen of itfelf. Hfs fifters, Lord L^ 
Dr. Bartlett, all avowedly in our lovely girl's favour,- 
and her merit fo extraordinary ; it muft do. Don't 
you remember what the old fong fays ? 

ff^^en Phoebus does his beams dlfplay^ , 

^Q tell men gravely ^ that Wis day^ 
Is, to fuppofe them blind. 

AH I want, methinks, is, to have thcfm oftencr to* 

5 ether. Idlenefs,-I beKeve, is a^ great friend to. Love 
wHh his aftairs would let him be a little idle. Thejr' 
muft be difpatched foon, be they what they will ; for 
Lord L. faid, that when he is mafter of a fubje6t, ho* 
execution is as fwift as thought. Sir Charles hinted, 
that he (hould fooh be obliged to go to France. Seas- 
are nothing to him. Dr. Bartlett faid, that he con- 
ffders all nations as joined on the fame continent ; and* 
doubted not but if he had a call, he would undertake 
a journey to Conftantinoplc or Pekin, with as little 
difficulty as fome others would (he might have named 
me for one) to the Lahd's-end. Indeed he appears tO' 
be juft that kind of man. Yet he feems not to have- 
any of that fort of fire in his conftitution, that goes 
off with a bounce, and leaves nothing but vapour and 
fmoke behfnd it. 

You are in doubt about our girl's fortune. It is not 
a defpicable one. He may, no queftion, have a woman 
with a much greater ; and fo may fhc a man. — What 
fay you to Lady D's propofal, Tejedlcd for his feke ; 



? 
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At .haphazard too, as the (kying is? But let it on^ 

came to that que(lion» and leave it to me to anfwer it 

. You bid me remark how Harriet looks. She is 

lovely as ever \ but I think, not quite fo lively, ai 

fomewhat paler \ but it is a clear and healthy, not 

ilckly palenefs : And there is a languor in her iii 

eyes, that I never faw in them before. She never w 

a pert girl ; but (he has more meeknefs and hihnili 

in her countenance, than, methink«, I vrould wijh h 

tp have i becauie it gives to Mifs Grandifon, who h 

£ne fpirits, fome advantages, in converfatibn, ov 

Harriet, that, if ihe had^ methinks Ihe fhould n 

cake. But they perfectly underftand one another. 

But now for a word or two about Mifs Jervois. 

could not but take notice to our Mifs Byron, of tl 

greedinefs, with which ihe eats and drinks the praii 

given her guardian; of the glow that overfpreads hi 

clieeks, and of a figh that now-and-then ktms \ 

efcape even her own obfervatio.19 when he is fpokc 

of; fo like a niece of mine, that drew herfelf in, an 

was afterwards unhappy ; and by thefe fymptoms coi 

elude, that this young creature is certainly giving ws 

to Love. She has a very great fortune, is a pretty gir 

and an improving beauty. She is tall and woman)] 

I thought her fixteen or feventeen ; but, it feems, ft 

is hardly fourteen. There is as much difference i 

girls, as in fruits, as to their maturings as I may faj 

My mother, I remember, once faid of an early bloor 

in a niece of her's, that fuch were born to woe. 

hope it won't be fo with this ; for (he certainly is 

good young creature, but has not had great opportu 

nities of knowing either the world, or herfelf. Brough 

up in a confined manner in her father's houfe at Leg 

horn, till twelve or thirteen ; what opportunities couT 

(he have ? No mother's wings to be flieltered under 

Her mother's wickednefs giving occafion the more t< 

fireighten her education, and at a time of life fo young 

and in fo reftraining a country as Italy^ for girls an< 

younj 
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young maidens ; and, fince brought over, put to board 
with a retired country gentlewoman — What can flie 
know, poor thing ? She has been but a little while 
with Mifs Grandlfon, and that but as a gueft : So that 
the world before her is all new to her : And, indeed, 
thefe feems to be in her pretty wonder, and hbneft 
declarations of her whole heart, a fimplicity that 
fometimes borders upon childifhnefs, tho' at other 
times a kind of womanly prudence. I am not afraid 
of her on our Harriet's account; and yet Harriet 
(Lover-like, perhaps !) was alarmed at my hinting it 
to her: But I am on her own. I wifii, as I faid before. 
Sir Charles was more among them : He would foon 
dtfcover whofe Love is fit to bedifcountenanced, and 
whofe to be encouraged ; and, by that means, give eafe 
to twenty hearts. For I cannot believe that fuch a 
man as this would he guilty (I will call it) of referve 
to fuch a young Lady as ours, were he but to have 
the (hadow of a thought that he has an intereft in her 
heart. 

My affairs are tnore untoward than I expeded : 
Bat on my return to Peterborough I wil> call at Sbir- 
leyohoufe and Selby-minor — and thf||'ias I hope to fee 
Sir Charles again, either in London,ii«iat Colnebrooke) 
I will talk to you of all thefe matters^ Mean time^ 
believe me to be 

Thur affeSfionate and faithful humble fervant^ 

Thomas Deane# 

LETTER VII. ' 

Aftfs Byron, To Mifs Selby. 

Adondajy March 20. 

F T E R wc had taken leave of one another for 

• the night, I tapt at Emilv's chamber- door 5 

which being immediately opened by her maid, Is it 

vou, my dear Mifs Byron ? feid flie, running to me. 

How good this is ! ^^^ 



A 
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I aol come, my dear, late as it i$, to p^fs an agree- 
able balf-bour vith you, if it will nox be unfeafon- 
aWe. 

That it can never be. 

You muft then let your Anne go to bed, faid I : 
Elfe, as her time is not her own, I (hall (horten my 
vifit. I will aflift you in any little fervices myfelf. 1 
haVe difmiiTed Jenny. 

Qod ,ble(s you, madam, faid fhe. You confider 
every-tbody. Annetellsme, that thefervants,.thfough- 
. out the houfe, adore you : And I am fure their priA- 
cipils-do.-— Anne, you may go to your reft. 

Jenny, who attends me here, has more than 
once hinted to me, that Mifs Jervois loves to fit up 
- late, either reading, or being read to, by Anne; who, 
tho' fhe reads well, is not fond of the taflc. 

Servants, faid I, are as feniible as their mafters 
and miftrefles. They fpeak to their feelings. I que- 
ftion not but they love A^ifs Jervois as well as they do 
me. I fhould as foon choofe to take my meafuies of 
the goodnefe of principals by their fervants love of 
-them, as by any other rule. Don't you fee, by the 
' filent veneraiiM^nd affiduittes of the fervants of Sir 
Charles Grandiftii, how much they adore their mafier ? 
c I am vory fondof > being edeemed by fervants, faid 
file, from that very obfervation of my guardian's 
gcyodnefs, aild his fervants worthinefs, as well as from 
,'What ray maid tells me, all of them fay of you. But 
you and my guardian are fo much alike in every thing, 
that you feem tcr be born for one another. 

And then fhe fighed, involuntarily ; yet feemed not 
to endeavour to reftrain or fecal her figh. 

.Why fighs my dear young friend ? Why fighs my 
Emily? 

That's good of you, to call me your Emily. My 

guardian calls me hir Emily. I am always proud 

' when he calls me fo — I don't know why I figh : But 

* I have lately got a trick of fighing, I think. Will 

it 
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it do me harm ? Anne tells tne, it will ; and fays, I 
muft break myklf of it. She fays, it is not pretty In 
a young Lady to figh : But iit^ere is the un*prettinefs 
of it ? 

Sighing is fatd to be a fign of being in Love ; and 
young Ladies — 

Ah! madam! And yet y^« figh, very often— 

I felt myfelf biufh. 

I often catch myfelf fighing, my dear, faidL It is 
a tr^Jt^ as you ca)! it, which J would not haVe you 
ham. 

But I have reafon for fighing, madam ; which you 
have not — Such a mother ! A mother that I wanted 
to be good, not fo much to me, as to herfelf: A 
mother fo ^unhappy, that one mcrft be glad to run 
away from her- My poor pappa ! fo good i^ he was 
to every- body, and even to her, yet had his heart 
broken-^O madam !— (flinging her arms about mp, 
and hiding her face in my bofom) Have I not caufe to 

figh? 

I wept on -her neck ; I could not help it : So duti- 
fully fi^nfible ,of her calamity ! and for fUch a calat- 
mi?y, who could forbear? 

Such a difgrace too \ faid fhe, railing her head. 
Poor woman ! — :Yet (he has the worfl pf it. Do you 
think that that is not enough to make one figh ? 

Amiable goodnefs ! (kifBpg her cheek) I fliall love 
you too well. 

You are too good to me : You muft not be fo good 
to me : That, tven that\ will make me figh. My 
guardian*^ goodnefs to me gives me pain ; and I think 
verily, I figh more fince laft I left Mrs. Lane, and 
have feen more of his goodnefs, and howevery-body 
admires, and owns obligation to, him, thanl did be- 
fore. — To have a flranger, as one may fay, and fo 
'tfery fine a gentleman, to be fo good to one, and to 
have fuch an unhappy mother— who gives him b much 
trouble--how can one help fighing for both reafons? 

Dear 
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Dear girl ! faid I, my heart overflowing "with com- 
paiBpn for her, you and I are bound equally, by th< 
tie of gratitude, to efteem him. 

Ah, madam ! you will one day be the bappieft o 
all women — And fo you deferve to be. 

What mjeans my Emily ? 

Don't I fee, don't I hear, what is defigned to b 
brought about by Lord and Lady L. and Mifs Gran 
difon ? ' And don't I hear from my Anne, what ever 
body expe£b and wifhes for ? 

And does every-body cxpeft and wifli, my Emily— 

I flopped. She went on.— And don't I fee that m 
guardian himfelf loves you ? 

Do you think fo, Emily ? 

O how he dwells upon your words, when y< 
fpeak ! 

You fanfy fo, my dear. 

You have not obferved his eyes fo much as I ha 
done, when he is in your company. I h^ve watch 
y^ur eyes, too j but have not feen that you mind hi 
quite fo much as he does you.— Indeed he loves y 
dearly. — And then flic fighed again. 

But why that figh, my Emily ? — Were I fo hap 
as you think, intheefteem of this good man, woi 
you envy me, my dear ? 

Envy you ! — I, fuch a fimple girl as I, envy yc 
No, indeed. Why Ihould I envy you ?— But tell 
now ; dear madam, tell me; Don't you love 1 
guardian ? 
.. Everybody docs. You, my Emily, love him. 

And fo I do ; But you love him, madam, wit 
hope that nooneelfewill have reaibnto enjertaii 
Dear now, place a little confidence in your Emi 
My guardian fhall never know it from me, by the I 
hint. I beg you will own it. You can't think \ 
you will oblige me. Your confidence in mc will j 
me importance with myfelf. 
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Wiil vou, Emily, bs as frank-hearted with me, at 
you would have me be with you ? 

Indeed I will. 

I do, my dear, greatly efteem your guardian. 

Efteem ! Is that the word ? Is that the Ladies word 
for Love ? And is not the word Love^ a pretty word 
for women ? I mean no harm by it, I am fure. 

And I am fure you cannot mean harm : I will be 
iincere with my Emily. But you muft not let any one 
livingi know what I fay to you of this nature. I would 
prefer your guardian, my dear, to a king, in all his 
glory. 

And fo, madam, woulS I, if I were you. I fhould 
be glad to be thought like you in every- thing. 

Amiable innocence ! But tell me, Mtfs Jervois, 
Would you not have me efteem your guardian ? You 
know he was my guardian too, and that at an exigency 
when I moft wanted one. 

Indeed L would. Would you have me wifhfudi a 
good young Lady, as Mifs Byron, to be ungrateful ? 
No, indeed. — And again fhe iighed. 

Why then fighed my Emily ? You fdid you would 
be frank- hearted. 

So I will, madam. But I really can't tell why I 
iighed then. ' I wifli my guardian to be the happieft 
man in the world : I wifli you, madam, to be the hap- 
pieft woman : And how can either be fo, but in one 
another ? — But I am grieved,- 1 believe, that there 
feems to be fomethiftg in the way of your mutual 
happinefs— ►! don't know whether that is all, neither — 
I don't know what it is— If I did, I would tell you—- 
But I have fuch throbs fometimcs at my heart, as 
make me fetch my breath hard — I don't know what. 
it is — Such a weight here, as makes me figh ; and I 
have a pleafure, I think, becaufe I have an eafe in 
fighing — What can it be? — 

Go on, my dear : You are a pretty defcriber. 

Why now, if any-body, as Anne did laft time my 

VoL.IIL D guardian 
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guardian came hidier^ was to run up flairs, 
hurry; and to fay, Mifs, Mifs, Mifs, your gua 
is come! I (hojld be \n fuch a flutter! my 
would feem to be too big for my bofom ! I (hotj 
down as much outx>f breatb, as if I had ran dov 
high hill. — And, for half an hour^ may be, fo t 
ble, that I fbould not be able to fee the dear gua 
that perhaps I had wanted to fee« And to hear 
with a voice of gentlenefs, as if he pitied ni 
having fo unhappy a mother, CdU me bis Emil 
Don't you think he has a fwcet voice ? — And 
voice, too, madam, is alfo f9 fweet — Evcry- 
fays, that even in your common fpeech your voi 
melody. — Now Anne fays— 

my agreeable little flatterer ! . 

1 don't flatter, madam. Don*t call mea flatt 
I am a very fincere girl : Indeed I am. 

I dare fay you are: But you raife xxiy vanity, 
dear. It is not ^tiur fault to tell me what peopli 
of me ; but it is mine to be proud of their c 
mendaiions — But you were going to tell me \ 
Anne fays, on your being fo much aflTefled, whei 
tells you in an hurry that your guardian is come i 

VV hy Anne fays, That all thofe are figns of L 
Foolifh creature !— And yet fo they may : But n 
fuch Love as {he means. — Such a Love as ihe as { 
as owns (he had in her days oi Jlutteration^ as 
whimfically calls them ; which, as (he explain 
were when (he was two or three years older th 
am, In the fiift place, I am very young, you kn 
madam ; a mere girl : And fuch a iimple thing 
never had a mother, nor ififtf r neither ; nor a c 
panion of my own fex. — Mrs. Lane's daughters, v 
were they ? — ^They looked upon me as a child 
was. In the next place, I do love my guard 
that's true ; but with as much reverence, as ii 
were my father. I never had a thought that had 
that deep, that profound reverence for I)im, as I 
member I had for my father. 
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But you had not, my dear, any of thofe flutters^ 
thofe throbs, that you fpoke of, on any returns of 
your father, after little abfences ? 

Why, no ; I can't fay I had. Nor, tho* I always 
rejoiced when my guardian came to fee me at Mrs. 
lane's, bad I, as I rcoaember) any fuch violent 
emotions, as t have had now of late. I don't know 
how it is---^Can you tell me ? 

Do you not, Lucy, both love and pity this f weet 
•girl? 

My dear Emily !— Thcfe ar^ fymptoms, I doubt-^ 
Symptoms of what, madam?— Pray tell me fin- 
cerely. I will not hide a thought of my heart frdni 
you. 

If encouraged, my dear-^. 
What then, madam ? — 

It would be Love, I do\ibt.-*-That fort of Love that 
would make you uneafy — '• 

No ; that cannot be, furely. Why, madam, at 

that rate, I Ihould never dare to ftand in your pre- 

fence. Upon my word, I wifli no one in the world, 

*but you, to be Lady Graaditbn. I have but oae 

fear— 

And what is that ? * 

That my goardian won't love me ib well, when he 
marries, as he does now. 

Are ycLU afraid that the woman he marries will en- 
deavour to narrow fQ large aa heart as his ? 

No ; not if that woman were you. — But, forgive 
my folly ! (and (he looked down) he would not take 
my hand fo kindly as now he does : He would not 
look in my face with pleafure, and with pity on my 
mother's account, as he does now : He would not 
call me bis Emily : He would not befpeak every one^s 
regard for bis ward. 

My dear, you are now almoft a woman. He will, 
if he remain a fingle man, foon draw back into his 
heart that kuuinefs and love kx you, which, whiie yoi' 
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are a girl, he fuiFers to dwell upon his lips» You r 
expe£b this change of behaviour foon, from his 
dence. You yourfelf, my love, will fet him the 
ample : You will grow more referved in your outv 
behaviour, than hitherto there was reafon to be — 

O, madam ! never tell me that ! I (hould break 
heart, were I twenty, and he did not treat me ' 
the tendernefs that he has always treated me with. 
indeed » he find me an incroacber ; if he find me 
ward, and indifcreet, and troublefome ; then let 
call me <7iiy-body's Emily, rather than his. 

You will have difiFerent notions, my dear, be 
that time — 

Then, I think, I fiia'n't defire to live to fee 
time. Why, madam, all the comfort I have tc 
againft my unhappinefs from my mother, is, tha 
good, fo virtuous, and fo prudent a man as SirCha 
Grandifon, calls me his Emily, and loves me as 
child. Would you, madam, were you Lady Gi 
difon (now, tell me, would you) grudge me thefe 
fiances of his favour and afFedion i 

Indeed, my dear, I would not: If I know my c 
heart, I would not. 

And would you permit me to live with you 
Now it is put — Will you permit me to live with 
guardian and you ? — This is a queftion I wante( 
put to you ; but was both afhamed and afraid, till ; 
thus kindly emboldened me. 

Indeed 1 would, ii your guardian had no obje£lio 

That don't fatisfy mc, madam. Would you be 
earne(>, liiy fincere advocate, and plead for me ? 
Would not deny you any- thing. And would ] 
(come, madam, I will put you to it — Would you) i 

* Look you here. Sir Charles Grandifon ; This g 

* this Emily, is a good fort of girl : She has a gr 

* fortune. Snares may' be laid for her: She has 

* papa but you : She has, poor thing ! (I hope } 
^ would call me by names of pitytomoyehim) 

* mamm 
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* mamma ; or is more unhappy than if (be had none. 

* Where can you difpofe of her (o properly as lo let 

* her be with us ? I will be her proted^refs, her friend^ 

* her mamma* [Yes, do, madam, let me choofc a 
mamma! Don't let the poor girl be without a 
mamma, if you can give her one. I am fure I will 
fludy to give you pleafqre, and not pain} — * I injj/l 
^ upon it. Sir Charles, It will make the poor^ girl's 

* heart eafy- She is told of the arts and tricks of 
' men where girls have great fortunes ; and ihe is al* 
< ways in dread about them, and about her unhappy 

* mother. Who will form plots againft her, if ihip 

* is with us ? ' — Dear, dear madam f you are moved iii 
my favour — Who could have forborn being affeflcd 
by her tender prattle ? and (he threw her arms about 
me ; I fee you are moved in my favour f — And 1 will 
be your attendant : I will be your waiting- maid : I 
will help to adorn you, and to make you more and 
more lovely in the eyes of my guardian,* 

I could not bear this. 

No more, no more, my lovely girl, my innocent, 
my generous, my irrefifiible girl I — ^Were it come to 
that £It became roe to be unreferved, for more rea*- 
fons than one, to this fweet childJ--*Not one requeil 
fhould my Emily make, that heart and mind I would 
not comply with; Not one wi(h that I would not 
endeavour to promote and accompli(h for her. 

I folded her to my hear^ as (he hung about my 
neck. 

I grieve you — I would not, for the world, grieve 
my young mamma, faid (he — Henceforth let me call 
you my mamma. — Mamma j as I have heard the woi^d 
explained, is a more tender name even than mother — 
The unhappy Mrs. Jervois fliall be Mrs. O- Hara, if 
ibe ^eafes ; and only mother : A child muft not re- 
nounce ber mother^ tho' the mother (hould renounce,!^ 
or worfe than renounce, her child. 

I muft leave you, Emily* 

D 3 Say 
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Say then fny Emily. ^ 

I muft leave you my^ and mare than my Emily.— 
have cured me of fleepineis for this night ) 

• O then I am forry — 

No ; don't be forry. You have given me j 
'(is true ; but I think it is the fweeteft pain that 
entered into an human heart. Such g)odnefs ! 
innocence ! fuch generofity ! — I thank God, my } 
that there is in my knowlege fo worthy a young t 
as vours. 

iiowy how good this is ! (and agsun Ihe wi^ppec 
^rma about me) And will you go I 

I muft, I muft, my dear! — I can ftay no longe 
But take this aflurance, that my Emily fhall ha 
firft place in my heart for ever. I will ftudy to 
imote your happinefs ; and your wi(he» fliall be 
leaders of mine. 

' Then I am fure I fliall live with my guard ran 
jou for ever, -as I may fay ! And God grant, and d< 
on her knees fhe dropped, with her arms wra^ 
about mine, that you may be the happieft of won 
^nd that foon, for my fake, as well as your own 
inarriage with the beft of men— my guardian ! ( 
t;ltingly, faid (he) : And' fay. Amen — Do, God t 
you, madam, fay Amen to my prayer. 

I flrugglcd from hef. — O my fweet girl f I can 
bear you !— ^I haftened out at the door, to go to 
Chamber. 

You are not angry, madam ? following me, 
taking my hand, andf kiffing it with eagernefs. i 
jrou are not difpleafed with me. I will not leave ; 
till you do. • 

Angry I my love ! Who can be angry ? How ; 
have diftrefled me, by your fweet goodntfs of hear 

* Thank God, I have not offended you. And n 
fay, once more, my Emily — Say, Good reft to y 
my Emily — my love— and all thofe tender name? 
and fayji Qod blcfs you, my chiW^ 99 if yoti were 1 
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mamma ; and I will leave you, and I (hall In fancy go 
to fieep with Angels. 

Angels, only, are fit company for »fy Emily— God 
Wcfs my Emily ! Good night ! Be your flumbera 

happy I 

And I kified her once, twice» thrice, with fervor; 
and away (he tript ; but flopt at the door, cour- 
tefying low, as I, delighted, yet painfully delighted, 
looked after her. 

Ruminating, in my retirement, on all the dear girl 
had laid, and on what might be my fate ; fo many 
difierent thoughts came into my head, that I could 
not clofe my eyes: I therefore arofe before day; and, 
while my thoughts were agitated with the afFeding 
fubjed, had recourfe to my pen. 

Do, my Lucy, and do you, my grandmamma, my 
aunt, my uncle, more than give me leave, if id me, 
€9mmand me, if it (hall be propofed, to bring down 
with me my Emily : And yet (he (hall not come, i( 
you don't all pro-life to love her as well as you do 

Your for ever obliged 

Harriet B^ron^ 

LETTER VHL 

Mifs ByHon, To Mifs Selbv* 

Monday y Mar. 2(%. 

TH E aftive, the rcfllefs goodlfefs, of this Sir 
Chailes Grandifon, abfolutely dazles me, Lucy I 

The good Dr. Baitlett has obliged us all with the 
fight of two letters, which give an accoi^nt of what 
be has done for Loisi W/his' uncle. He has been 
more than a father to his uncle : Does not that found 
{(range ? But he is to be the obliger of evcry-bo 'y. 

The Do£lor faid, that fince Mifs Grandifon had 
claimed the benefit of her brother's permiflion for 
him to ufe his own difcretion in communicating tc^v.^ 

D ^ fur 
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fucb oF the letters as he was favoured with by Sir 
Charles, he believed he could not more unexception- 
ably oblige Lord L. and the fifters, than by reading to 
them thofe two letters, as they were a kind of family 
fubje<S. 

After the Doflor had done reading, he withdrew 
to his clofet. I ftole up after him, and obtained his 
leave to tranfmit them to you. 

Lucy, be chary of them, and return them when 
perufed. 

There is no fuch thing as pointing out particular 
paflages of generofity, juftice, prudence, difintcreft- 
cdnefs, beneficence, that ftrike one in thofe letters, 
without tranfcribing every paragraph in them. And, 
ah Lucy ! there are other obfervations to be made ; 
jnorcifying ones, I fear. 

Only let me fay. That I think, if Sir Charles 
Grand ifon could and would tender himfclf to my ac- 
ceptance, I ought to decline his hand. Do you think, 
if I were his, I (hould not live in continual dread of 
a feparat on from him, even by thiat inevitable ftroke 
which, alone, could be the means of completing his 
cxiflence ? 

This is the man, ye modeft, ye tender-hearted fair 
enes, whom ye fhould feek to intitle to your vows : 
Not the lewd, the obfcene libertine, foul Harpy, (on 
of Riot, and of Erebus ; glorying in his wickeiinefs, 
triumphing in your weaknefs, and feeking by ftorm to 
win an heart that ought to ihtink at his approach. 
Shall not LiJte cleave to Lite ? — Henceforth may ijt b^ 
fo^ wiihes !r^«r Harriet Byron. 

LETTER IX. 

S/r Charles Grandison, To Dr. Bartlett. 

&at. Nighty Mar. x 8. 

AS foon as I had feen Mrs. Jervois to her chair^ I 
went to attend Lord W. 

He 
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He receiyed me with great eKpreffions of eflcem and 

affe^ion. 

He commanded bia attoidaats to withdraw, and 
tdd me, taking my.hand, that my charaAer rofe upon 
him from every mouth. He was in lOve with me, he 
£ud. I was my m^thir^s &fn. 

He commended me for my oeconomy, and compli- 
mented into gentrcfity the Jufiia I had done to fbme 
of wyfriends. 

I frankly own, faid be» that at ytuir firft arrival, 
and even till nHv (chat I am determined to be the man 
you, coufin, would wifli me to be) I had thought it 
but prudept to holdback. For I ima^ned, that vour 
father had lived at fuch a rate, that you would nave 
applied to me, to extricate you from difficulties ; and 
particularly, for money to marry your elder iifier^ 
at lead. 1 took notice, young man, proceeded he» 
and I heard others obferve, that you had not eyes 
Co fee any of your father's faults ) either when H^ was 
living, or departed } and this gave me reafon to ap- 
prdiend, that you had your father's extravagant turn : 
And I was refolved, if I were applied to, to wrap my- 
felf clofe about in a general dmiah Elfe, all I had 
been gathering together for fo many years paft, might 
ibon have keien diffipated ; and I mould only have 
taken a thorn out of the foot of another, and put it 
Into my own. 

And then he threw out fome difagreeable reflexions 
on my father's fpirit. 

To thofe I anfwered. That every man Had a right 
to judge for bimfelf, in thojfe articles for which he 
himTdf only is accountable. My father, and your 
Lordihip, contbued I, had very different ways of 
tbinkkig. Munificence was his.tafte : Prudence ((b 
your Lordfliip muft account it) is yours. There are 
people in the world, who .would give different names 
to both taftes : But would not your Lordlhip think it 
very pre&iniptuoua in any man to arraigii you at tho 
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j}ar of his judgment, as miftaken in the meafures 
your prudence ? 

Look you, nephew, I don*t w€ll know what 
make of your fpcech^ but J judge, that you mean n 
to affront me. 

I do not, my Lord. "While you was apprehenfii 

that you might be a fufFer-er by me, you a^ed wii 

your ufual prudence to difcourage an apphcation. M 

father bad, jn your Lordfhip's judgment, but one fault 

and he was the principal fnfferer hy it himfclf : Hi 

he looked into his affairs, he would have avoided tl^ 

necefiity of doing feveral things that were difagreeab: 

to him, and muft ever be, to a man of fpirit. His ver 

timber, that requmd^ as I may fay, the ax, woul 

have furniflied him with all he wanted : And he pai 

fntereft for alefs.fum of money thanadually was i 

the hands of hi5 flewardb, unaccounted *«•; 

Bi^t what a glory to ytu^ coufin — 

No compliment to me, my Lord, I pray yoo, t 

the difcredit of my father's memory. He had a righ 

to do what he did. Your Lordfbip does what yo 

think fit. d too, iiow I am ray own mafter, do as 

pleafe. My tafle is different from both. 1 purfue mine 

as he did his. if I fhould happen to be more righ 

than my father in fome things, he might have the ad 

vantage of me in others^ and in fehofe I happen to do 

that ai:e generally thought laudable, what merit hav< 

I ? Since all this time (directed by a natural bias) 

am purfuing my own predominant pafHon ; and that 

perhaps, with as much ardor, and as little power t< 

refifl it, as my father had to reftrain his. 

Bravo \ bravo ! faid my Lord •— Let me afk you. 
nepheW'— May all young men, if they will, improvi 
by travelling, as you«have done? — If they may, by mj 
troth nine parts in ten of thofe who go abroad, oughi 
to be hanged up at their fathers doors on their return. 
Very fevere, my Lord. But thinking minds will 
* thoughtful, whether abroad or at home : Unt;hink^ 
mcs call for our pity. Well, 
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Well, Sir, I do aflurc you, that I am proud of my 
nephew, whatever you are of your uncle. And there 
are two or three things that I want to talk to youi 
about; and one or two that I would confult you 
upon. 

He rang, and afked, What time dinner would be 
ready ? 

In half an hour, was the anfwer. 

Mrs. GiflPard came in. Her face glowed with paf' 
fion. My Lord feemed a(Fe£ted at her entrance. It 
was eafy to fee, that they were upon ill terms with* 
each other; and that my Lord was more afraid of hery 
than (he was of him. 

She endeavoured to afTumea complaifant air to mt^ 
but it was fo vifibJy flruggkd for, that it fat very aub- 
Wardly on her countenance ; and her lips trembled 
when fhe broke filence, to aflcofBcioufly, as ihe did, 
after the health of my fifter Charlotte. 

I would be alone with my nephew, faid my Lord, 
in a paiSonate tone. 

You Jhall be alone, my Lord, impertinently re*- 
plied (he, with an air that looked as if they had quar- 
relled more than once before, and that ibe had made 
It up on her own terms. She pulled the door after 
her with a rudenefs that he only could take, and de« 
ferve, who was confcious of having degraded himfelf. 

Foolifli woman ! Why came fee in when I was' 
there, except to ftiew her fuppofed confequfence, at 
the expence- of his honour ? She knew what my opi- 
jiion was of her. She would, by a third hand, once,. 
have made overtures to me of her intereft with my 
Lord J but I fliould have thought meanly of myfelf, 
had I not, with difdain, reje&ed the tender of her 
fervices. 

A damned woman ! faid my lord ; but looked, 
firft, as if he would be fOre fhe was out of hearing. 

This woman, nephew, and her behaviour, is one of 
the fubjc^ls I wanted to confult you upon*. 

^' D 6 Def< 
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Deter this fubjeii, my Lord, till you have reco- 
vered your temper. You did not defign to begin 
with it. You are difcompofed. 

And fo I am : And he puffed^ and panted, as if out 
of breath. 

I afked him fome indifferent queflions. To have 
followed him upon the fubjed at that time, whatever 
Tcfolutions he had taken ; they would probably have 
gone oiF, when the paffion, to which they would have 
owed their vigour, had fubfided. 

When he had anfwered them, his colour and his 
wrath went down together. 

He then ran out into my praifes again, and, parti* 
cuhrly, for my behaviour to Mrs. Oldham ; who, 
he faid, lived now very happily, and very exempla- 
xily ; and never opened her lips, when (he was led to 
mention me, but with bleflings heaped upon me. 

That woman, my Lord, faid I, was cna good. A 
recovery, where a perfon is not totally abandoned, is 
more to be hpped for, than the reformation of one 
who never was well- principled. All that is wifhed 
for, in the latter, is, that (he may be made unhurtful: 
Her higheft good was never more than harmlefTnefs. 
She that was once good, cannot be eafy, when (be is 
in a true ftare of penitence, till (be is reftored to that 
from which (he was iqduced to depart. 

You underftand thefe matters, couiin : I don't. 
But if you will favour me with more of your com- 
pany, I (ball, I believe, be the better for your no- 
tions. But I muft talk about this woman, nephew. 
I am calm now. I muft talk of this woman now — ^I 
am refolved to part with her : I can bear her no 
longer. Did you not mind how (he pulled the door 
after her, tho' you were prefent ? 

I did, my Lord. But it was plain, that fomething 
difagreeable had pafTed before ; or (he could not fo in- 
tirely have forgot herfclf. But, my Lord, we will 
poflpone this fubjcfl^ if you pleafe. If you yourfeU 

lead 



Let.p. Sir Charles Grandifon. 6 1 

lead to it after dinner, I will attend to it, with all mj 
heart. 

Well, then, be it fo. But now tell me. Have you, 
nephew, any thoughts of marriage ? 

I have great honour for the fiate i and hope to be 
one day happy in it. 

Weil (aid — And are you at liberty, kinfman, to 
receive a propofal of that nature ? 

And then, without waiting for my anfwer, he pro- 
pofed Lady Frances N. and faid, he had been fpoken 
to on that fubjed). 

I anfwered, that the Lady was very deferving; but 
that I fhould think myfelf under too great obligations 
to a wife, for my own eafe, if there were a woman in 
the world whom I could prefer to her. 

Well, what think you of Lady Anne S. ? I am told, 
that {he is likely to be the Lady. She has a noble 
fortune. Your lifters, I hear, are friends to Lady 
Anne. 

My fitters wifli me happily married. I have fuch 
an opinion of both thofe Ladies, that it would give 
me fome little pain, to imagine each would nof , in hec 
turn, refufe me, were I offered to her, as I cannot, 
myfeif, make the offer. I cannot bear, my Lord, to 
think of returning flight for refped, to my own fex : 
But as to Ladies ; how can we txptA that delicacy 
and dignity from them, which are the bulwarks of 
their virtue, if we do not treat them with dignity ? 

Charming notions ! If you had them not abroad, 
you had them from your mother : She was all that 
was excellent in woman. 

Indeed ihe was. Excellent woman ! She is alwaya 
before my eyes. 

And excellent kinfman too ! Now I know your 
reverence for your mother, I will allow of all you fay 
of your father ; becaufe I fee it is all from principle. 
I have known fome men who have fpoken with re- 
verence of their mothers^ to give themfelves dignity : 

Thar 
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That is to fayj for bringing creatures fo important as 
themfelves into the world ; and who have exafled re« 
fpedl to the good old women who wer^ merely good 
old women, as we call them, in order to take the in« 
cenfe, offered the parent, into their own noiirils. This 
was duty in parade. 

The obfervation, my good Dr. Bartlett,. I thought 
above my Lord W. I think I have heard one like it, 
made by my father, who faw very far into men ; but 
was fometimes led, by his wit, into faying a fevcre 
thing : And yet, whenever I hear a man praifed highly 
for the performance of common duties, as for being 
a good hufband, a good fon, or a kind father; thcr ~ 
each is comparatively praife- worthy, I conclude, that 
there is nothing extraordinary to be faid of him. To 
call a man a good Friend, is indeed comprizing all 
the duties in one word. For friendlhip i& the balm, as 
well as feafoning, of life : And a man cannot be de- 
fedive in any of the focial duties, who is capable of 
it, when the term is rightly underftood. 

Well, coufin, fince you cannot think of either of 
thofe Ladies, how fhould you like the rich and beau- 
tiful Countefs of R. ? You know what an excellent ' 
chzxzStcT (he bears. 

I do. But, my Lord, I fhould not choofe to marry 
a widow : And yet, generally, I do not difrefpeft 
widows, nor imagine thofe men to blame who marry 
them. But as my circumfiances are not unhappy, 
and as riches will never be my principal inducement 
in the choice of a wife, I may be allowed to indulge . 
my peculiarities; efpecially as I fhall hope (and I 
ihould not deferve a good wife if I did not) that, when 
once married, I fiiall be married for my whole life. 

The Countefs once declared, faid my Lord, before 

half a fcore in company, two of them her particular 

. admirers, That (he never would marry any man in the 

world, except he were juft fuch another, in mind and 

manners, as Sir Charles Grandifon* 

Ladies^. 
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Ladies, my Lord^ who in abfence fpeak favourably ' 
of a gian that forms not preteniions upon them, nor 
is likely to be troubleibme to thtm, would foon con* . 
vince chat man of ^is miftake, were his prefumption 
to rife upon their declared good opinions. 

I wonder, proceeded my Lord, that every young 
man is not good. I have heard you, coufin, praifed 
in all the circles where you have been mentioned. It 
was certainly an advantage to you to come back to 
us a ftranger, as I may fay. Many youthfii) follies 
may perhaps be over-paflcd, that we (hall never know 
any-thing of: But, be that as it will, I can tell you. 
Sir, that I have beard fuch praifes of you, as have 
made my eyes gliften, btcaufe of my relation to you.* 
i was told, within this month paft, that no fewer thaa 
Five Ladies, out of one circle, declared*, that they 
would {land out by confent, and let you pick and 
choofe a wife from among them. 

What your Lordfliip has heard of this nature, let 
me fay, without afFe£bing to difclaim a compliment 
apparently too high for my merits, is much more to 
the honour of the one' fex, than of the other. I 
fliould be glad, that policy, if not principle (principle 
might take root, and grow from it), would mend us 
men. 

So fliould I, nephew : But I [Poor man ! he hung 
down his head H have not been a better man than 1 
ought to be. Do you not defpife me, in your heart, 
coufid ? — ^You maft have heard — ^That curfed wo- 
man — But I begin to repent ! And the truly good, 
I believe, cannot be either cenforious, or uncharitable. 
Tell me, however. Do you not defpife me? 

Defpife my mother's brother ! No, my Lord. Yet 
were a fovereign to warrant my freedom, and there 
was a likelihood that he would be the better for it; I 
Would, with decency, tell him my whole mind. I am 
forry to fay it ; but your Lor^lmip, if you have not 
bad. virtue to make you worthy of being inlitated; 

ha' 
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has too many examples among the great, as Mrell as 
among the middling, to caufe you to be cenfured for 
Angularity. But your Lordfhip adds, to a confeilion. 
that is not an ungenerous one, that you begin to 
repent. 

Indeed I do. And your charaSer, coufin, has mad& 
me half-a(hamed of myfelf. 

I am not accuflomed, my Lord, to harangue on. 
thefe fubjeds to men who know th^ir duty: But let 
me fay, That your Lordihip's good refolutions, to be- 
efficacious, muft be built upon a better foundation 
than occafional difguft or difobligation. But here^ 
again, we are verging to a fubjed that we are both 
agreed to defer till after dinner. 

I am charmed with your treatment of me, coufin. 
I (hall, for my own fake, adore my.fifler's fon. Had 
I confulted my chaplain, who is a good man too, he 
would have too roughly treated me. 

Divines, my Lord, muft do their duty. 

He then introduced the affair between Sir Hargrave. 
Pollexfen and me, of which, I found, he was more 
particularly informed, than I could have im^ined : 
And after he had launched out upon that, and upon; 
my refufal of a Duel, he, by a tranfition that was very 
natural, mentioned the refcued Lady^ as he called her^ 
I have heard, coufm, faid he, tlkt (be is the moft 
beautiful woman in England. 

I think her fo, my Lord, replied I : And (he has 
one excellence, that I never before met with in a 
Beauty : She is not proud of it. 

I then gave my opinion of Mifs Byron in fuch 
terms, as made my Lord challenge me, as my fifter3> 
once did, on the warmth of my defcription and praifes 
of her. 

And does your Lord(hip think, that I cannot do 
juf!ice to the merits of fuch a Lady as Mifs Byron,, 
but with an intereftcd view ? I do afTure you, that 
what I have (aid, is (hoit of what I tliink of her,. 

But 
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But I can praife a Lady, without meaning a com- 
pliment to myfclf. I look upon it, however, as one 
of the moft fortunate accidents of my life, that I have 
been able to ferve her, and fave her from a forced 
marriage with a man whom (he difliked, and who could 
not deferve her. There is hardly any-thing gives me 
more pain, than when I fee a worthy woman very 
unequally yoked, if her own choice has not been at 
firft confulted ; and who yet, tho' deeply fendble of 
her misfortune, irreproachably fupports her part of the 
yoke. 

You are a great friend to the fex, kinfman. 

I am. I think the man who is not, muft have fallen 
into bad company ; and deferve^ not to have been fa- 
voured with better. Yet to unwomanly faults, to 
want of morals, and even to want of delicacy, no man 
is more quickfighted. 

I don't know bow it is ; but / have not, at this 
rate, fallen into the btil company: But perhaps it is for 
want of that delicacy, in my own mind, which you 
2Ue fpeaking of. 

Were we men, my Lord, to value women (and 
to let it be known that we do) for thofe qualities 
which are principally valuable in the fex 5 the lefs' 
eiiin^able, if they would not be reformed, wouM 
ihiink out of our company, into company more fult- 
able to their tafte j and we fhould never want objeSs" 
worthy of our knowkge,and even of o\ir admiration, 
to aflbciate with. There is a kind of magnetifm in 
gopdnefs. Bad people will indeed find out btiid people^, 
and confederate with them, in order to keep one an- 
other in countenance ; but they are bound together by 
a rope of fand ; while truft, confidence, love, fym- 
pathy, and a reciprocation of beneficent actions, twift 
a cord which ties gocd men to good men, and cannot 
be-eafily broken. 

I have never had thefe notions, coufin ; and yet they 
are good ones. I took people as I found them i and 

to 
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to own the truth, meaning to ferve myfelf, rather 
than any-body elfe, I never took pains to look out for 
worthy attachments. The people I had to do with, 
had the fame views upon me^ as I had upon them ; and 
thus I went on in a ftate of hoftility with all men 5 
miArufting and guarding, as well as I could, and not 
doubting that every man I had to do with would im- 
pofe upon me, if I placed a confidence in him : But 
as to this Mifs Byron, nephew, I fhall never reft till 
I fee her — Pray what is her fortune ? They tell me, it 
is not above 15000/. — Whatis.tbat, to the oiFers yoi* 
have had made you ? 

Juft then we were told, dinner was on the table. 

I am wifliing for an inclination to reft ; but it flies 
me. The laft Letter from Beauchamp, dated from 
Bologna, as well as thofe from the B'fhop, affliftme*^ 
Why have I fuch a feeling heart ? Were the unhappy 
fituation of affairs there oWing to my own enters- 
prizing fpirit, I (hould defer ve the pain it gives me. 
But I (hould be too happy, had I not thcfc without-- 
door perplexities, as I may call them, to torment mc. 
Thank God that they arife not from within^ tho* they 
make themfelves too eafy a paflage to my heart ! 

My paper is written out. If I am likely to find* a 
drowfy moment, I fhall welcome its approach : If 
not, 1 will rife, and continue my fubjed. 

LETTER X. 

iS/V Charles Grandison, To Dr. Bartlet?. 

Sunday y Mar. 19. 

T H A V E had two happy hours of forgetfulnefs. 
"*■ I could not, tho' I tried for it, prevail for more: 
And I will continue my fubjed;. 

After dinner, every attendant being difmifled,. my 
Lord,' making me iirfl fee that nobody was Mening 
in the paflages, began as fallows : 

laoi 



Lct.io. iS/V Charles Grandifon, 67 

I am determined, nephew, to part with this Gif- 
ferd. She is the plague of my life. I would have 
done it half a year ago^ on an occafion that I will 
not mention to you, becaufe you would dcfpife me, 
if I did, for my weaknefs : And now fhe wants to 
bring in upon me, a fifler of hers, and her hufband, 
and to part with two other worthy folks, that I know 
Jove me ; but of whom, for that reafon, flie is jea- 
lous ; and then they would, divide me among them : 
For this man and his wife have fix children ; all of 
whom, of late, make an appearance that cannot be 
honeOiy fopported. 

And have you any difficulty, myLord, in parting 
with her, but what arifes from your own want of re* 
folution? 

The mofl: infolent devrl that ever was about a man 
at one time, and the moft whining at another. Don't 
4«^pi(e mcf nepiheWf^ yk)U know I have taken her as^--* 
You know what 1 mean — 

I under ftand you, my Lord^ 

But fay, you don't defpife me. Sir Charles Gran^ 
dHbn. As I hope to live, I am half afraid of you. 

My pity, my Lord, where I fee compunction, is 
ftYoriget than my ccniur^. 

' ThaHs- well feid.-^Now I agreed with this woman^i 
in a weak moment, and (he has held me to it, to 
give her an annuity of 1 50 A for life ; which was 
to be made up 250/. if I parted with her, without 
her conient; and here we have been, for feveral 
months, plaguing one another, whether I (hall turn 
her eut of the houfe, or (he will leave me : For (he 
has told me, that (he will not (lay, unlefs I take in 
Ber fifter and brother 5 yet wilt not go, becaufe (he 
will then have no^more than the 150/. a ypar. And* 
that is too much for her deferts for thefe two years 
paft. 

Your LordOiip fees the inconveniencies of this 
inj of Kfe i and I need not mention to you, how 

much 
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much happier that ftate is, which binds a man and 
woman together by intercf^, as well as by afFe<5iion , 
if difcretion be not forgotten in the choice. But Jet 
ine exprefs my iurprize, that your Lordfhip, who h s 
. fo ample an eftate, and no child, ihould feem to value 
your peace of mind at fo low a rate as lOo/. a year. 

I will not let her go away with fucb a triumph* 
She has not deferved from me— 

Pray, my Lord, was fhe of reputati(»i when you 
took her I 

She was a widow- 
But was her charafter tolerable in the eye of the 
world ? She might be a greater objed of pity for being 
a widow. 

My gouty diforders made me want a woman about 
me. I hated men-fellowa— 

Well, my Lord, this regards your motive. But 
have you any previous or later incontinence to charge 
her with ? 

I can't fay I have. Her curfed temper would 
frighten, rather than invite. Lovers. I heard^ it was 
no good one; but it broke not out to me till within 
theie two years. 

Your Lordfhip, furely, ipuft not difpute the mat- 
. ter with herw If you are determined to part with her, 
give her the 250/. a year, and let her go. 

To reward a curfed woman for mifbehaviour !— I 
cannot do it. 

Give me leave to fay, that your Lordfhip has de* 
ferved fome punifliment : Give her the annuity, not 
as a reward to her, but as a puniflimenc to yourieif. 

You hurt my fore place, nephew. 

Coofider, my Lord,. that 250/. a year for life, or 
even for ever, is a poor price, for the reputation of a 
woman with whom a man of your quality and fortune 
condefcended to enter into treaty. Every quarterly 
payment muft ftrike her to the heart, if fhe live to 
have compunAion ieize her, when fhe thinks that fhe 
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is receiving, for fubfifience, the wages of her fhanie. 
Be that her puntfhment. You intimate, that ihe ha» 
fo behaved herfelf, that fhe has but few friends : Part 
with her, without giving her caufe of complaint, that 
may engage pity for her, if not friends, at your ex- 
pence. A woman who has loft her reputation, will 
not be regardful of yours. Suppofe fhe fue you for 
non-performance of covenants : Would your Lord- 
ihip appear to fuch a profecution i You cannot be 
capable of pleading your privilege on fuch a profecu- 
tion as would otherwife go againft you. You cannot 
be in earneft to part with this woman, fhe cannot 
have offended you beyond forgivenefs^ if you fcruple 
100/. a year to get rid of her. 

He fervently fwore, that he was in earneft ; and 
added, I am refolved, nephew, to marry, and live 
honeft. 

He looked at me, as if he expe^ed that I fhould be 
furprifed. 

I believe I could not change countenance, on fuch 
an hint as this. You have come to a good refolution, 
jnyLord ; and if you marry a prudent woman, your 
Lordfhip will find the difference in your own reflexions, 
as well as in your reputation and incereft. And (hail 
the difference of lOo/. a year — Don't let me fay, that 
I am afbamed for my Lord W. 

I knew that you would defpife me. Sir Charles. 
I know, my Lord,* that I fhould defpife my fel^ 
were I not to deal freely with you in this refpefl. In- 
deed, my Lord, you have not had fo good reafon (for- 
give me !) to think hardly of my father's fpirit, as you 
had to cor red your own. 

' I cannot bear this, nephew. He looked difpleafed. 
You muft not be angry, my Lord. I will not bear 
anger from any man breathing, and keep him com* 
puny, who, confulting me, mall be difpleafed with 
me for fpeaking my mind with freedom and fince- 

rity. 
^ What 
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Wliat a man am I talking to ! — WTcll, rid 
this torment [You have fpirit, nepheiv j and n 
can reproach you with a£iing contrary to youj 
principles] and I will for ever love you. But t. 
ner: I hardly dare. She whimpers and fobs, 
threatens, by tarns, and I cannot bear it. — One 
was going to tie herfelf up— Would to Ood I ha< 
prevented her — ^And then (O my folly !) we wen 
again. 

My good Dr. Bartlett,! was aiHamed of my ur 
Bit you fee what an artful, as well as in/blent won 
this is. What folly is there inwickednefs / Folly 
counters with folly, or how could it fucceed fo oi 
as it does ? — Yet my mother's brother to wifh he J 
fufFered a creature, with whom he had been famiJr 
to deftroy herfelf !— I could hardly bear liim. Ot 
that I thought it would be ferving both wretches, ai 
giving both a chance for repentance ; or I fhould n 
have kept my feat — But we fee in my mother, and i 
her brother, how habitual wickednefs dcbafes, an 
how habitual goodnefs exalts, the human mind. I\ 
their youth they were fuppofed nearer an equality ir 
their underflandings and attainments, than in theii 
maturity, when occafion called out into action theft 
refpeflive talents. But perhaps the brother was not 
the better man for the uninterrupted profperity that 
attended him, and for having never met wiih check or 
controul ; whereas the moft happily married woman 
in the world muft have a will to which flie maft fome- 
times refign her own. What a glory to a good woman 
muft it be, who can not only refign her will, but make 
fo happy an ufe of herrefignation, as my mother did ! 

My Lord repeated his requeft, that I would talk 
with the woman ; and that difedUy. 

I withdrew, and fent for her, accordingly. 

She came to me, put of breath with paffion ; and, 
as I thought, partly with appreheniion for what her 
own behaviour might be before me. 

I/cc, 
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I fee, Mrs. Giffiurd, (aid !» that you are in great 
onotian. I am defired to talk with you ; a tafk I 
am not very fond of: But you will find nothing but 
oViiity, fucn as is due to you, for your fex's fake, from 
me. Calm, therefore, your mind : I will fee yott 
again, in a few moments. 

I took a turn, and foon came back. Her face 
looked not quite fo bloated i and (be burft into tears. 
She began to make a merit of her fervices ; her care ; 
her honefty ; and then inveighed againft my Lord for 
the narrownefs of his fpirit. She paid (bme compli- 
ments to me, and talked of being afliamed to appear 
before me as a guilty creature ; introdudoiy to what 
ihe was prepared to fay of her facriiices, the lo/s of 
her good name, and the like ; on which, with rtfpe6l 
to my Lord, and his ingratitude to her, as ihe called 
it> ihe laid great ftrefs. 

I am never difpleafed, my dear friend, with the 
tei^itnony which the moft profligate women bear to 
the honour of virtue, when they come to fet a value 
I'pon their departure from it. 

iou have it not to fay, Mrs. Gifiard^ that my 
I/Ord betrayed, feduced, or deceived you. I fay not 
this fo much for reproach^ as for juftice-fake; and 
not to fufFer you to deceive yourfielf, and to load him 
with greater faults than he has been guilty of. You 
Were your own miftrefs : You had no father, mother, 
hufband, to queftion you, or to be ofFended with you. 
You knew your duty. You were treated with as a fole 
2nd independent perfon. One hundred and fifty 
pounds a year, Mrs. GifFard, tho' a fmall price for 
the virtue of a good woman, which is indeed above 
all price, is, neverthelefs;^ greatly above the price of 
common fervice. I never feek to palliate faults of a 
flagrant nature; tho' it is not my meaning to affront, 
a woman efpecially, and one who fuppofes herfelf in 
diftrcfs. You tmift know^ madam, the frail tenure 
by which you were likely to bold; You ftipulatcd, 

therefore9 
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therefore, for a proviiion, accordingly. The woman 
who never hoped to be a wite, can have no hardfhips 
to take the flipulation, and once more give herfelf the 
opportunity to recover her loft fame. This independ- 
ence my Lord is defirous to give you — 

What independence, Sir ? 

One hundred and fifty — 

Two hundred and fifty. Sir, if you pleafe — If my 
Lord thinks fit to difmifs me. 

My Lord has told me, that that was indeed the fti- 
pulation ; but he pleads mifbehaviour. 

I was willing to make a little difficulty of the lOo/. 
a year, tho' I thought my Lord ought not — And as 
to mifbehaviour, Dr. Bartlett, I hardly know how to 
punifh a woman for that, to her keeper. Does (he 
not firft mifbehave to herfelf, and to the laws of Gc^d 
and man? And ought a man, that brings her to violate 
her firft duties, to expect from her a regard to a mere 
difcretionary obligation ? I would have ail thefe mo* 
ralifls^ as they affefi to call themfelves, fufFer by fuch 
libertine principles as cannot be purfued, but in vio* 
lation of .the very firft laws of morality., 

Mtfiehaviour ! Sin He makes this plea to cover 
his own bafenefs of heart. 1 never mifbehaved, as 
he calls it, till I faw — 

Well, madam^ this may lead to a debate that can 
anfwer no end. I prefume, you are IsHvilling to 
leave my Lord, as he is to part with you^ It muft be 
a wretchednefs beyond what I can well imagine, to 
live a life of guilt (I muft not palliate in this cafe) 
and yet of hatred and animofity, with the perfon who 
is a partaker in that guilt. 

I am put upon a very Unequal taflc, Sir, to talk 
with you on this fubjed. My Lord will not refiife to 
fee me, I hope. I know what to fay to him* 

He has requefted me to talk with you, madam. As 
I told you, I am not fond of the taik. We have all, 
our faults. ~ God knows what he will pardon, and 

what 
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what he will punifh. His pardon, however, In a 
great meafure depends upon yourfelF. You have 
(wealth and tiaie, to all appearance, before you : Your 
future life may be a life of penitence. I am no divine, 
madam ; I would not be thought to preach to you : 
But you have now a profpc£l opened of future hap- 
pinefs, tbro' your mutual mifunderftandings , that 
you never other wife might have had. And let me 
make an obfervation to you ; That where hate or 
diilike have 6nce taken place of liking, the firft fepa^ 
ration, in fuch a cafe as' this, is always the beft. 
AfFeftion or efteem between man and woman, once 
forfeited, hardly ever is recovered. Tell me truth— ^ 
l^oa't you as heartily diilike my Lord, as he does 
you? 

I do. Sir — He Is — 

I will not hear what he is, from the mouth of de- 
clared prejudice. He has his faults. One great fault 
», that which you have been joint partakers in — But 
if you might, would you choofe to live together to.be 
torments to each other ? 

/can torment him more than he can mcs*- 

Diabolical temper ! — Woman ! (and I flood up, 
and looked ftprnly) Can you forget to whom you fay 
this— and of whom ? — Is not Lord W. my uncle ? 

This (isjfl intended it fhould) ftartled her. She 
afked my pardon . 

What a Sne hand, proceedcdl, has a Peer of the 
J'ealm made of it ! to h^ve this l«id of him, and per- 
haps, had you been in his prefence, to him, by a woman 
whofe courage is founded in his weaknefs ? — Let mc 
tell you, madam — 

She held up her clafped hands — For Sod's fake, for- 
give me, Sir! and ftand my friend. 

An hundred and- fifty pounds a year, madam, is rich 
payment for a>/y confideration that a woman could 
give, who has more fpirit than virtue. ' Had you kept 
that« madam, you wouldj tho' the daughter of cot* 

Vol. III. E tagcrs. 
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tagcrs, have been fuperior to the gfcateft man on earth, 
who wanted to corrupt you. — But thus far, and as a 
puniJhment to my Lord for his wilful weakncfs, I will 
be your friend — Retire from my Lord : You fhall 
have 250/. a year :' And as you were not brought up 
to the cxpeftation of one half of the fortune, beftow 
the hundred a year, that was in debate, upon young 
creatures of your fcx, as an encouragement to them 
to preferve that chaftity, which you, with your eyes 
open, gave up 5 and, with the reft, live a life fuitable 
to that difpofition ; and then, as my fellow-cr«aturc, I 
will wi(h you happy. 

She begged leave to withdraw : She could not, ibe 
faid, ftand in my prcfence. I had, indeed, fpoken 
with warmth. She withdrew, tremtjing, courtefying, 
mortified ; and I returned to my Lord. 

He was very earneft to hear my report. I again 
put it to him. Whether he adhered to his refolution of 
parting with his woman ? He declared in the affirm* 
ative, with greater earneftnefs than before j and begged 
to know, if I could manage it that (he {hould go, and 
that witteut feeing him i* I cannot bear to fee her, 

faid he. 

Bravoes of the Law, cowards and cullies to their 
paramours, are thefe keepers, generally. I have ever 
fufpeded the courage (to magnanimity they muft 
be ftrangers) of men who can defy the laws of focicty. 
I pitied him : And believing that it wouU not be diffi- 
cult to manage this heroine, who had made her weak 
Lord afraid of her ; I faid, Have you a mind, my 
Lord, that (he (hall quit the houfe this night, and 
before I. leave it ? If you have, I think I can under- 
take, that (he (hall. 

And can you do this for me ? If you can, you (hall 
be my great Apollo. That-will, indeed, make me 
happy : For the moment you are gone, (he will force 
herfelf into my prefence, and will throw the gout, per^ 
haps, into my ftomach. She reproaches me, as if (he 

had 
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had been an innocent woman, and I the moft un« 
grateful of men. For God's (ake, nephew, releafe 
me from her, and I fhall be happy. I would have 
left her behind me i»the country, proceeded he, but 
ihe would come with me. She was afraid that I 
would appeal to you : She (lands in awe of. nobody 
elfe. You will be my guardian Angel, if you will rid 
me of this plague. 

Well, then, my Lord, you will leave it to me to 
do the beft I can with her; But it cannot be the beft 
on your fide, for your honour's fjike, if we do her 
not that juftice that the law would, or ought to do 
her. In a word, my Lord, you muft forgive me for 
faying, that you ' fhall not refume that dignity to di- 
fireis this woman, which you laid afide when you en- 
tered into treaty with her. 

Well, well, I refer myfelf to your manasement : 
Only this loo/. a year-— Once again, I fay, u would 
hurt me to reward a woman f^wr plaguing me : And 
150/. a year is two-thirds more than ever £he, or any 
of her family, were intitled to. 

The worft and meaneft are intitled to juftice, my 
Lord ; and I hope your Lordfhip will not refufe to 
perform engagements that you entered into with your 
eyes open : You muft not, if I akt any concern in 
this af&ir. 

Juft then the woman fent in, to beg the favour of 
an audience, as (he called it, of |ne. 

She addreiTed me in terms above her educatiotl. 
There is fometbing, faid ihe, ia your countenance. 
Sir, fo teriible, and yet fo fweet, that one muft fear 
your anger, and yet hope for your forgivenefs, when 
one has offended. I was too free in fpeaking of my 
Lord to his nephew— And then fhe made a compli- 
ment to my charaAer,' and told me. She would be 
determined by my pleafure, be it what it would. 

How feldom are violent fpirits true fpirits 1 When 
over-^ed^ how tame are they, generally^ in their 
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fubmiffion ! Yet this woman was not without art in 
htrs. She faw, that, difpleafed as fhe apprehended I 
was with her, I had given her hopes of the payment 
of the hundred pounds a year penalty ; and this made 
her (o acquiefcent. 

I was indeed difpleafed with you, Mrs. GifFard ; 
and could not, from what you faid, but conclude in 
your disfavour, in j unification of my. Lord's complaints 
againft you^ 

Will you give me leave^, Sir, to lay before you the 
true ftate of every-thing between my Lord and me i 
Indeed, Sir, you don't know-^ 

When two perfons, who have lived in familiarity, 
difFer, the fault is feldom wholly on one fide : But 
thus ^r J j udge between you, and deiire not to hear 
particulars : The man who difpenfes with a known 
:duty, in fuch a cafe as this before us, muft render 
himfclf defpicable in the eyes of the very perfon 
"whom he raifes intOtfConfequence by finking his own. 
Chaftity. is the crown and glory of a woman. The 
moft profligate of men love modefty in the fex, at the 
Vf ry time they are forming plot3 to dcftroy it in a par- 
ticular objeft. When a woman has fubmitted to put 
a price upon her honour, flie mull appear, at times, 
defpicable in th^eyes even of her feducer % and when 
thefe two break out into animofity, ought either to 
wifti to live with the other ? 

Indeed, indeed) Sir, I am flruck with remorfe : I 
fee my error. And fhe put her handkerchief to her 
eyes, and feemcd tp weep. 

I proceeded ; You, Mrs. Giffard, doubled the con- 
tinuance of my Lord's paffion : You made your 
terms, therefore, and propofed a penalty befides. My 
Lord fubmitted to the terms, and by that means fe- 
cured his right of difmiiTing you, at his pleafure ; the 
only conveniency that a man difhonouring himfelf by 
defpifing marriage, can think he has. Between him 
'id you> what remains to be iaid (iho' you are both 

.. \ anfwejr- 
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anfwerable at a tribunal higher than your own) but 
that you fhould have feparated long ago i Yet you 
would not confent to it : You would not Uave him at 
liberty to aflert the right he had refcrvcd to himfelf. 
Strange weaknefs in him, that he would TuiFerthat te 
depend upon you ! But one weaknefs is the parent o( 
another. 

She then vifibly wept. 

You found it out, that you could tormftit your Lord 
in an higher degree^ than . he could tortmnt ^yau ; and 
how, a^ing upon fuch principles, you have lived to^ 
gether for fome time paft, you have let every one fee. 

She, on her knees, bcfought my pardon for the fiec-» 
<Jom of that expreffion ; not from motives of con • 
trition, as I apprehend ; but from thofe of policy. 

She was ftrong enough to raifc herfelf, without my 
affiftance. She did, unbidden, on feeing ite ftep 
backward a pace or two, to give her an opportui)ity 
to do fo ;' and looked very filly; and the more, 
for having miffed my affifting hand : By which I fup* 
pofed, that (he had ufually better fuccefs with my Lord, 
i*'/)enever ihe had prevailed on herfelf to kpccl to 
iim. 

It is eafy, my good Dr- Bartlett, from fmall cre- 
vices, to difcoverday in an artful woman's heart. No- 
thing can be weaker, in the eye of *'an obferver, wh^ 
himfelf difdains artifice, than a woman who makes 
artifice her fludy. In fuch a departure from honeft 
nature, there will be fuch curvings, that the eyes, the 
countenance, mud ever botray the heart ; while the 
lips, either breaking out into apologies, or aiming at 
Ttferve, confirm the fufpicion, that all is not right in 
the mind. ' v 

I excufe you, Mrs. GiffarJ, faid I ; my Lord has 
defervedly brought much of what has diftrefied him, 
upon himfelf : But now it is beft for you to part. My 
Lord choofes not to fee you. I would advife you to 
remove this very afternoon. 

E 3 What, 
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What) Sir, and not have my 250 /. ayear ! 

Will you leave the houfe this night, if I give you 
my word— 

For the whole fum, Sir?— Two hundred and fifty 
pounds a year, Sir ? 

Yes, for the whole fum. 

I will, Sir, with all my heart and foul. Mod of my 
things are in the country. My Lord came up in a 
paffion, to talk with you, Sir. Two or three band- 
boxes are all I have here. Mr. Halden (he is my 
Ix)rd'8 favourite) fhall go«down, and fee 1 take no- 
thing but my own — I will truft to your word of bo- 
«iiour. Sir— and leave, for ever, the moft ungrateful — 

Huih, Mrs. GifFard, thefe tears are tears of paf- 
fion. There is not a female feature, at this inftant, 
in your face — [What a command of countenance ! It 
cleared up in a moment. 1 expeSfed it from her j A 
penitent fpirit is an humble, a broken fyirit : You 
Ibew, at prefent, no fign of it. 

She dropt me acourtefy, with fuch an air (tho* not 
defigned, I believe,) as fhewed that the benefit (he was 
to reap from the advice, would not be fudden, if ever ; 
and immediately repeated her queftion. If fhe had my 
honour for the payment ©f the entire fum— And you 
don't infift, Sir (I have poor re]ation^) that I fhali 
pay out the hundred a year, as you mentioned ? 

You are to do with the whole annuity as you 

Eleafe. If your relations are worthy, you cannot do 
etter than to relieve their neccffities. But remember, 
Mrs. Giffard, that tvcry 4|uarter brings you the wages 
of iniquity, and endeavour at fome atonement. 

The woman could too well bear thfe feverity. 
Had a finger been fufficient to have made her feel, I 
would not have laid upon her the weight of my whole 

hand. 

She aflurcd me, that (he would leave the houfe in 
two hours time > and I returned to my. Lord, and told 

him fo. 

He 
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He got up, and embraced me, and called me his 

EK)d Angel. I advifed him to give his orders to 
alden, or to whom he thought fit, to do her and 
bi'mfelf juftice, as to what belonged to her in the 
country. 

But the terms ! the terms ! cried my Lord. If you 
have brought me off for 150/- I will adore you. 

Thefe arc the terms (You promlfed to leave them 
to me) : You pay no more than 150/. a year for her 
life, till you afltire me, upon your honour, that you 
chearfully. and on maturo coniideration, make it up 
250 /. 

How is that! How is that, nephew? — Then I 
never fhall pay more, depend upon it. 

Nor will I ever afk you. 

He rubbed his hands, forgetting the gout ; but was 
remembered by the pain, and cried. Oh !•— 

But how did you manage it, kinfman ? — I never 
ihould have brought her to any-thing. How did you 
oianage it ? 

Your Lordfliipiloes not repent her ^oing ? 

He fwore, that it was thehappieft event that could 
have befallen him. I hope, faid he$ (he will go with^ 
out wifhing'to fee me. Whether (he would whine, or 
curfe, it would be impoffible for me to fee her, and be 
myfelf. 

I believe (he will go without defiring to fee you ; 
perhaps while. I am here. 

Thank God ! a fair riddance ! Thank God I 

But is it poffible, kinfman, that you could bring 
me off for 150/. a year? Tell me, truly* 

It is : And I tell your Lordihip, that it ihall coft 
you no more, till you (hall know how to value the 
comfort and happinefs of your future life at more 
than 100/. a year : Till then, the refpcS I pay to my 
mother's brother, and the regard I have for his ho* 
nour, will make me chearfully pay the 100/. a year 
in difpttte> out of my own pocket* 

£4 He 
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He looked around him, his head turning as if on a 
pivot ; and, at laft, burfting out into tears and fpcech 
together — And is it thus, Is it thus, you fubdue me ? 
Is it thus you .convince me of my (hameful littlenefs ? 
I cannot bear it : All that this woman has done to me, 
is nothing to this. I can neither leave you, nor ftay 
in your prefence. Leave me, leave me, for fix mi- 
nutes only — Jcfus! hovi^ fhall I bear my ovirn little- 
nefs ? 

I arofe. One word, only, my Lord. When I re- 
enter, fay not a fyllable more on this fubjeft : Let it 
■pafs as I put it. I wduld part with a greater fum than 
an hundred a year, for the fatisfaSion of giving to my 
uncle the tranquillity he hasfo long wanted in his own 
houfe, rather than that a perfon, who has had a de- 
pendence upon him, ihould think herfelf intitled to 
complain of injuflice from him. 

He caught my hand, and would have met it with 
Jhis lips. I withdrew it haflily, and retired j leaving' 
him to recolleft himfelf. 

When I returned, he thruft into mV hand a paper, 
and held it there, and fwore that 1 (hould take it. If 
the wretch live ten years^ nephew, faid he, that will 
. refmburfe you ; if (he die fooner, the difference is 
yours : And, for God's fake, for the fake of your 
mother's memory, don't defpife me ; that is all the 
favour I a(k of you : No man on earth was ever fo 
nobly overcome. By all that's good^ you fhall chalk 
me out my path. Bleffed be my fitter's memory, for 
giving me fuch a kinfman I The name of Grandifon, 
that I ever difliked till now, is the firft of names : 
And may it be perpetuated to the end of time ! 

He held the paper in my hand till he had done fpcak- 
ing. I then opened it, and found it to be a bank 
note of I coo/. I was carnefl to return it j but he 
fwore fo vehemently, that he would have it fo, that I, 
' at lafl, acquiefced ; but declared, that I would pay 
the whole annuity, as far as the fom went -, and this, 

?s 
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as well in juftice to him, as to fave him the pain of 
attending to an affair that muft be grievous to him: 
And I infifted upon giving him an acknowlegement 
lender my hand, for that fum ; and to be accountable 
to faim for it, a» his banker would, in the like cafe. 

And thus ended this affair. The woman went away 
before me. She begged the favour, at the door, of 
one Word with me. My Lord ftarted up, at her voice : 
His complexion varied : He whipt as nimbly be- 
hind the door, as if he had no gout in his foot. I will 
net fee her, faid he. 

I ftepped out. She comp'imented, thanked me, 
and wept ; but, in the height of her concern, would 
nave uttered bitter things again ft .my Lord: But I 
topped her mouth, by telling her, that I was to be her 
paymafter, quarterly, of the. 250/. a year. She turned 
ner execrations, againft her Lord, into breflings on 
Jnc: But, after all, departed with reluctance. 

Pride, and not tendernefs, was vifibly the occafion, 
V/Ouid Che have fecured her whole annuity, ftic would 
"^^e gratified that pride, by leaving her Lord in tri- 
^jnph while fhe thought her departure would have 
ffven him regret : But to be difmijfed^ was a difgrace 
that afte£led her, and gave bitternefs to her infoknt 
fpirit. 

L E T T E R XL 

^/VCharlesGrandison, Ti -Dr. Bartlett* 

In Continuation. ^ 

\/f Y Lord, tho' he had acquitted himfelf on the 
•*• occafion,. in fuch a manner as darted into my 
Blind a little ray of my beloved mother's fpirit, could 
»ot forbear giving wav to his habitual litticnefs, when 
he was aflured Giffai d was out of the houfe. He called 
Hdlden to him, . who entered with joy in hia counter 
Maccy ariiingt as it.came.ovt, from the fame occa* 

£ 5 . ilon^ 
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fioii, and ordered him to make all his d<uitefiic; 

for (what he meanly called) his idi^erMnces ^ 

If there were any-body in the houTe i^ho lov<i 

Not a finglc foul, faid Halden ; and I am fure 

may venture to congratulate your JLordihip, 

names of all your fervants : For ihc was prou J, 

lious, and indeed a tyrannefs to all beneath h^r, 

I then, for the firft time, pitied the woman 

Ibould have pitied her ftill more (true as this n 

in fomc mcafure, be) had flic not gone away {o i 

rewarded : For in this little femily I looked foi 

to the family of the Sutc ; the Sovereign and hi 

nifters. How often has a minifter, who has ma 

tyrannical ufe of his power (and even fomc who i 

not) experienced, on his difmiffion, the like treatm 

from thofc who, had they had his power, would j 

haps have made as bad an, ufe of it ; who, in lis \ 

nitude, were fawning, creeping flaves, as tbefe 

vants might be to this miftrefs of their Lord / 1 

read but of one grateful Cromwell, in all the fup^ 

train of Wolfey, when he had fallen into ^x^gmc, 

and yet he had in it hundreds, fome not ignobly hoi 

and all of them left meanly defcended d)an their ma^ 

nificent mafter. 

Halden -addfeflcd himfelf to me, as having been th 
means of making his Lord, and his whole houihoid 
happy. Let the joy be moderate, Halden, faid I ; 
The poor woman might, poifibly, have numbered 
amone her well*wifhers ((he could not have difobliged 
/t;#ry-body) fomc of thofe, who nowwiJJ bemoft 
fcfrward to load her with obloquy. You muft not 
tnakc her too confiderable : It is beft for my Lord, as 
well as for thofe who loved her not, to forget there 
•ver was fuch a woman ; except to avoid her feults, 
Md to imitate her in what was commendaUc.- She 
•oafts of her honefty and management : My Lord 
cnaiies htr not with mfidelity, of any load. 
Halden bowed, and withdww. 
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My Lord fwore, by his foul, that I had not my 

good name for nothing, fiiefled, faid he, be the name 

of the Grandifons ! This Jaft plaudit gratified my 
pride (I need not tell my Dr. Bardett, that I have 
pride} J the more gratified it, as Lord W,*s animofity 
to my father made him out of love with his name* 

I did not think, when my Lord began his ftory Co 
me, that I ihould fofoon have brought about a fepa- 
rarion of guilt from guilt : But their mutual difgufts 
l)ad [n-epared the way ; refentment and pride, mingled 
with avarice on one fide, and felf-intereftednefs, 
founded (reafenably) on a flipulation made^ and not 
complied with, on the other; were all that hindered it 
from taking place as from ihemfehres. A mediator 
bad nothing then to do, but to advife an ai9 of juftice^ 
and fo to gild it by a precedent of difintereftednefs in 
himfelf, as ihould tnfpire an emulation in a proud fpi- 
rit) that, if not then, muft, when pafEon bad fubfided^ 
Itive arifen, to make all end as it ought. 

When I found my Lord's joy a little moderated, I 
'few my chair near him. Well, my Lord, and now 
w to your hints of marrikge — * 

Biefied God ? — Why, nephew, you ovtrturn me 
with your generofity. Are you not my next of kin f 
And can you give your confent, were I to ask it» 
that I (hould marry ? 

I ghfe you not only my confent^ as you condefcend'^ 
wgly phrafe it, but my advice^ to marry. 

Good God ! / could not, in the like cafe, do thus* 
But, nephew, I am not a young man. 

The more need of a prudent, a difcreet,^ a tenJef 
afiftant. Your Lordfliip hinted, that you liked not 
tticn-fervants about your perfon, in your illnefs. Yoia 
arc often indifpofed with the gout : Servants will not 
always be fervants when they find themfelves of ufe> 
Infirmity requires indulgence : In the very nature of 
the word and thing, indulgence cannot exift with fer- 
^iiky s between man and wife it may : The fame in<* 

E 6 tcrcft 
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tereft unites them. Mutual confidence ! who can 
enough value the joy, the tranquillity at leaft, that 
refults from mutual confid/ence ? A man gives his own 
confequence to the woman he marries ; and he fees 
himfelf refpefted in the refpeft paid her : She extends 
his dignity, and confirms it. There is fuch a tender- 
iiefs, fuch an helpfulnefs, fuch a fympathy in fufFer- 
ing, in a good woman, that I am always for excuiing 
men in years, who marry prudently 5 while I cenfure, 
for the fame reafon, women in years. Male nurfes 
are unnatural creatures ! [There is not fuch a cha« 
rafter that can be refpeftable] Womens fphere is 
the houfe, and their fhining-place the fick chamber^ 
in which they can exert all their amiable, and, (ball 
I fay, lenient qualities? Marry, my Lord» by all 
means. You are hardly Fifty; but were you Se- 
venty, and fo often indifpofed ; fo wealthy ; no -chil- 
dren to repmetit a mother-in-law, and to render your 
life or hers uncomfortable by their little jealoufies 5 I 
would advife you to marry. The man or woman dc- 
ferves not to be bene.fited in thcdifpofition of your 
affairs, that ^ould wiih you to continue in the hand« 
©f mean people, and to" rob you of the joys of confi- 
dence, and the comfort of tender help, from an equals 
or from one who deferves to be made your equal, in 
degree. Only, my Lord, marry fo, as not to defeat 
your own end : Marry not a gay creature, who will 
be fluttering about in public, while you are groaning 
in your chamber, and wiibing for her prefence. 

Bleflings on your heart, my nephew ! Beft of men I 
I can hold no longer. There was no bearing, before^ 
your generofity : What can I fay now ?— -But you 
mud be in earneft. 

Have you, my Lord, asked I, any Lady in your 
eye? 

No, faid he \ indeed I have not. 

I was the better plcafed with him, that he had not$ 

becaufe I was afraid> that^ like our VQIth Henry > be 

bad 
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bad fome odier woman in View, which might have 
made him more uneafy than he would other w i fe hav« 
been with GifFard : For the' it was better that he 
ihould marry, than live in fcandal ; and a woman of 
untainted charader, rather than one who had let the 
world fee that {he could take a price for her honour } 
jet I thought him better juftiiied in bis complaints of 
that woman's mi(behaviour, than in the other cafe he 
would have been : And that it was an happinefs to 
both (if a right ufe were made of the event) that they 
had been unable to live on, as they had fet out. 

He told me, that be (hould think himfelf the hap- 
pieft of men, if I could find out, and recommend to 
him, a woman, that I thought worthy of his addreiTesj 
and even would court her for him. 

Your Lordfhip ought not to expeA fortune. 

I do not. 

She (hould be a gentlewoman by birlb^and edu^ 

cation ; a woman of a ferious turn : Such an one is 

not likely in affluence to run into thofe fcenes of life, 

bom which, perhaps, only want of fortune has re* 

Afiintd the gayer creature. T would not have.you^ 

Lordlhip fix an age, tho' I think you fhould not 

marry a girl. Some women, at Thirty, are more diC» 

creet than others at Forty : And if your Lordihig 

Ihould be blefled with a child or two to inherit your 

great eftate, that happy event would domefticate the 

Lady, and make your latter years more happy daan 

your former. 

My Lord held up his hands arvd. eyes, and tears 
feemed to make themfelyes furrows on his cheeks. 

He made me look at him, by what he faid on this 
occadun, and with anger, till he explained himfelf. 

By my foul, faid he, and clapped his two lifted-up 
hands together, I hate your father. : 1 never heartily 
Wd him ; but now I bate him more than ever I did 
in my life. 
My I^ord !— • ^ . 
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Don't be furprifed. I hate him for keeping fo long 
abroad a fon, who would have converted us both. 
Leflbns of morality, given in fo noble a manner by 
regular praffia^ rather than by preaching theory 
(thofe were his words) not only where there is no in* 
tereft propofed to be ferved, but againji intereft, muff 
have fubdued us both ; and that by our own confents» 
O my fifter ! and he clafped his hands, and lifted up 
his eyes, as if he had the dear obje£l of his brotherly 
addrefs before him ; how have you bleflfed me, in your 
fon !— 

This apoftrophe to my mother afFeded me. What 
a mixture is there in the charader of Lord W. f 
What a good man might he have made, had he been 
later his own mailer !— -His father died before he was 
€f age. 

He declared, that I had defcribed the very wife he 
wiihed to have. Find out fuch an one for me, my 
jear kinfman, faid he ; and I give you carti blanche : 
But let her not be younger than Fifty. Make the 
fettlements for me : I am very rich : I will fign them 
blindfold. If the Lady be fuch an one as you fay I 
might to love, I will love her : Only let her fay, {he 
can be grateful for my Love, and for the provifion 
jou (hall dired me to make for her ; and my firfl in<^ 
terview with her (hall be at the altar. 

I tbink, my friend, I have in my eye fuch a woman 
as my Lord ought to do very handfome things for, if 
(he condefcend to have him. I will not tell you, not 
even yoUi whom I mean, till I know (he will encou- 
rage fuch a propofal ; and, for her own fortune's 
fiike, I think (he (hould : But I had her not in my 
thpughts when I propofed to my Lord the character 
of the woman he (bould wi(h Sot. 

Adieu, my dear friend, 

tET- 
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LETTER XII. 

Jkn/s By R0VI9 To Mif$ Selby. 

Tiiefday^ Mar. ii. 

DR. Bartlett went to town yefterday. He. re turned 
early enough to breakfaft with us. He found 
at dinner with his patron^ the whole Danby family 
and Mr. Sylvefter $ a$ alfo, the two mafters of the 
young gentlemen, with Mr. Qalliard, whofe fon is in 
love with Mifs Danby, and (he with him. There all 
the pau-ties had confirmed .to them the generous good* 
nefs of Sir Charles, of which be had amired Mr. Syi* 
vefier and the two brothers and fifter before. 

I am (brry, methinks, the do<^or went to town : 

We ihould o(herwife» peiJiaps, have had the parti* 

culars of all) froni the pen of the benevolent man* 

Such joy, fuch admiration, fuch gratitude, the do£lor 

{ays, were exprefied from every mouth, that his own 

eyes, as well as Mr. Sylvefter's, and moft of thofa 

prdent, more than once, were ready to overflow. 

Every- thing was there fettled^ and even a match 
propofed by oir Charles, and the propofal received ' 
with approbation on both fides, between the elder Mifs 
Galliard, and that audacious young man the drug*' 
merchant ; who recovered, by his behaviour in this 
meeting, his reputation with Sir Charles, and every- 

body. 

The dofior fays, that Mr. Harvey and Mr. PouiEni 
the two mafters of the young gentlemen, arc very 
worthy men ; fo is Mr. Galliard : And they behaved 
fo handfomelv on the occaiion, that Sir Charles ex« 
prefled himfelf highlv pleafed with them all. ForMr« 
Hervey and Mr. Galliard oiFered to accept of left 
money than Sir Charles made the young people worth $ 
ll^e one for a portioa wiib Mils X)anby s the other for 

adf 
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admitting the elder Danby -into a partnerfhip 
him, on his marriage .with his niece: Biit Sir C 
had no notion, he faid, of putting young xne 
good charafiers and abilities, to difficulties at the 
trance into the world : The greateft expences» h 
ferved, were then incurred. Inflight or fcant 
ginnings, fcanty plans muft be laid^ and pui 
Mr. Galliard then declared^ that the younger D 
fliould have the handfomer fortune with his daug 
if (he approved of him, for the very handfome 
Mifs Danby would carry to his Ton. 

Sir Charles's example, in fliort, fired every one i 
emulation ; and three marriages, with the hapj 
profpefis, are likely very foon to follow thefe n< 
inftances of generofity. Mr. Sylvefter propofed 
celebration on one day : In -that cafe, the gentlen 
joined to hope Sir Charles would honouc them with 
prefence. He afTentingly bowed. How many 
milies are here, at once, made happy ! 

Dr. Bartlett, after he had given us this relatic 
faid, on our joining in one general bleffing of his p 
tron. You know not. Ladies, you know not, n 
Lord, what a general Philanthropift your brother h 
His whole delight is in doing good* It has aiwai 
been fo :• And to mend the hearts, as weH as fortune* 
of oten, is his glory. 

We could not but congratulate the dodor on hi 
having fo confiderable a hand (as Sir Charles always 
Lord L. faid, delighted to own) in cultivating h\\ 
innate good principles, at fo ):ritical a time of life, a^ 
^at wa$, in which they became acquainted. 

The doflor very modeftly received the compli- 
ment, and, to wave our praifes, gave us another in^ 
ftance of the great manner in which Sir Charles con- 
ferred benefits, as follows : 

He once, faid thedodlor, when his fortune was not) 
what it now is, lent a very honeft man, a merchant^ 
-' Leghorn^ when herefided there (as he did fome- 

tiffies 
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times for a month or two together, for the convenicncy 
of the Englifh chapel) a confiderable fum ; and took 
his bond for it : After a while, things not anfwering 
to the poor man's expeflation, Mr. Grandifon took 
notice to me, faid the doftor, that he appeared greatly 
deprefled and dejtded, and occafionally came inXo his 
company with fuch a fenfe of obligation in his coun- 
tenance and behaviour, that he could not bear it : 
And why, faid he, fhould I keep it in my powof to 
diflrefs a man, whofe modefty and difiidenQe fhcw, 
that he drferves to be made eafy ?— I may die fud- 
dcnly : My executors may think it but juftice to ex- 
acl payment: And that exadion imy involve hin:i in 
as great difficulties as thofe^vere, from which the loan 
delivered him. — I will make his heart light. In- 
fiead of fuiFering him to figh over his. uncertain 
profpe£{s at his board, or in his bed, I will make both 
his board and his bed eafy to him. His wife and his 
five children fhall rejoice with him ; they fhall fee the 
good man's countenance, as it u fed to do, ihine upon 
them; and occafiomliy meet mine with grateful 
comfort. 

He then cancelled the bond : And, ^t the fame 
t'lw.ey fearing the man's'diftrefs might be deeper than he 
owned, offered him the4oan of a further fum. But, 
hy his behaviour upon it, I found, faid Mr. Grandifon, 
that the fum he owed, and the doubt he had of being 
able to pay it in time, were the whole of the honefl 
man's grievance. He declined » with gratitude, the 
additional offer, and walked, ever after, ere£t. 

He is now living, and happy > proceeded the doftorj 
and, jult before Mr. Grandifon left Italy, would have 
made him fome part of payment^ from the happier 
turn in his affairs; which, probably, was owino; to his 
revived fpirits : But Mr. Grandifon afked, What he 
thought he mecint, when he cancelled the obligation f~ 
Yet he told him, that it was not wrong in him to 
m<ike the tender : . Fpr free minds, he faid, lovqd nojt 
to be uncencroufly dealt with. What 
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What a man is this, Lucy ! 

No wonder, thus glorioufly employed, with my Lord 
W. and the Danby's, faid Lord L. and perhaps in 
other afts of goodnefs that we know nothing of, be- 
fides the duties of his executorfliip, that we are de- 
prived of his company ! Buty^m^ of thefe, as he has 
fo good a friend as Dr. Bartlett, he might transfer to 
him — and oblige us more with bis prefence ; and the 
rather, as he declares it would be obliging bimfelf. 

Ah, my Lord ! faid the do£)or, and looked round 
him, his eyes dwelling longed on me — You don't 
know— He flopped. We all were filent. He pro- 
ceeded — Sir Charles Grandifon does nothing without 
reafon : A good man mud have difficulties to en- 
counter with, that a mere man of the world would 
not be embarrafled by« — But how I engage your at- 
tention. Ladies !— • 

The doflor arofe; for breakfaft was over— Dear 
dodor, faid Mifs Grandifon, don't leave us — As to 
that Bologna, that Camilla^ that Bifhop*-^Te}l us 
more of them, deardo^or. 

Excufe me« Ladies ; excufe me, my Lord. He 
bowed, and withdrew. 

How we looked at one another ! How the fool. In 
particular, blufhed 1 How her heart throbbed ! — At 
what ? — 

But, Lucy, give me your opinion — Dr. Bartlett 
guefies, that I am far from being indifferent to Sir 
Charles Grandifon : He muft be aflured, that my own 
heart muft be abfolutely void of benevolence^ if I did 
i^ot more and more efteem Sir Charles, for bis: And 
would Dr. Bartlett be fo cruel, as to contribute to 
a flame that, perhaps, is with difficulty kept from 
blazing out, as one hears new inftances of his ge- 
nerous goodnefs, if he knew that Sir Charles Gran- 
difon was fo engaged, as to render it impoffible^— 
What fhall I fay ? — O this cruel, cruel fufpenfe !— 
What hopes, what fears, what contradiAory con- 

jeAures ! 
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jeflures ! — But all will too foon perhaps^-^Here he is 
corns — Sir Charles Grandifon b come— 

no! — A falfc alarm! — He is not come: It is 
only my Lord L. returned from an airing. • 

1 could beat this girl ! this Emily ! — It was owing 
to her ! — A chit I — ^How we have fluttered each 
other I — But fend for me down to Northamptonfhire, 
my dear friends, before I am quite a fool. 

Pray — Do you know, Lucy, What is thebudneft 
that calls Mr. Deane to town, at this.feafon of the 
year ? He has made a vifit to Sir Charles Grandifon : 
For Dr. Bartlett told me, a» a grateful compliment,, 
t'lat Sir Charles was much -pleafed with him ; yet 
Mr. Deane did not tell me^ that he deflgned h. I 
bcfeech you, my dear friends — Do, not— But you 
would not ; you cffuldnot ! — I woisld be torn in pieces: 
1 would not accept of — I don't know what I would 
^. Only add not difgrace to diftrefs. — But I am 
fafe, if nothing be done but at the motion of my 
grandmamma and aunt Selby. They would not pcr- 
tnit Mr. Deane, or any-body, to make improper vi- 
fits, — But don't you think, that it muft look parti- 
cular to Sir Charles, to have » vifit paid him by a man 
exprefling for me fo much undefei ved tendernefs and 
affcdion, fo long after the affair was over which 
afforded him a motive for it ?— I dread, as much for 
Mr. Deane's fake as my own, every- thing that may 
be conftrtied intoofBcioufnefs or particularity, by (o 
nice a difcerner. Does he not fay, that no man is 
more quick- fighted than himfelf, to thofe faults in 
women which are owing to want of delicacy ? 

I have been very earneft with Lord and Lady L. 
and Mifs Grandifon, that they do not fuffer their 
friendfhip for me to lay me under any difficulties with 
their brother. They all topk my meaning, and pro** 
mifed to confult my pundilio, as well as my incli- 
nation. Mifs Grandifon was more kindly in earneft, 

in 



gt TTbe History of V0I.3. 

in her afliirances of this nature, than I wa« afraid fhe 
would be : And my Lord fatd. It was fit that I 
fliould find even nicenefs gratified, in this -particular. 

[I abfolutely confide in you, Lucy, to place hooks 
where I forget to put them ; and where, in your de- 
licate mind, you think I ought to put them i that they 
may dire£l your ^e (when you come to read out be- 
fore my uncle) to omit ihofepaflages which very fewr 
men have delicacy or ferioufhefs enough to be tru fled 
with. Yet, a mighty piece of fagacity, to find out a 
girl of little more than Twenty, in Love, as it is 
called ! and to make a jeft of her for it !J — [But I -am 
peevifb, as well- as faucy.— ^This alfo goes betvireen 
hooks.j 

Jditu, my Dear. 

LETTER XIIL 

<S/r Charles Grand|son, TiDr/BARTLETT. 

Monday Nighty Mar. 20. 

T AM very much diflatisfied with myfelf, my dear 
-*• Dr. Bartlett. What pains have I. taken, to con- 
quer thofe fudden^uft:} of p#dfiop, to which, from my 
early youth, I have been fubjeS^ as you have often 
heard me confcfs ! yet to find, at times, that I am 
unequal — to myfelf, fhalllfay? — To myfelf^ I -ujill 
fay i fince I have been fo much amended by your pre- 
cepts, and example. But I will give you the occafion. 

Myguefts, and you, had but juft.ieft me, when 
the wretched Jervois, and* her O Hara, and another 
bullying man, defired to fpeak with me. 

I bid the fervant (hew the woman intothe drawing- 
room next my ftudy, and the men into the adjoining 
parlour \ but they both followed her into the draw- 
ing-room. I went to her^ and, after a little ftiiF ci- 
vility (I could not help it) aiked, If thefe gentlemen 
had bufmeis with me \ 

That 
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That gentleman is Major 0*Hara, Sir : He is my 
hufband. That gentleman is Captain Salmonet : He 
is the Major's brother-in-law. He is an officer, of 
equal worth and bravery. 

They gave themfelves airs of importance and fa- 
miliarity ; and the Major motioned, as if be would 
have taken my hand . 

I encouraged not thfr motion. Will you, gentle- 
men, walk this way i 

I led the way to my (ludy. The woman arofe, and 
would hare come with them. 

U you pleafe to ftay where you are, madam, I will 
attend you prefently. " 

They entered ; and, as if they Wbuld have me 
think them connoiffeurs, began to admire the globesy 
the orrery, the pictures, and bufts. 

I took off that fort 6f attention — Pray, gentlemen, 
"what are your commands with me ? 

1 am called Majof- O-Hara, Sir: I am the hufband 
of tbe Lady in the next room, as fhe told you. 

Axui what, pray. Sir, have I to do, either with you, 
Of y»ur marriage? I pay that Lady, . as tbe widow of 
Mr. Jervois, 200 /.a year: I am not obliged to pay 
iier more than one. ohe has no demands upon me ; 
much lefs has her hufband. 

The men had fo much the air of bullies, and the 
woman is fo very wicked, that my departed friend, 
and the name by which ihe fo lately called the poor 
Emily, were in my head, and I had too little comr- 
mand of my temper. 

Look ye. Sir Charles Grandifon, I would have you 
to know — • / 

And he put his left hand upon his fword^handle, 
prefHng it down, which tilted up the point with an air 
extremely infolent. 

What am I to under (land -by that motion. Sir ? 

Nothing at all, Sir Charles*— D-n me, if I mean 

any-thing by it— 

Yoa 
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You are caUed Major^ you fay, Sir-^Do you bear! 
the king's commiffion. Sir i 

I have borne it. Sir, if I do not now. 

That, and the houfe you are In, give you a title to 
civility. But, Sir, I cannot allow, that your mar- 
riage with the Lady in the next room gives ycHi pre- 
tence to buiinefs with me. - If you have, on anjr 
other account, pray let me know what it is ? 

The man feemed at a lofs what to fay ; but not 
from bafiifulnefs. He looked about him, as if for his 
woman; fet his teeth; bit his lip; and took fnuIF, 
with an air fo like defiance, that, for fear I fhould not 
be* able to forbefr taking notice of it, I turned to the 
other : Pray, Captain Salmonet, faid I, what are your 
.commands with me ? 

He fpoke in broken Englifh ; and faid. He had the 
honour to be Major 0«Hara's brother : He had mar* 
ricd the Major's (ifter. 

And why, Sir, migh^you not have favoured me 
with the company of all your relations ?— -Have you 
any bufinefs with me. Sir, on your own account ? 

i come, I come, faid he, to fee my brother rig^tecf^ 
Sir — 

Who has wronged him ?-— Take care, gentlemen, 
how — But Mr. O-Hara, what are your preteniions ? j 

Why look-ye. Sir Charles Grandifon (throwing I 
open his coat, and flicking one hand in his fide, the | 
other thrown out with a flourifh) Look-ye, Sir, re- \ 
peated he — 

I found my choler rifing. I was afraid of myfelf. 

When I treat you familiarly. Sir, then treat me fo: 
Till when, pleafe to withdraw — 1 

I rang : Frederick came in. I 

Shew thefe gentlemen into the little parlour — You 
will excufe me. Sirs ; I attend the Lady. 

They muttered, and gave themfelves briflc and 
angry airs ; nodding their heads at each other ; but 
followed the fervant into that parlour, 

I went 
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I treat to Mrs. O-Hara, as (he calls bcrfelf. 

Well) madam, what is your bufinela with me^ 
nnvf 

Where are the gentlemen. Sir? Where is my 
bufbaod ? 

They are both in the next rooaif and witbin hear^* 
ing of all that fhall pafs betweeayou and me. 

And do you bold them unworthy of your prefence^ 
Sr? 

Not, madam, while you are before me, and if they 
bad any bufinefs with me, or I with them. 

Has not an huiband bufinefs where his. wife is i 

Neither wife nor htiiband has bu&leis with me. 

Yes, Sir, I am come to demand n^ daughter. I 
come to demand a ftiodier's right. 

I anfwer . not to fuch a demand : You know you 
have no right to make it. 

I have been at Colnebrooke : She was kept from 
nve: My child was carried'-out of the houfe,. that I 
mig^ not fee her. 

And have you then terrified the poor gifl ? 

/ Aave left a Letter for her ; and l^xpcSt to fee her 
upon it. — Her new father, as worthy and as brave a 
man as yourfclf. Sir, longs to fee her-— 

Her new father ! madam.-^You gxpeH to fee her I 
madam. — What was your behaviour to her, unna* 
tural woman I die laft time you faw her ? But if you 
do fee her, it mud be in my prefence, and without 
your man, if he form preteniions, on your account, 
that may give either her or me difturbance. 

You are only. Sir, to take care of her fortune ; fo 
I am advifed : J, as her mother, have the natural 
right over her perfon. The Chancery will give it to 
me. 

Then feek your remedy in Chancery : Let me 
never hear of you again, but by the officers of that 
court. 

I opened the 4por kading into the room where the 
two men were. They 
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They are hot officers, I dare fay : Common men 
of the town, I doubt not, new-dcefied for the oc- 
cafion. 0>Hara, as (he calls him, is, probably, one 
of her temporary hufbands, only. 

Pray walk in, gentlemen, faid I. This Lady inti- 
mates ta me, that ihe will apply to Chancery againd 
me. The Chancery^ if (he have any grievance, will 
be a proper recourfe. She can have no bufmefs with 
me, after fuch a declaration — Much lefs can either of 
you. 

And opening the drawing-room door that led to the 
hall, Frederick, faid I, attend the lady and the gen- 
tlemen to their coach. 
. And I turned from them, to go into my ftudy. « 

The Major, as he was called; a(ked me, with a 
fierce air, his hand on his fword, If thi$ were treat- 
ment due to gentlemen ? 

This houfe, in which, however, you are an in- 
truder, Sir, is your protedion ; or that motion, and 
that air, if you mean anything by either, would coft 
you dear/ 

I am, Sir, th* protedor of my wife : You have in- 
fulted her. Sir — 

Have I infulted your wife. Sir ? — And I ftepped up 
to him ; but juft in time recovered myfelf, remem- 
bering where I was — ^Take care. Sir— But you are 
fafe, here. — Frederick, wait upon the]gentlemen to the 
dor r — 

Frederick wasnot in hearing: The well- meaning 
man, apprehending confequences, went, it feems, into 
the offidss, to get together fome of his feliow-fer- 
vants. 

' Salmonet, putting himfelf into yblent motion, 
fwore, that he would ftand by his friend, his brother, 
to the laft drop of his blood ; and, in a pofture of j 
ofFence, drew his fword half way. 

I wi(h, friend, faid I, (but could hardly contain : 
myfelf) that I were in your bbufeV- inftead of your ' 
. ^ being 
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being in mine. — ^But if you would have your (\ 
broken over your head, draw it quite. 

He did, with a vapour. D-n him, he faid, i 
bore that ! My oum houfe, on fuchan infult as 
(hould not be my protedion ; and, retreating, he 
himfelf into a pofture of defence. 

Now, Major ! Now^ Major ! faid the ,wli 
woman. ^v 

Her Major alfo drew, making wretched grima( 

I was drefied. I knew not but the men wen 
faffins. I drew, put by Salmonet's fword, c1 
with him, difarmed him^ and, by the £ime ei 
laid him on the floor. 

O-Hara, skipping about, as if he watched fci 
opportunity to make a puih with fafety to hir 
loft his fword, by the ufual trick whereby a man, 
thing skilled in his weapons, knows how fometin i 
difarm a lefs skilful adverfary. 

The woman fcreamed, and ran into the hall. 

I turned the two men, iirft one, then the othc 

of the room, with a contempt that they dd( 

amf Frederick, Richard, and Jerry, who, by xhai 

were got together in the hall, a little too roughl 

baps, turned them into the Square. 

Tlicy limped into the coach they came in 
woman, in terror, was already in it. When the • 
alfo in it, they curfed, fwore, and threatened. 

The pretended Captain, putting his body h: 
out of the coach, bid my fervants tell me, 
was-^Tbat I was — And avoiding a worfe nan 
Teemed — No Gentleman ; and that be would 
opportunity to make me repent the treatmei 
given to men of honour, and to a Ladyc 

The Major, in eagernefs to fay fomething. 
of refentment and menace llkewife— (beginn 
damning his blood) — had his intended (hreate 
(hort, by meeting the Captain's head with hu 
•ther, in a rage^ withdrew it, after his fpee( 

Vol. IU. F 
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fervant : And each curfing the other, one rul^bing his 
forehead, the other putting his hand to his head, away 
ilrove the coach. 

. They forgot to a(k for their fwords ; and one of 
them left his. hat behind him. 

You. cannot imagine, my dear Dr. Bartlett, how 
nfiuch this idle affair has.diAurbed me: I cannot for- 
give myfelf— To fuffer myfelf to be provoked by two 
fuch men, to violate the f^nfiion of my own houfe I' 
Yet they came, no doubt, tol)ully and provoke mc ; 
or to lay a foundation for a demand, that they knew^ 
if perfonaliy made, muft do. it. 

My only excufe to myfelf is. That there were two 
of them 5 and that, tho* I drew, yet Ihad the com- 
mand of myfelf fo far as only to defend myfelf, when- 
I might have done any thing with them. I have ge- 
nerally found, that thofe who are the readiefl to give 
offence, are the unfitteft, when brought to the teff,- 
to fuppbrt their 6wn infblence. 

But my Emiiy ! my poor Emily ! How muft flie 
be terrified ! — I will be with you very foon. Letnot» 
her know any-thing of this idle affair ; nor any-bodjr- 
but Lord L. 

Tuefday Morning, 
I HAVE jufl'parted with one Blagrave, an attorney, 
who already had been ordered to proceed againfl me :' 
But, out of regard to my chai*a£ler, and having, aS he 
owned, no great opinion of his clients, he thought fit 
to come to me in perfon, to acquaint me of it, and to 
inform himfelf, from me, of the whole affair. 

The gentleman's civility intitled him to expe£l an 
account of ic: I gave it him. 

He told me. That if I pleafed to reftore'the fwords 
and the hat, by him, and would promife not to ftop 
the future quarterly payments of the 200/. a year,* 
about which they were very appreheitfive ; he dared 
to fay, that, after fuch kn exertion of fpirit, as he 
^lled a chQleric excef$> I ihould nojt hear any more' 

'. . - of 
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of them for one ^hilej fincc, be believed, they had 
only been trying an experiment; which had been car- 
ried ^farther, he dared to fayy than they had defigned 
itfliodld. 

He hintedhis opinion, that the men were common 
men of the town ; and that they had never been ho- 
noured v^ith commiffions in any fervice. 

The woman (I know not'by what name to call her, 
fmce it is very probable, that (he has not a real title to 
Aat of O-Hara) was taken out of the coach in violent 
Jiyfterics, as O-Hara told him ; who, in confulting 
Mr. Blagrave^ may be fuppofed to aggravate matters, 
in order to lay a foundation, for an aftion of damages. 

Sheaccafed the men of cowardice, before Mr. Bla- 
grave ; and that in very opprobrious tern^s. 

They excufed themfelves, as being loth to hurt 
me ; which; they faid, they eafily could have done ; 
efpecially before 1 drew. " • 

They both pretended, to Mr. Blagrave, perfonal 
damages ; but I hope their hurts are magnified. 

I am (however that be) moji hurt j for I am not at 
all pleafed with Itiyfelf. They, poffibJy, iho' they 
have no caufe to be fatisfied with their parts in the 
fray, have been more accuftomed to fuch fcufHes, 
tban I ; and are above, or rather beneath, all pun- 
flilio. 

Mr. Blagraye took the fwords and the hat with hir^ 
in the coach that waited for him. 

If I thought it would not have looked like a com- 
jpromife, and encouraged their infolence, I could freely 
have fent them fMre than what belonged to them. I 
am really greatly hurt by the parti afled to fuch men. 

As to the annuity 5 I bid Mr. Blagrave tell the 
ivoman, that the paynient of that, depended upon her 
future good behaviour ;'and yet, that I wss not fure, 
that (he was inti^ed. to it, but as the widow of my 
friend. 
Hov^ever, I told 'thi^ g^ntltm^p. That no pre 
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cation fliould hinder me from doing ftrid juflice, tho* 
I were Aire that they would go to law with the money 
. I (hould caufe to be paid to them quarterly. You will 
therefore know. Sir, added I, that the fund which 
they have to depend upon, to.fupport a law-fuit, 
ihould they commence one, and think fit to employ 
in it fo honed a man as you feem to be, is loo/. a 
year. It would be madnefs, if not injuftice, to pay 
the other lOo/. for fuch a purpofe, when it was left 
to my difcrction to pay it, or not, with a view to dif- 
courage that litigious fpirit which is one, of an bun* 
dred, of this poor woman's bad qualities. 

And thus, for the prefent, ftands this afFair. Hook 
upon my trouble from this woman as over, till fome 
new fcheme arifes, either among thefe people, or from, 
others whom (he may confult or employ. You and 
•I, when I have the happinefs to attend you ^nd my 
other iriendsi will not renew the fubje£t. 

lam^ &c. 

Charles Grandisok* 

LETTER XIV. 

Mtfs By RON, To Mtfs S e l b r. 

Colnebrooki^ Wedn. Mar. 22. 

SI R Charles arrived this morning, juft as we had 
aflembled to breakfaft ; for Lady L. is not an 
early rifer. The moment he^ntered, funfliiAe broke 
out in the countenance of every one. 

He apologized to all, but me, for his long abfence, 
efpeciaily when they had fuch a gucft, were his word?, 
bowing to me > and I thought he fighed, and looked 
with tender regard upon me ; but I dared not ask 
MifsGrandifon. whether (he faw any thing particulai: 

in his devoirs to me. 

It was owing to his politenefs, I prefume, that he 
-^'d not mclude me in bis apologies ^ becaufe that 

would 
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would have been to fuppofe, that I had expeSlei hini. 
Indeed I was notdifpleafed, in the maiir, that he did 
not compliment me as a third fifter. See, Lucy, what 
iittle circumftances a doubtful mind will fometimet 
dwrelLuppn. i 

I was not pleafed that he had been To long abfent^ 
and bad my thoughts to myfelf upon it; inclining 
once to have gone back to London ; and perhaps 
fliould, could I have fanfied myfelf of importance 
enough to make him uneafy by it [The fex ! the fex ! 
Lucy, will my uncle fay ; but I pretend not to be 
above its little foibles] : But the moment I faw him, 
^l my difgufts were over. After the Anderfon, the 
l^by, the Lord W. affairs, he appeared to me in a 
much more fliining light than an hero would have 
done, returning in a triumphal car covered with lau-^ 
kIs, and dragging captive princes at its wheels. How 
much more glorious a chara£ler is that of The friend (f 
Mankind^ than that of The Conqueror of Nations ! 

He told me, that he paid his compliments yederday 
toMr. and Mrs, Reeves. He mentioned Mr. Deane's 
W/it to him ; and faid very kind, but juft things in his . 
praife. I read not any thing in his eyes, or manner, 
Aat gave me uneaiinefs on the vifit that other good 
man made him. 

Aly dear Emily fat generoufly uneafy, I faw, fof 
the trouble fhe had been the cauie of giving to her beft 
friend, tho' (he knew not of a vifit, that her mother^ 
^d O-Hara, and Salmonet, made her guardian on 
Monday, as the do£ior had hinted to us^ without giv- 
ing us particulars. 

Sir Charles thanked me for my goodne&, as hd 
called it, in getting the good girl fo happily out of her 
mother's way, as his Emuy would have been too much 
terrified to fee her : And he thanked Lord L. for bis 
tendernefs to his ward on that occafion. 

My Lord gave him the Letter which Mrs. Jervois 
lud left for }m daug^ter# Sir Charles prefented it to 
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the young Lady, without looking^into it : She inftantly 
re'tuined it to him, in a very graceful n^anner. We 
will read it together by-and-by, my Emily, faid he. 
Dr. Bartlett tells me, there is tendernefs in it. 

The do£ior made apologies to him, for having 
communicated to us fome of his Letters-— -Whatever 
X)r. Bartlett does, faid Sir Charles, mufl be righ^ 
But what fay my fitters to my propofal of correfpond*- 
ence with them ? 

We (hould be glad, replied Lady L. to fee all you 
write to Dr. Bartlett 3 but could not undertake tp 
wrice you Letter for Letter. 

Whyfo? 

Mifs Byron, faid MifsGrandifon, has put us quite 
out of heart as to the talent of narrative Letter- 
writing, 

I fhould be greatly honoured with a^ fight of fuch 
Letters of Mifs Byron as you, my.. Lord, have feen. 
Will Mifs Byron, applying to me^ favour one bror 
ther, and exclude another ? 

brother / Lucy 5 I thought he was not^ at that time, 
quite fo bandfome a man as when he firft entered the 
room* 

I was filent, and blu{hed> I knew not wbsttdnfwcr 
to make ; yet thought I (hould fay fometthing. 

May we, Sir Charles^ faid Mifs. Gr^ridifon,. bppe 
for a peruial of your Letters to Dr; BafUett for the 
fame number of Week« paft. Letter for Letter, if. w« 
could prtvail on Mifs; Byron to confent to the pror 

pofal ? 

Would Mifs Byron confent, upoutbafccjaoditi^ft?'- . 

What fay you,. Mifs:Byfon, faid my Lord? 

I gnfwered, that; I could i|o?t pre&kQifeitpiftih&kl 
that the little cbit-cbajfc,. whiphi wro*^ torpjfeafe jny 
partial friends in the cowitry^ couJA appear tolerable 
in the eye of Sir Cfearies Gcaodifon. 
. They all anfwered with high encomiuma onjny 
pen.) andSirChades, in tYi^^mQ^tti^&ivl manner^ 

Z ^ infifting; 
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mfiftftig upon not being: dented to fee what Lord I 
haJ perufed ; and Mifs Grandifon having faid that 
haJ, to oblige them, been'favourcd with the retur 
of my Letters from the country ; I thought it woul 
look Jike a too meaning particularity, if I refufed l 
oblige him, in the light (tho' not a very agreeab 
one, I own to you, Lucy) of another brother,: 1 to! 
bim, that I would ffiew him very willingly, ar 
without condition, all the Letters I had written, of tl 
narrative kind, from my firft coming to London, dow 
to the dreadful mafquerade affair, and even Sir Ha 
grave's barbarous treatment of me, down to the del 
vcrance he had fo generoufly given me. 

How did he extol me, for what he called my no'i 
franknefs of heart 1 In that grace, he faid, I excel i 
all the women he had ever con verled*with. He a(lu ! 
me, that he would not wi(h to fee a line that I ^ 
not willing he fhould fee ; and that if he came ( 
Word or paiTage that he could fuppofe would be of 
nature, ic (hould have no place in his memory. 

Mifs Grandifon called out — But the condition^ l 
Charles — 

Is only this, replied I (I am fu re of your ear 
Sir); that you will correfl me, where I am wron 
iny of my notions or fentiments. I have been \ 
pert and forward in fome of my Letters ; particu' 
IB a (lifpute that was carried on in relation to Lea 
and Languages. If I could itot, for improvement 
more heartily befpeak your correction than yoi | 
probation, I (hould beafraid of your eye there. 

Exi^ellent Mifs Byron! Beauty fhall net bri 
on your fide, if I think you wrong in any poii 
you fubmit to my judgment : And if I am B ; 
proof, I am fure nothing on earth can biafs me, 

Mifs Grandifon faid, (he would number tl 
ters according to their dates, and then wou \ 
them to me^ that 1 might make fuch conditio 1 
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104 ^^ History of V^oAj 

her brother on the loan, as every one might be th 

better for* 

Bab AKFAST being over, Mifs Grandifon reneveec 
the talk of the vtfit made here l^ Mrs. O-H ^ra on 
Sunday laft, Mifs Jervois very prettily exprefled hei 
grkf for the trouble given her guardian by her un- 
happy mother. He drew her to him, as he fat, with 
looks of tendernels ; and called her his dear £inily ; 
and told her, fhe was the Child of his tompaffum. You 
are called upon, ihy dear, fatd he, young as you are, 
to a glorious trial \ and hitherto you have (hone \n it : 
I wi£ the poor woman would oe but half aa much 
the mother, as you would be the child ! But let us 
read her Letter. 

His goodnefs overwhelmed her. He took her mo* 
ther's Letter out of hb pocket : She flood before him, 
drying her eyes, and endeavouring to fupprefe her 
emotion: And when he had unfolded the Letter, he 
put his arm round her waift. Surely, Lucy, he is the 
tcndereft, as well as braveft of men ! What would I 
give for a pidure drawn but with half the life and 
love which (hone out in his looks, as hecafthis eyes, 
now on the Letter, and now up to his Emily !— > 
Poor woman ! faid he, two or three times, as he read : 
And, when he had done, You muft read it, my dear, 
faid he; there is the mother in it: We will ac- 
knowlege the mother, where-ever we can find her*. 

Why did not the dear girl throw her arms about 
his neck, juft then ? — She was ready to do fo, O my 
beft of guardians ! faid &e ; and, it was plain, was 
but juft leftrained, by virgin modeAy, from doing fo^ 
her hands caught back, as it were, and refling for a 
moment on his fhoulder^ And (he looked as much 
abaihed, as if Ihe had not checked herfelf. 

I took more notice of this her grateful motion, 

than any-body elfe. I was afieded with the beautiful 

check, and admired her for it* 

And 
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' And mti/f I, Sir, would you have me^ read it ? I 
will retire to my chamber with it. 

He arofe, took her hand, and, coming with her to 
mc, put it into mine: Be fo good, mudam, to for- 
tify this worthy child's heart, hy your prudence and 
judgment, while flic reads the mother^ in the only in- 
ftance that I have ever known it vifible in this un- 
happy woman. 

He bowed, and gave me the Letter, i was proud 
of bis compliment, and Emily and I withdrew into 
the next room ; and there the good girl read the 
Letter, but it was long in reading ; her tears often 
interrupting her : And more than once, as wanting a 
refuge, fhe tbrsw her arms about my neck, in filent- 
grief. 

I called her twenty tender names ; but I could not 
fay much : What could I ? The Letter in fome phces 
mt&ed mi. It was the Letter of a mother who 
feemed extremely fenftble of hardfhips. Her guardian 
had promifed obfervations upon it : I knew not then 
all the tinhappy woman's wickednefs : I knew not 
hut the huflband might be in fome fault. — What could 
I lay ? I could . not think of giving comfort to a 
daughter at the expence of even a bad mother. 

Mifs Grandifon came to us : She kifled the fobbing 
girl, and with tendemefs, cabling us her two Loves, 
led us into the nekt rooAir 

Sir Charles, it feems, had owned, in our abfence, 
that Mr. and Mrs. O-Hara, and Captain Salmonet, 
had made him a vifit in town, on their ritjrn front 
Cobiebrooke, and exprefled himfelf fa be vexed at his 
own behaviour to them. 

Mifs Jervois gave the Letter to her guardian, and 
went . behind his chair, on the back of which fhe 
leaned, while he looked into the Letter, and made 
obfervatbnsupon what he read, as nearly in the fol- 
lowing words as I can remember. 

jln tmbapfy motbiry whofe f auks' bav$ 4ien hdr^ 

F 5 barwfy 



io5 7heHtsroR)l' of VqI.jv 

baroif/fy aggravated — My Emily's father was an in- 
dulgent hufband ! He forgave this unhappy womaa 
crimes, which very few men would have forgiven : 
She was the wife of his thoice : He doted on her : 
His iirft forgivenefs of an atrocious crtm^ hardened 
her. 

When he coi|ld not live with her* he removed from 
place to place, to avoid her : At laft, afraid of bef 
private machinations, which were of the blackeft na- 
ture, he went abroad, in order to purfue that traiEck 
in perfon, which he managed to great advantage by 
his agents and favors ; haviiig firlt, however, ntadc 
an handfome p^ovifion for hiia wife. 

Thither, after fometime pafled io rip|an4^^^^^^ 
vagance, (he followed him. 

1 became acquainted with him at Florence. I found 
turn to be a fenftble and honeft man; and every, dne 
whom he could ferve, or aifift, experienced; his bene- 
yolence. Not a tingle foul w<ho knew him, but loved 
him, (his wife excepted. 

She at that time infilled upon his giving up to her 
management, his beloved Emily ; and folemnly pro« 
mifed reformation, on his compliance. She knew that 
the child woulJ be a great forttuie* 

.1 was with Mr. Jervois<, on her firft vifit to him at 
Leghorn ; and, tho* I had heard. her charader tp be 
very bad, was inclined to befriend her. She was fpe* 
cious. I hoped that- a mother, whatever tvife fhe 
made, could not but he a mother ; stod poor Mr. Jer^ 
vois had iH>t been forward to fay theworiV of her: 
But ihe did not long fave appearances. The whole 
Engli(h fafti ry at Leghorn v^ere witn flfea to her fla- 
grant enormities. She was addiS^d toan.excefi that 
left her no guard, and made her a.ftiaiigertotfaat 
grace which is the gloi y of a WQHiaiLi • 

I am told, that ihe is Uh frequoidy intoxicated 
than heretofore. I ihould be glad of the kaft ftiadow 
b(. reiofmaliaji i« ber» That odiraa vie^ kdJior into 

. -. every 
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Vfcry other, and hardened her to a fenfe of fhamc. 
Other vices, perhaps, ?t firft, wanted t^at to intro- 
duce them ; but thfe raoft flagitious have been long ha- 
bitual to her. ' 

Nothing biit the jufticc due to the charafier o^ my 
departed friend, could have induced me to fay what I 
have fald of this iinhappy woman : Forgive me, my 
Emily. But Ihall I noi defend your father ? — I hav« 
not faid-the worft I could fay of his wife, 
• Yet (he wrttcs, naf her. faults have been harha" 
^^fly ogiravatfdy in order to jujfify the iV ufnge of ah 
hjbdnd^ who^ lh€ fays, was 'not faultiefs. Ill ufage 
of an hufband ! Wretdheef tr oman f She knew I 
muft fee this Lc'ttei': How could (he write thus ? She 
knows that I have authentic proofs in my cuftody, of 
bis unexceptionable good nefs to her; and cohfeffions, 
under her own hand, bf her guilt, and ingratitude to 
fcirii. ' 

But, my Emtly — arid he arofe, and fook her hancft> 
fcer fece oyferwhelnied with tears, You m iy rejoice in 
your father's charade r : He was a good man, in every 
ftofe of the word. With regird to her, he had bift 
on* fault i and that was, his indulgence. — Shall I fay*. 
That after repeated elopements, after other men had 
caft her off, he took her- back ? When fhe had for*- 
fcitpd" his love, his fity operated in her favour ; atifl 
Ihe'i^s hardened ertough to defpife the man who could 
much imore eafily. forgivp thai> punifh her. -lam 
grieved to^ be obliged \6 fajr this 5' but repeat, that the 
memory of my, friend muft not be unjuftly loaded* 
Would to heaven that I could^ ^tiggeft the (hadow of Si 
plea that would o^teniiate any pirt of her vilenefff, 
cither rcfpefting hiixi or herfelf ; let whofe-foever cha- 
rafter fufifer by it, twould fugg^ it. How often has 
this worthy hulband wept to me, for thofe faults of his 
wife, for "whizK Jhe could not be forry ! * 

I dlfcourage nrot thcfe tears, my Emily, on what 
you have heard me ftiy ; hix t let me now dry tfafan up.* 
• ': F 6 He 
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He took her own handkerchief, and tenderly wiped 
ber cheeks : It is unnecefiary^ proceeded he^ to fay 
any-tbing farther, at this time, jn defence of youi 
fither's charaAer ; we come now to other part$ of the 
Xietter, that will not, 1 hope^ be fo ^fl^&ing to the 
heart of a good child. 

She inftfts upon your making her a vifit, or recdv- 
JAg one from her : She longs, (he fays, to fee you } to 
lay you in her bofom. She congratulates you, on your 
improveoients : She very pathetically calls upon you, 
not to defplfe her-— 

My dear girl ! You jhall receive her vifit : She 
fliall nan>e her place for it, provided I am pjrefent. I 
Ihall think it a fign of her amendment, if £he is really 
capable of rejoicing Jn your improvements. 1 have 
always told you, that you mufl diftinguiib. bet ween the 
m«^« and the mother: The one is intitUd to your 
pity ; the other calls for your abhorrence — Do you 
thpofe^ my dear, to fee your mother ? — ;! hope you 
.do. Let not even the faulty have caufe to complaia 
of unkindnefs from us. There are faults that muft be 
kft to heaven to punifh ; and againft the confequencet 
of which, it behoves us only to guards for our own 
lakes. I hope you are in a fafe proted^ion, and have 
nothing to fear from her : You zxegtiarded^ therefprs. 
Can my Emily forget the terrors of thelaft interview* 
and calmly, in my prefence, kneel to her mother? 

Whatever you command me to do, I will do., 

I would have you anfwer this ILietter^ Invite her to 
•the houfe of your guardian — ^I think you fhould not 
go to her lodgings : Yet, if you incline to fee her 
there, and fhe infifts upon it, I will attend you. 

But, Sir, muft I own her hufband for my father ? 

Leave^that eo me, my dear: Little things, punSi- 
lios, are not «D be ftood upon : Pride (hall have no 
concern with us. But I muft Arft be fatisfied, that the 
man and fhe are a£hially married. Who knows. If 
Aey are^ but his dependence on her aonuity, and the 

... FO- 
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profeedion (he may hope for from htm, may make it 
convenient to both) to live in a more creditable manr 
mt than huherto fbfi has ai«iedctodo ? If {he /ave 
but afpioran^ij for the future, it WiU be a point 
pined. ' 

I will in every-thing. Sir, ,do a9 you wquU bavt 
2De« ... 

One thing, my dear, I think I wiU advife : If thev 
are really married $ if there be any profped of their 
living tolerably together } you {hall, if you pleafe 
(your fortune is very large), make them an ha^dfome 
prefents ^nd give hope, that it yt\\\ be^ an annual on^ 
if the mao behave with civility to your n^oth^r., She 
complains, that ih^.js node poor, and dependent* 
Poor if Ibe be, it is her own fault.: She brought not 
200/. to your father. .Ungrateful wqm^n ! he marr 
ried her, as I hinted, for Love. With 2Qo/. a year, 
well paid, (he ought not to be poor ^ but d^pendent^ 
ihemu{l be. Your fatbe;r would have giv^nhera 
larger annuity, had he not known, t^r experience, that 
U was but urengtbiening her l^ands'to do.mifchiefi 
and to enable her to be more riotous. I found a de-r 
claration of this kind among bis papers, after his 
death. This his interuion^ if there could have been 
any hope of a good ufe to be made of it, ju{}ifies my 
advice to you, to inlarge Her ilipend : I wiD put it in 
fuch at way, that you, my dear, ihall have the credit 
of it; and I will take upon.myfelf the advice of re- 
flraining it to good behaviour, for their own fakeai 
and for yours. 

Sir 1 how good you are ! You nnow giye me 
courage to wiih to fee my poor mother, in hopes that 
it will be in my power to do her good : Continue to 
your Emily the bleffing of your direction, and I (ball 
be an happy girl indeed. O that m) mother may be 
married ! that fo {he may be intitled to the beft yQi^ 
(hall advifcme to do for ner. 

1 doubt, her man is a man of the town, added he^ 

bu^ 
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liuthe may haveiived long enough to f&i his foiries. 
She may be tired of the life fbe has led. I have made 
feveral efForts>to do hef fervice; but h&d no hope to 
neclaiim her ( iwOh flie-may now 'be a y»\fc in earneft. 
But this, I think, fhall be my laft effort — Write, my 
idear}- but nothing of ^youn intention/' If fhe is not 
married, things muft remain as they are. 
' Siie haftened up-ftairs» and vefy fbon r^uriied, with 

the following lines : 

t. 

• Maddnty • • 

I'Bdeech you to believe, that I am not wamfflg itr 
duty to my mdther. You* rejoice my' heart, 
when you tell me*, ^thatfyou love me. My guardian 
was fo good, before I could have time to a«k him, as 
to bid me write to you, and to let you know, that he 
will himfelf prefent me to you, whenever you pleafc 
to favour mc with an opportunity to pay my duty to 
yon, at h\^ houfe ifr St. James's Square. 

Let- me hope, rtiy dear;marifima, that you will not 
be fo angry Y^ithydur ptjor girl, as you was laft time I 
faw you at Mrs. Lane's ; andtheh I wiH fee you with 
all the duty that a child ow<s to her mother. For I 
ami and will ever be, 

Tpnr dutiful Daughter^ 
• ' . ; * ' . ' •' Emilia JiRvoi^. 

Sir Ciharhis generoufly fcrupled the laft paragraph. 
We' will not, I think, Emily, faid he, remind .a 
mother, who has written fuch a Letter as that before 
us, of a behaviour that Ihe (hould be glad to forget. 

Mifs Grand ifon defircd it might ftand. Who 
knows, fiys flie, but it may make her afliamed of 
her outrageous behav iour at that time ? 

She deferves not generous ufage, fard Lady L.'; fte 
fcann6r feel it, * . 

Perhaps net^ replied Sir Charles ; but we (houM do 

X>x6^x things, for our own fakgt^ whether the perfons 
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are capaUc o£ kelmfi them a9 tbf^ ought^ 'dr^not.' 
What faj; ^.^1^9 &£& Byron^ Co this, lad paragraph f 

I wa^ entirely, in hi9 way oC thuil(:ing^ andifer tfbo 
rea(bn^e ga.vQ i l>mj the twx) I^dj^a hftvajigrgivsn^thekt 
opinion in a pretty earned manner, and my^Lordfay** 
iflg he thoiight li migltt pa&> I was afraod il^wcMjld 
look like beipeaking his favour at thdr ^expence^ if I ' 
adopted his fcntioaents : I therefore declined giving my^ 
opinlpn. Bpt; hims wijliog to. keep Eniily in counte*^ 
nance, who fat fufpeoded ia her judgment, as on< 
^ho.fe^ed (bctitod dofltft a wsong things . Ifindi^ It w»i> 
avecy palur«Livv5agrApb>t J ibough/t,' froi^ MiA Jer^ 
vois's pen, as it was written, I dared to fay, jsathef 
k i^BPf ^h^nfton ot ■ hdirds tre^tunect^ from! what ihe re- 
mei^redof tbelaA, thailih ai|)il4(^recriiniAatioA 
orrefeotRvsot. 

The good girl declared, it was. Both Ladies, an^ 
my Lord, faid, I had diftinguiflked weli : But Sir 
Chailes^ tho' he fold ntx mm ugoa tliie. iubjeA, ioolced 
upon each fift^r ;Witb.meftnit)9; which I wortd^i'ed 
^^ did not obferve. Dr. B^tleitt waar withdrawn^ 
or I believe he would have had the honefty toYpeaJ^ 
out, which I had not : But the point was' a {>aint of 
delicacy and geherofity ; and I thought I fUould not 
feem to imagine that I undfirftood it better than they : 
Nor did. I think that Sii Cbasles would have aciqirl*^ 
cfced with their opinion^ ' . . . i ! .: 

Mifs Jervois retired^, to thunfcribe her Lettei^. We 
all feparated, to drefs; and I, having foon mad^ an 
alteration in mine, dropt in upon Dr. Bart-ett in his 
dofqt. 

I am fiealing fron& this good, man a little imj^ove- 
ment in my geography : I am delighted with my tutor^ 
aod he profefies t» be plcafod with his fcholar ; but 
fometimes inore»interefling arii^tles Aide in : But no^V 
he had juft begun to talk of Mifs Jervois, as if hi 
Mroukl have led^ I thought, to the }frdpo>f2A hfnted at 
by Mifs Grandifofi) froilA.the iietter fhe had fo ckn-^ 

-dcftinrij^ 
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deftinely feen, of my taking her undo* my care, v^heit 
Sir Charles entered the doctor's apartment. He would 
have Withdrawn, when he faw me ; but the do£lor, 
rjfing from 'his 'cHair, befought him to oblige us witb 
his company* . ^i. : 

I was fiiiy : I did not expe£l tc^be caught there. 
But why was I fillvon being found with Dr. Bart- 
ktt ? — But let me tell you, that I thought Sir Charles 
himfelf, at iirft, addreffing me, feemed si little unpre- 
pared. .You invited me in, dodor : Here I am. But 
if you .Were, upon a fubjed Ihat you do not purfue, I 
ihaV look upon myfelf as an mtruder, and will with* 
4rawi . : 

. . We had juft concluded one Aibjeft, and v/tre be- 
ginning another-^I had juft mentioned Mifs Jervois. 

Is not Emily a good child, Mifs Byron ? faid Sir 
Charles. 

Indeed,. Sir, fbe is. 

We .then bad fome general talk of the unhappy 
Situation ihe is in from fuch a mother ; and I thought 
fome hin<ts would have been given of his defire that 
^e fhould accompany me down to. Northampton- 
ihire ; and my heart throbbed, to think, how it would 
be brought in, and how I ihould behave upon it : And 
the more, as I was not to be fuppofed to have fo much 
as heard. of fuch adefigned propofaL What would 
it have done, had I been prevailed upon to read the 
Letter; But" not one word pafied, leading to that 

Aibjca. 

1 now begin toy>tfr, that he has changed his mind, 
if that was his mind. Methinks I am more fond of 
having the good girl with us, than I imagined it was 
poilibk I ever could have been* What a diiFereilt 
appearance have things to us, when they are out of 
cur power, to what they had when we believed they 
U^erc in .it I 

But I fee. not, that there is the leaft liketihood that 
any-thing, on whicb^you had all fee your hearts, can 
fcappen^I can't help it» Etailj^ 
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Emily, flattering girl ! told me, Ihe faw great figns 
of attachment to nic in his eyes and behaviour ; but 
I Tec no grounds for fuch a furmife : His affections 
a^e certainly engaged. God blefs him, whatever his 
engagements are ! — When he was abfent, encouraged 
by his fifters and Lord L. I thought pretty well of 
^jM(; but, now he is prefent, I fee fo many excel- 
lencies fhining out in his mind, in his airland addrefs, 
that my humility gets the better of my ambition. 

Ambition! did I fay? Yes, ambition, Lucy. Is it 
not the nature of the paifion we are fo fooliflily apt 
focal! noblfy to exalt the objefl:, and to lower, if not 
fodebafc, one's felf ? — You fee how Lord W. depre- 
ciates me on the fcore of fortune, I was loth to take 
notice of that before, becaufe I knew, that were flen- 
dernefs of fortune the only .difficulty, the partiality 
of all my friends for their Harriet would put them 
upon making efforts that I would fooner die than fuffer 
^obemade, 

I forget the manner in which Lord W.'sobjeSion 
*" permitted to go off — But I remember, Sir Charles 
^^c no attempt to arifwer it : And yet he tells my 
^ord, that fortune is not a principal article with him i 
^^ that he has an ample efface of his own. No 
fl^^eftion but a man's duties will rife with his oppor- 
^unities. A man, therefore, may be as good with a 
i'fseftate, as with a larger: And is not goodnefs the 
fcHential part of happincfs ? Be our ftation what it 
^'ill, have we any concern but humbly to acquiefce in 
itj and fulfil our duties ? 

But who, for felfiih confiderations, can wiih to 
(iTcumfcrihe the power of this good man ? The greater 
opportunities he has of doing good, the higher muft^ 
^ his enjoyment.— No, Lucy, do not let us flatter 
ourfelves. 

Sir Charles rejoices, on Sir Hargrave's having juft 
now, by Letter, fufpended the appointment till next 
^eek, of hk dining with him. st bis houfe on the 
fordb * LET- 
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not how to ftay ; yet it would have looked worfe 
logo. 

AltfiGr. Very well, Sir — And pray, Have yoa 
not, either abroad or at home, fcen the woman yoiz 
could wi(h 10 call yours ^ — Don't think me Imper- 
tinent, brother. 

StrCh. You cannot be impertinent, Charlotte. If 
you want to know any-thing of me, it pleafes me beA, 
when you come directly to the point. 

Mijs Gr. Well, then, if I cannot be impertinent ; 
if you are beft pleafed when you arc moft freely treated ; 
and if you are inclined to marry; pray why did you 
decline the propofals mentioned by Lord W, in behalf 
of Lady Frances N. of Lady Anne S. and I cannot 
ttll how many more ? 

Sir Ch. The friends of the Jirll-named Lady pro- 
ceeded not generoufly with my father, in that anair. , 
The whole family builds too much on the intereft and 
title of her father. I wanted not todependupon any 

fiublic man : I chofe, as much as pofTible, to 6x my 
lappinefs within my own little circle. 1 have ftrong 
paffions: I am not without ambition. Had I loolencd < 
the reins to the latter, young man as I am, my tran- 
quillity would have been pinned to the feather in an- 
other man's cap. Does this fatisfy you, Charlotte, 
as to Lady Frances? j 

Mifs Gr, Why yes : And the eafier, becaufe there i 
is a Lady whom I could have preferred to Lady j 
Frances. I 

1 fhould not, thought I, have been prefent at this j 
converiation. Lonl L. looked at me. Lord L. fltould 
•>"* *""- '""^ed at me ; Thel-adies did not. ! 

V^ho is Qte ? 

Lady Atuic S. you know. Sir — Pray, 
Vhy that cauid netbtf \ 

•■dy Anne is, I believe, a defcrving wo- I 
er fortune muft have been my principal 
had I nude my addj«llcs to her.; I never i 
yet 
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>^ went fo low as to that alone, for an inducement to 
fee a Lady three times. 

Mifs Gr. Then, Sir, you have made your ad- 
drefies to Ladies-^A broad, I fuppofe ? 

^/> Ch, I thought, Charlotte, your curiofity ex* 
tended only to the Ladies in England. 

Mifi Gr. Yes, Sir, it extends to Ladies in Eng- 
land and out of England, if any there be that have 
kept my brother a fingle man, when Aich offers have 
been made him as we think would have been unex- 
ceptionable. But you hint, then. Sir, that there an 
Ladies abroad — 

Sir Ch. Take care, Charlotte, that yoii make as 
free a refpondent, when it comes to your turn, as you 
are a queftioner. 

Mijs Gr, Bv your anfwers to my queflions, Sir» 
teach me how I am to anfwer yours, if you have any 
to make. 

&irCh. Very well, Charlotte. Have I not an- 
fwered fatisfa£lorily your queftions about the Ladies 
you named ? 

Mifs Gr. Pretty well. But, Sir, have you not feen 
Ladies abroad whom you like better than either of thofe 
I have named i — Anfwer me to that. 

Sir Ch. I have J Charlotte, and at home too. 

Afi/sGr. I don't know what to fay to you— But, 
pray. Sir, Have you not feen Ladies abroad whom you 
have liked better than any you ever faw at home i 

Sir Ch. No. But tell me, Charlotte, to what does 
all this tend ? 

Mifs Gr. Only, brother, that we long to have 
you happily married ; and • we are afraid, that your 
declining this propofal and that, is owing to fome 
previous attachment— And now all is out. 

Lard If. And now, my dear brother, all ii out— 

Lady L. If our brother will gratify our curiofity-— 

Had I ever before, Lucy, io great a call upon me 
as noWj for prefcnce of mind ? 

Sir 
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Sir Charles lighcd : He paufed : And at laft faid — 
You are very generous, very kind, in your wilhes to 
fee me married. I have feen rhe Ladv wfth ^hom, 
of all the women in the world, I think I could be 
happy. 

A. fine blufh overfpread his face, and he looked 
down. Why, Sir Charles, did you blufh ? Why M 
you look down ? The happy, thrice happy woman, 
was not prefent, was fhe ? — Ah, No ! no ! no [ — 

• S/VCA. And now, Charlotte, what other queftions 
FiaVe you to afk, before' it comes to* your turn to an- 
fwer.fome that I have to put to you ? 
' Mifs Gr, Only One. — Is fhe Lady a foreign Lady ? 
How fevery-body but F looked at him, expefiing 
his anfwer ! — He really hefirated. At laft, I think, 
Charlotte, you will excufe me, if I'fay, that this 
queftion gives mc Tome pain — Becaufe it leads to m- 
ether ^ that, /yraade, I cannxft at prefent myfelf dnfwcr 
[But why fo, Sir', thought I ?J : And if not made, it 
cannot be of any flgnifica ion to fpeak Xo this. 

Lord L, We would not give you pain, Sir Charles : 
And yet — 

Sir Ch. Whaty^/, my dear Lord L, ?. 
Lord L, When 1 was at Florence, there was much 
talk— 

Sir Ch. Of a Lady of that city.— Olivia, my 
Lord ! — There was. — She has fine qualities, but un- 
happily blended with others lefs appro veablc. — But I 
have nothing to wifh fot from Olivia : She has done 
mc too much honour. I (hould not fo readily have 
named her now,* had fhe been morfe follicitous to con- 
ceal the diftinftibn (he honoured me with. But your 
Lordfhip, I dare hope, nevfer 'heard even ill-Will open 
its mouth to her diffeputation, oiily that fhe defccndci 
too much in*her regard for one objeft. 

Lord i. Your charadler, Sir Charles, Was as much 
to her reputation, as — 

Sir Ch: {interrupting) O my Lord, ho^ brothirh 

partial ! 
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partial ! But, this Lady out of the quefiion, my peace 
has been broken in pieces by ^ tender fault in myxon* 
ftitution — And yet 1 WotrM not be without it. ' 

The fweet Emily arofe, and, in tears, went to "the 
window. A fob, endeavoured to be fupprefl'ed, called 
our attention to her. 

Sir Charles went, and took her hand ; Why weeps 
my £mily ? 

Becaufe you, who Co well deferve to be happy, feem 
not to be fo. 

Tender examples, Lucy, are catching:! had much 
ido to reftrain my tears. 

He kindly confoled her, -My unhapptnefs, my 

dear, faid he, arifes chitfly from that of other people. 

I (hould but for that be happy in myfelf, becaufe I 

endeavour to accommodate my mind to bear inevi* 

uhU evils, and to make, if poflible, a virtue of ne- 

ceffity : But, Charlotte, fee how grave you have made 

mail! and yet I muft enter with you upon a fubjeft 

ihupoffibly may be thought as feriousby you, as that 

*^Wcb, at prefent, I wiQi to quit. . 

" Wifli to quit!" *' The queftion gave him fome 
"pain, becaufe it led to another, which he cannot 
" himfelf, at prcfent, anfwer ! — " 

What, Lucy, let me afk you, before I follow him to 
his next fubjed, can you gather frorti what pafled in 
that already recited ? If he is himfelf at an uncer- 
tdinty, he may deferve to,.be pitied,, and not blamed : 
But don't you think he might have anfwered, whether 
the L^dy is a foreigner, or not ?— How could he incuf 
what the next queftion would have been ? 

I bad the aflura^nce to ask Mlfs Grandifon after- 
wards, afide. Whether any-thing could be made out, 
or guefled at, by his eye?, when he fpoke of having 
ffen the woman he could prefer to all others ? For he 
fat nextme ; (he over-againft him. 

I know not what to make of him, faid (he : But be 
the Lady native or foreigner, it is my humble opinion, 

that 
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that iny brother is in love. He has all the fymptoius 
of it, that I can guefs by. 

I am of Charlotte's opmion, Lucy. Such tender 
fentiments $ fuch fweetnefs of manners ; fuch gen- 
tlenefs of voice ! — Love has certainly, done all this for 
him : And the Lady, to be fure, is a«/oreigner. It 
would be fl range if fuch a man (hould not have en* 
gaged his heart in the feven or eight years paft ; and. 
thofefrom Eighteen to Twenty- fix or feven, the moft 
fufceptible of a man's life. 

But what means he by faying, ^< His peace has been 
^^ broken to pieces by a tender fault in his conftitu-^ 
^^ tion?" — Compaffion, I fuppqfe, for fome unhappy- 
object. — I will foon return to town, and there prepare 
to throw myfelf into. the arms of my dearefi relations 
in NorthamptonQiire: I ihall otherwife, perhaps, add 
to the number of thofe who have broken his peace. 

But it is ftrange, methinks, that he could not have 
anfwered. Whether the Lady is a foreigner, or not. 

Dr. Bartlett, you are miilaken : Sir Charles Gran* 
difon is not fo very «»;referved a man as you faid he 
was. - 

But Oh ! my dear little flattering Emily, Jiow could 
you tell me, ihat-you watched his eyes, and faw them 
always kindly bent on me ? — Yes, perhaps, when you 
thought fo, he was drawing comparifons to the ad -> 
vantage of his fair foreigner, from my lefs agreeable 
features ! — 

But this Olivia ! Lucy. I want to know fomething 
more of her, " Nothinfr," he favs, *' to"wr(h for 
** from Olivia." Poor Lady! methinks I am very 
much inclined to pity her. 

W^l, but I will proceed now to his next fubjc^l. 
I wiih' I could find fome faults in him. It is a cruel 
thing to be under a kind of neceffity to be angry with 
a man whom we cannot blame : And yet, in the next 
converfation, you will fee him angry. Don't you long, 
Lucy, to fee how Sir Charles Grand ifon will behave 
'vhcn he is angry ? LET- 
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Vr O W, Chvlottc, feid he (a$ if he hajd fully an* 
•^-^ fwercd the queftions put to him— O thefe 
men !) let nic ask7^«f a queftiort or two— I had a vifit 
made me yefterday, by Lord G^ What, my dear, do: 
you intend to dQ» >yith regard to him ?— •But%|>erhaps, 
)ou would choofe to withdraw with me, on this- 

Mlfs Gr. I wifli I h^d made to you the fame^ 
overture of withdrawing. Sir Charles, on thequeftions 
I put to you ; I ihould have had more fatisfaifi ion given 
me, I fanfy, than I can now boaft of, if I had. 

Sir Cb. I will withdraw with you» if you pleafe^ 
and bear any other qucftions .you have to put to me. 

M/s Gr. You can put no quefiions tome. Sir, 
tbt I (hall have any objedion to anfwer before thi$ 
company. 

Sir Cb. You know my qucftiop* Charlotte. , 

Mi/s Gr. What .would you s^dvifc me to. do in that 
aSkir, brother ? 

Sir CL I have only oqq piece of advice to give 
you : — It IS, That you will either encourage or dif-: 
courage his addrefs, if you knQW your q^n.mind. 

Mifs Gr. I believe, brother, you ii^ui( to get rid 
of me. . . 

Sir Cb.. Then you.intcnd to encourage l»ord G, ? 

Mifs Gr. Does that follow. Sir ? * 

Sir Cb. Or you could not have fupppfed, that I; 
wanted to part wiljh you« But, come, Charlotte, let. 
us retire, , It is yety difficult ^ get a dired anfwer to 
fuch quedions as thefe, from Ladies, before company^ 
tho' the company be ever fo nearly related to them. 

Mifs Gr. I can anfwer, before this company, any 
queftions that relate to Lord G. ... 

YoL.m. . G Sir 
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Sir^Ch. Tbcn you ^49/tV-intend to encourage him?- 

Mifs^Gr. I dob'c (fee libw that feillows, neither, 
from what I faici. 

' , Sir Ch. • It docs, irerf <Jearly. I em not an ab- 
folute ilranger to the language of women, Charlotte. 

Mifi Gu i thought my brother too pelite to re- 

& cipon the fex. 

JSir Ck h kto refled upon the fex, to fay, that I 
am not an abfolute'ftranger to their language l 

AilfsGr^ I'proteft, I Aink fe, in the way you 

SirCh. WclJ, then, try if you cannot find a lan- 
guage to i^elik iii, that may n»t be capable *bf fuck an 
imerpretadon. 

' A£/i Gr. lam sfriiid you are drfpkafed witli me, 
breather. I will anfwer more diredl^'. 

-Sir Ch. Do, my Chatlotte : I have premifed Lerd 
G» to profCv»e.,hlm an tfnfwer — 
.: Mifs Gr. IrAe qutftidn he pi*ts. Sir, a brief one— 
Omj of ifjff^ . . » 

Sir Ch. Truft me, Charlotte: You «w/, even 
with your pun£lilid. 
. Mifi Gr. Will you not adirtfe me. Sir ? 

Sir Ch, I will — To purfue your indinflrtion. 
• MifsGr, S«ppbfe,if iJfehewj^i/rj, that /Aaf would 
ttirn thefiaile? 

Sir Gh. Is the balance e^iih. ? 

Mifi Gr. 1 can't (t^ that, neiAer/ • • 

Sir Ch. Then difmifs my Lord G. 

^MifsGr. Indeed, brother, yoo arc'smgry witfi rtic* 

Sir Ch. (<iddrej}in^ Umpif t9 me) T am Rirc; Mift 
Byron, chat I (ht*M fthd, in Itich points as this, a very 
di^efcnt fp/ier in you, when I come to be fiitonTci 
with «he perufal of yoor Letters. Your coufm 
Reeves once faid. That when yotr inew yotir own 
mind, you never kept any one in fbfpetife. 

Mi/tGr. Bat I can*c fay that limwtttjmitAj 

abfolutely. 

^ - • Sir 
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Sii^ Gk. That b anbthet tHihg. I arti fileht. Oti\tr 
when you do, I {hall take it for a favour, if fou wtH 
fcomtmihieatc it to tat for yo\i|; fetvifce. . 

Mifi<SY. 1 am ^ttidng^hf beft frifehas— Lord L. 
^at-is jrbur adVite? Sir Oiilfes docfe. iiat ihdirte t6 
givemehis. 

Sir Gh. It is owing to toy rsgiard tb yt)ar own in- 
climiHdns, ahd ii6t't6dU^?l«ifi«:ieiJr petulance, that I 
do not. ' 

t&d L. t fcave i tcty godd opftifen of Lbrd G. 
What is yours, my dear? to Lady L. .; ' 

^<fy i, hrtsMy think vti^ ^ell lof^'my Lord G. 

What is yours, Mifs ft^rortf ' ' 

fiarriet. I beHtfve Mift C^fandilbn tnuft ^e the 
[ole determiner, on this occafion. " K Jhe has no ob- 

j^ioB, I -ptefdrnt to think, that no bite dft can have 

any. 

Mifs'Gr. E*plaiYi, Explain, Harriet-^^ 

Sir Oh. Mi'fe 6yroft ahf^drs as (he always do6s • 
VtnetWion and ptudenct, with her, nevtrquit com^ 
P^nj. If I have the; honour to cxjtiain hef fentimient^ 
« girtrtg tAinfe, take both as follow : My Lord G, is a 
good-riaturc^d, rtild tnin : He will make a Wohnaii. 
*appy, Who has fom^ fljare of prudence, tho' fte ha^ 
a ftill greater iharc of will* 'Chaflotte is vfery lively : 
She loiees her ji?ffi nlmji'i^ well 'a$ fee love^ her 
friend — ^ ' 

Mfi^r.'- HoVjr, brother ! 

SirCh. And Lord G. will not'ftand ih competition 
^ith her, in that refpigift : There fhould not be a ri- 
valry in particular qualiiies, in marriage. 1 hav6. 
Inojva a poet commence an hatred to his wtfe; oil 
l^er beihg complimented >vith m?,fcirtg better verfes than 
he. Let Charlotte agree upoh thofe qualities in which^ 
fie wilTallow her hnfband to excel ; ahd hd allow, in 
V) tbofe (he ha^ a defire to monopolize \ and all* 
i^ty da Well. 

Mifs <Sr. Then Dord G. muft not he difputcd 

G 2 with 
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with, I prcfume, were I to be his^wife^ oQ fhe fubjefi: 
of moths and butterflies. 

Sir Cb. Yet Lord G. may ^'vetbem up, when be 
ba9 a more confiderable trifle to amufe hjaiifetf with. 
Pardon me. Charlotte — Are, you nor, as far as we 
have gone in this converfati^n, a pretty trifler ?, 

Mifs Gr. (bowing) Tfi^nk you. Mother. The 
epithets prettyy and youngs znd little^ su'e £reat qiiali* 
fiers of harfli words. 

Sir Cbi But do you like Sir Walter Watkyns bet- 
ter than Lord G. ? - #. ' ' 

Mifi Gn I think not. He is not, I believe, fo 
good-natured 9L m2in ^sxht other. 

Sir Ch. I am gjad you mak^ that^diftinftion, 
Charlotte. " ^ 

^ ,Adifs Gr. You think it a neccflary one in my cafe, 
I fuppofe, Sir ? 

Ssr Cb. I have a Letter of his to anfwer. He is 
very urgent with me Tor my iptereft with you. I ^m 
to anfwer it. Wfll you tell me, my fifter ^giving her 
the Letter), what I fhall fay ? 

Mifs Gr. [after per uftng it) Wb)r, ay, poor man f 
he is very much in love : But T inould have fome 
trouble to teach him to fpell. . And yet, thej fay, he 
has both French and Italian at his fingers ends, ^-s 

She then began to jjull in pieces the Letter. ^ 

Sir.Ck I- will not permit that, Charlotte, ^ray 
return me the Letter. No v^omanjsintitledtio ri- 
dicule a Lover whom flie does not intend to entrourage. 
If (he has a good opinion of Herfelf, fhe will pity bim» 
Whether (he has or not, if flje wounds, fhe fhould 
heal. Sir Walter may addrefs himfelf to an hundred 
women, ivho, for the- fake of his^y appearance and 
good eftate, will forgive him his indifFertnt fpelling^. 
. MiJsGn The fluttering, feafon is approaching.^ 
<)ne wants nojv-an^-then a dangling fellow or two^ 
after one in public : Perhaps 1 have not feen enoudii 
of iither of thefe to determine which inxhoofe. WHl 
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you not Mbwottty find^ neither of them havet/^r/ 
jkriking merits, ia behold- theml in different lights, irt 
<Bfdcf to enable on^s felf to judge which is the mott 
tolerable of the two ? Or, whether a ftill more tole- 
rable wretch may not offer ? , . 
' She fpoke this in her very archeft manner, ferious 
' as the Tu bje£t was ; and ferioufly as her brother wiihed 
tifknow her Inclinations* - 
V ^ir Charles turned toLord'L. ^nd gravely faiJ, I 
wonder how our coufin Eyerafd is amufing himfelf, at 
this inBaYit, at the Halk ' ^ 

Stie was fenfible of the intended rebuke^ and afked 
him to forgive her. 

Wit, my Lord, continued he, inattentive to the par- 
don (he asked, {s a dangerous :We»pon : But that fpe- 
cies of it which cannot (hine without a foil, ir not t 
wit to be'prbud oU Th6 Lady before me (what is her 
name?) andJ» have be^n'^both under a miftake: I 
took her for my fifter O^lotte: She took me for 
our coufin Everard. 

Every one f^U the feverity. It feemcd to pierce me» 
as if direded to me. So unufually fevere/rom Sir 
Charles GrantJifon ; and delivered with fuch ferious 
unconcern 'itr!<!^?<fannerV J would mot, at that* mo- 
ment, haVe'lieen Mrfs Giiaddifon'far-the world. 

She 4id npf tnow which way to look. Lady L. 
(amiable woipan!) felt it for. her fitter : Tears were 
in the eyes of both. 

At laft, *Mifs Grandifon arofe; I will take away 
the iihpoftor, Sir,; and'when I canrcdiify my miftake, 
and bring you back .your j/^^r, thope you will re- 
ceive her with your ufual -goo^nefs.' 

My Charlotte! my Sifter! (taking her hand) you 
niuft not be very angry with me. I love to feel the 
finer edge of your wit : But when I was befpeaking 
your* attention upon a very ferious fubjedl ; a fiibjed 
that concerned the happinefs of your future life, and, 
^ jQursy mine i and you could be able to fay fome- 

G 3 - • thin^ 



Wofioan fiafej i hpw c(^, I ^orbefUc }o wife ri^at Wv^ 
^bfr woman, apj^i j;K)it my f^ftef? ^^^4 iai4 itPrrT^^*^ 
and Mafi^i\s^ my dear C<?aj-Iotte ! 

No more, I befeech you, Sir : I ajEU feflfibl^of nijr 
ftjljr^ Let n^e. ^tire. 

I, Charlpttje, .y^illretJF^; (loJ^'t;j(l#( ; bMt. ta^e the 
comfort your friends are dlfpofi^ togiv^ )^i4. . Efnjljf^ 
^ne wor^ wi|h Jjm^ if yid^^f . . Sjjie fl^i^ t^ faijB, and 
$hey went oMt tog^thqf. _ . . 

There, faid Mifs Grandifon, h4s hetd^Mi th<5 gW 
lirith him, to warn hi?r agginii: falling inl^ my folly. 

Dr. Bartlett retired in filence. 

I^ady L. expr^d her concern for her fitter ; but 
£ud^ Me€d» Charlotte, I was afraid you would carry 
^hcip^^tt^rtpofan . 

LfOrd i/. blamud bcr. Ind^^d, fiftec, he h^-cwitfc 
3rou a gregt whi)p; and th^ affaif wa$:a feuoM^ Qn9& 
P? bftd engaged v«fy ftcioufly, ^nd <nren f r^m pfiiH 
ciple, in it. O Mifs Byron ! he will be delighted witb 
you, when he comes, to read your papers, and fees 
your treatment of the humble forvaucs you roAxlvod 
Bot to eDfX)urage. 

Ye9, yes, Harriet will f\\mit^ at mj expenco ; bul 
may fee !*-*Since I have loft my brother's favqur, i 
pray to heaven^ th^t fiie may gain: it:. But lieiball 
never again hav£ reafon. to. fay^ I take him for my 
fcoufin Everard. But was I very wicked, Harriet]-*** 
Deal fairly with me : Was I very wicked ? 

I thought you wrong all the way : I was afraid bxt 
yon, Butfor^vphltypu la(t&id, about eacouFagtJi^ 
nien to dangle after y©u, and feeming to aim atm^ko-* 
ing now conquefts^ I could fiave chidden you, had you 
not had your brother to hear it. Will you forgivef 
nie ? (whifpcring her) They were the words of a very 
coqpet, and the air was fo arch.!«-Indeed, my Char- 
Jotte, you were very fnuch out of the way. 

'^'>) Evepy»bodyagainft m(^!-««Ji ipuft^ ha^ lM(e» 
^, indeed—- 1 i/ The 
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The timAfthc 9uafiiny t?as wrong,fiiieii Chaiiot^ 
raid Lord L. Had the fubjed htatt of ic&iwei|h^ 
Toar bmcher would bav9 paiicd it off as plsa&ntly as 
be has- always before done youfyiv4PPtMs» 

V'ciy happy, replied (h«, to have fuch ai cbora^er^ 
that every- body muft be in ^ult who diffcn from him^ 
or offends. him. 

In the midft.of his difpleafure, Charlotte, GldL^dy 
L. he forgot not the brother. The fubjedr, he told 
you, concerned tbe happincfs of yoiu- future lifev a»d» 
tf ;wrr/, bis. * 

One remark, FeTuniad L'ird> L« I muft rtiajce. Up 
Sir Charles's honour (take it not amifs, fifttrCbaf-'. 
lotfe) : Not the leaft hint did he give of your error 
relating to acertain affair ; and yet he muft think oi 
it) fo lately as he ha^ extricated you from ic His aim, 
evidently, is, to amend, not to wound. ; 

I think, my Lord, retorted Mifs Gmndifon, with a 
g^ow in her cheeks, you might have (par^d- your re?- 
®*Jk. If the. orte brother d't^ not r^rimnaU^ thi? 
<Klier needed not to rstnindw My Lord, you have noC; 
oiy thanks for your remark. ' 

This affeded good Lady L. Pray, frfter, blame 
oot my Lord : rou will lofe mry pity, if you doi 
Arc not we four united in one caufe ? Surely, Char-^ 
lotte, we are to fpeak our whole hearts toeach«>th^i^ ! 

So ! I have brouglit man and wife upon me nowJ^ 
Pleafe the Lord I will be married, in hopes to haKc 
fotnebody on my fide. But, Harriet, fay, Am Twrdiig 
^i^m? .' ; .' ;'.. 

I hope^ my dear Mifs Grainrdifito, replied I^ tliat 
^bat you faid to my Lord, was in pleafatit^ 5 lAnx^,^ 
^^ fo, the fault was, that you fpokd it with too graved 

aJiair* r *: - v 1 1 • 

Well, well, let me take hold of yoiirhtfi^d^ iny/ 
^*^fy to help me out of thi^.»#w diAo^Ity. 1 am 
<ireadruny out of luck t(i*day. I am (bt^y I fpofce not 
^y pleamncry with a pliaianr 3lis«-«<^Yet» were-niot-your ' 

G 4t likewifr 
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Jikewife guUtfof the fame fault, Lady L. ? Did hot 
you cotkA me with too grave an air ? 
c I am very willing^' returned Lady L. it fliould pafs 
fo : But, my dear, you muft not, by your petulance, 
rob yourfelf of the finccrity of one of the beft hearts 
in. the world; looking with complacency at her Lord. 
He bowed to her with an afFe£lionat& air, — Happy 
couple ! 

As I hope to live, faid MifsGrandifon, I thought 
you all pitied j^e, when Sir Charles laid fo heavy an 
hand upon me: And fo hi feemed to think, by what 
he faid at going out. How did you deceive me, all of 
you, by your eyes ! 

I do aflitre you, faid my Lord, I did pity you : But 
had I not thought my iidcr in fault, I ihould net. 
. Your fervanr, my Lord, You are a nic^ di/lin- 
guifhcr. 
. And zjaji one J Charlotte, rejoined Lady L. 

No doubt of it. Lady L» and tl;iat wals your motive 
too. I befeech you, let me not be dtprivtd of your 
pity, I have yours alfo, tjarriet^ upo»*the fame kiod 
coniideration. 

Why now this archnefs becomes you, Charlotte, 
laid I [I was willing it fhould pafs fo, Lucy] : Tliis 
is pretty plea fan try. 

It is z pretty fpecimen of Charlotte's penitence, faid 
Lady L* ^ 

I was gldd Lady L. fpoke this with an air of good 
humour; .but Mifs Grandifon withdrew upon it, not 
well pleafed. 

- We heard her at her harpfichord, and vpc ^11 joined 
her. Emily alfo was drawn to us, by themufic. Tell 
me, my dear, faid Mife Grandifon to her (flopping)* 
Have you not had all my faults laid before you, for 
your caution ? i 

Indeed, madam, my guardian faid but one word 
about you ; and^ this was it: I love my fifter : She 
has amiable qualities ; We are none of us right at all 

limes. 
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tiaifs. You fee, Emily, that I, in chiding her, fpoke 
with a little too much petulance. 

God forever blefs my brother! faid Mifs Grandifon, 
in a kind of rapture : But now his goodnefs makes my 
flippancy odious to myfelf-^i-Sit down, my child, and 
play your Italian air. 

This brought in Sir Charles. He entered with a 
look of ferenity, as if nothing had pafled to difturb 
him. 

When Emily had done playing, and finging, Mift 
Giandifotl began to make Apologies : But he faid, Let 
w forget each other's failings,' Charlotte. 

Notice bein^ given of dinner. Lord L. took my 
hand, and Sir Charles complaifantly led his fifterChar* 
lottetoher feat at the table ; Lidy L. being gone into 
the dining* parlour before. 

A moft intolerable fuperiority ! — I wifli he would da 
fomething wrong ; fomething cruel : If he wouM but 
bear malice,, would but fliffen his air by refentment, 
it would be fomething. As a Man, cannot he be 
Wdly, and alTuming, and where he is fo much re- 
prded, I may fayy^^rr^, nodhis imperial fignificance 
to his vaflals about him i — Cannot he be imperious to 
itrrvants, to (hew his difpleafgre with principals ?-^ 
No! It h natural to him to be^ good and juft. Ho 
whole aim, as iny Lord obferved, is, ** to convince 
'^ and amend ; and not to wound or hurt.'' 

After dinner, Mifs Grandifon put into my hand9 
the parcel of my Letters which I had confemed Sir 
Charles fhould fee. Mifs Byron, Sir, faid (he, will 
oblige you with the perufal of fome of her Letters. 
You will in them fee another fort of woman than 
your Charlotte. May I amend, and be but half a» 
good 1-^ When you have read them, you will fay. 
Amen ) and, if your prayer take place^ will be fatisfted 
with your fifter^ 

He received them from me, ftanding up, bowing, 
and kified the papMers, with an air of galkncry that 1 

G 5 ihougl • 



thought greatly becjimq Wm- C^^ thc^MSipity <l* *« 
girl ! methinks nJy uncU fay&, at tfcU plii^e-} SerPMl 
ihcm in hi? ppck^^. 

With<;>ut concjition^, Harriet ? fs^id MiCsiGfW^feiJ. 
{:xce];>c riiofc of C;aflvi<>r» ptco^c^iw^. W^wft'^^-^ 
Again he bowed to me. 

I don't HiM>w vfhat tpfay tq it, Lucy 5. Uut I th^nk. 
Sic Charles, look^ highly pkafed tp hear iw pf^"»Wi 
and, the Ladies and my Lord mifs no opportiiriity to. 
fay kind things of mq. BHt cquld he nqt h^ve. an- 
swered Mifs QraiKlifoq's queftipn,. Wheih^ his fyf 
vourite was a yir«i]^wr, or. iiot?-— Had any odi^K 
^veftion^arifen after w^?d?, that he had not cared J^ 
anfwer, he coujd but havedeclin»dk ^fy»r«rmgrili.»)^* 
did that. 

What a great deal of writjng.doi^s the reciting of 
half ajn hour or an hour's con verfation xMk^y wJien 
there are thiiee or foMr fpeakersi in OfH^SA^Qf^ an^W^ 
attempts to writ^ what, e^ck fays in ^firji pcrf«o -^ 
X 9m amazed, ^^ ^^ qg^antity, bri l<i>oking bacj^ But 
it ivill be fo in narrative Letter^wJiitidg* DjdBot 
you,^ Lucy, write as loag Letters, wh^ you went 
with your brother to Paris ?-^I forget. 0»ly thisl 
rcoie^iber, that I always was. forjsy when I caia^e to 
tjie end of them. I am.aftaid it li* quite oth^rwifc 
'with min/B^ , . 

By the way^ I am concerned that La<Jy Dw is angry 
with m«: Yet, najCtiblnks, flie {bcws> bj^h^rangfr, 
^>at (h^ baid a vahiq for m^ A3.>to what yau teli mc>J 
<?f Lord D^'s fttting his h«art oo. the propofed alH- 
aince \ \ afii not fg ipuph concerned at that» becaufe 
he, never faw lue : And had the. aflFaic been in his o«r» 
BQwer, *ti5 likely h.e would, npt have, been very Wi- 
c;uous about his fu<;ccrs. M*ny.aiOiie> Lucy, Ibc- 

I'j ^^ ^"^""^ ^^ aj:dor» \Hh€»,repiulfed, which: they 
would never have known, had they fucccoiWw 

LradyBeay, and MifsClemeots^ wer«;fo.g0od asto 
maKe mc a vifu, thi« afternqQn, i^ . thebr. way » 

Wicdfor, 
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Windfbr, where ttey arte to pail twd drth'tct dayff^h 
They lamented my long-^bfencc from town> anA 
Lady Betty kindly iiegretted" for me, the many fine- 
«nfertainmerits=rhad loft, bdtll puWk: and privWfe,' by 
my <fountry cxcttrfibn at- thl^^ improphfkni^ firtifbit of 
the year, asfbe called if, fcrtigging her ftoAldtfrsi a» 
if m compaffio» for my ruftic t^itfc. 

Good Lady ! ffle knew not that Iraih ih ckrtrtpiny 
that want notentertaimnents out ofthertifelveil The/ 
hare no ttmelo kill, or to delude : On^the c^ofltrary^ 
wr conflant complaint is^ tfirat time flics too fa ft r 
And I am fure, fbr iiiy part, I' arrtfbfefcd' to-be* 
niamiger of it 5 fince, bet'^eerr conv^rfktion sI^tiI 
writing, I have not a momeht to ^ar^ : Aitd I'Devel^ 
iff my life dt voted fo fe\^ Hoars to reft.' - 

I Iiave oftcti wffhed for' Mtfii Clemejitfe to-be With 
Hs; and fo I' told her: Sfr CHjirles (potei'ieryhirid^ 
kme\y of her, on occafiorf of MifeQr^difort^S'-fa^ 
ing, She was a pliiifi, but godd young vi^illan. Sn^ 
is not a beauty, faid he ; btrt (he Haf^ q^alrties thai are- 
ttore to be admired than mere beaut)?. 

Would (he not, aflted Lady L. m^e a good wtfe^ 
fer Lord W. ? There is, faid SirCharlei, too grcfrt 
a difparity tn years. Sbehas; and mu(^ have, too^ 
iftfttiy hopes. My Lord-W.^s wife will, probably, b© 
CGimned ({x months, out of twdve, to a gouty man's^ 
chamber. She mtiff therefore be one whoi)ae•outl^ved 
half her hopc^^ She mufr have been acqaatnted P^Mh' 
aflftftton^ and known difdppointment: Slie iwuft corw 
W^ her marriage with him,, tho' as ana^^'of cort-- 
dcfcciifion, yet partly as a prefern^eiw,. Her tehder- 
nefs will, by this means, be engaged ; yet lier dignit)^ 
fcpported : And if fhe is, not toe much in years to 
bring my Lord an heir, he will then be th<( aiy4f 
grateful of men to her. 

My dear Brother, faid Mlfs Grandifon, forgive me- 

A\ my faults : Your actions, your fentimcuts,. fhail 

^ . G 6 be 
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be the rule of mine ! — But who can come up to you i 
The Danby 's— Lord W.— 

• Any-body may^ Charlotte, interrupted Sir Charles, 
who will be guided by the well-known rule of Doing 
to etber.Sy as you would they Jhould do unto you. Were 
you in the fituatlon of the Danby's, of Lord W. 
would you not wi(h to be done by, as I have done,, 
and tntend'todo, by them ? What muft be thofe who, 
with hungry eyes, wait and wi(h for the. death of a 
relation ? May they not be compared to favages on 
the fea-(hore, whq look out impatiently for a wreck, 
in order. to plunder and pr«y upon the fpoils of the 
miferablto i Lord W. has been long an unhappy min 
from want of principles: I fhall rejoice, if I can be a 
means of convincing him, by his own experience, 
ihat he was in a wrong courfe, and of making his lat- 
ter days happy. Would. I not, in mj^ decline, wilh 
for a ne[Aew that had the fame notions ? And can I 
exped fuch M one, if I fet not the example ? 
- Pretty foon after fupper. Sir Charles left us; and 
Mifs Grandifon, feeing me in a rcfv^erie, faid, I will 
lay my life, Harriet, ycu fanfy my brother is gone up 
to read )W)ur Letters — ^Nay, you are in the right j for 
be whifpered as much to me, before be withdrew* 
But do not be apprehenfive, Harriet (for (he faw me 
concerned) ^ you have nothing to fear,. I am fure. 

Lady L. faid. That her brother's notions and mine 
were cxadly alike, on every fubje£l : But yet, Lucy, 
when one knows one's caufe to be under adlual examin- 
ation, one cannot but have kmc heart- ake$«<*- Yet 
why ? — If his favourite woman is'a fontgners what 
figniiies his opinion of my Letters ? — And yet it doesi 
One would be willing to be well thought of by the 
wodhy.^ 
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LETTER XVII. 

Alifs Byron. Xn Continuation. 

Thurfday^ Mar. 23, " 

117 £ fat down early to breakfaft this morning: 
^^ Mifs Grandifon difxniiled the ^tendants, as 
foon as Sir Charles entered the room. 

He addre/Ted himfelf to me, the moment he favv 
me: Admirable Mifs Byron, faid he, what an enter* 
tainment have yoor Letters given me, down to a cer- 
tain period ! — How, at, and after tba.t, have they di^ 
defied me, for your fdFerings from a favage — I^ is 
well for him, and perhaps for me, that I faw not; 
fooner thiV latter part of your affecting fiory : I have 
read thro' the whole parcel. 

He took it from his bofom, and, with a refpe^lful 
air, prefented it to me — Ten thoufand thanks for thei 
idvour-*! dare not hope for farther indidgence^-Yet 
M to fay, how defirous I am-^But, forgive me-—. 
Think me not too great an incroacher^— 

I took them. ^ , 

Surely, brother, faid Mifs Grandifon, you cannot 
already have read the whole ! 

I have — ^I could not leave them — I fdt up late— 

And fo, thought I, did yoMtJi/ier Harriet, Sir. 
. Well, brother^ Uvi Mifs Grandifon, and what are 
i\\t faults? 

faults I Charlotte. — Such, a noble bcart F fuch an 
amiable franknefs ! No prudery ! No coquetry ! Yet 
&) much, and fo juftly admired by as many as hav$ 
had ihe happinefs to approach her ! — Then, turning to. 
me, I adore^ madam, the goodnefs, ihc greatnefs of 
your heart. Woman is the glory of all created ex- 
iftence : — But you, madam, are more than woman ! 

How I blumed ! how { trem^bled ! How, tho' fo 
greatly flattered, was I delighted ! 
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Is Mtfs Byron, in thofe Letters, all perfed, all 
faultlefs, all. eiRiidlenct, Sir Cbarl^? a&ked Mifa 
.Grandifon : Is there no — But I aro fenfibk, the' you 
have raifetl my cnrjr, raffurcyotr, that Kfiil Byron's 
is another fore of heart than your poor Charlotte's. 

But I hope, Sir, faid I, that you will correft— 

You callM upon me yeftlrday, ifttcr ropted he, to 
attend to the debate between yoii and Mr. Walden i 
I think I have fomething to obfcrveiipon that f&bjcft; 
I* told you, that beauty fluKHd not bribe me. I have 
very fe^r obfervations to make upon it; 

Ladf Dl WB? you give U5, fciofhcr, your opimon^ 
in writing, of what you have fead?(/7) 

Sir Ck. That wouH fill a: volume: And ifvfonli 
Be almoft all panegyric. 

Hbvr flattering;^— But this foreign Lady, LucyP— 

Lady L» b^gan another fubjcd;—- 

Pray, brother, {aitf (he, let mt revive one of the 
fopics of ycfterclay— Concerning Lt)rd G. ant* Sir 
WaherWatfcyrw — ^And Fhbpe you, Ghatlotte, will 
excuk me* 

Mjfs Gr. If it can be revived^ ^irithout reviviTig 
the memory of my flippant folly — ^Not elfevfiffl ex- 
ciifc you, 'LadjL. And, cailfng her eye baflWWly 
round her. Dr. Bardctt withdrew ; but as if he ha* 
bufhvefi to do; 

Lady. L. Then let me manage this article ibi* mj 
flHtr. You faid, brothtr, tharymr have engaged' to 
give Lor4 G. either hope, or otherwife — 

Sfy Ch. Lord G. was very earnef! with me for mj 
intepcft with, my fifter. I, fappoTing that fee is now" 
afcfblutcly difcngaged, did undertate to let him kfro^r 
what room he had for hope, or if any j buc told him, 
TTiatl' would not, by any meunsi etide^wjur tb mftu- 
cnx^-her. '"^ 

hady L, Cbartette ts afrafrd; thatyoi <nnild -not, of 

urie}'f,:ft'(5nrdifpleafiir6', hate revived xh'^ fubjeiftr— 

ot that fhe values—*-*' ■ - - • 

a) This.fubjeift is^ipoken to hereafter %j SirChanles«. 
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Sir Ch. I mighty at the time^ be a little petulant : 
But I M^ hftve oeyived the fubjcd^ bec^ure I had. 
engaged mySfM- (p pEoaace an • anfiiMr f er an abfent 
perfon, to a queftionithai was ol the bigkefl* import- 
aacQ tahkn : 'fiiit» perha^tt, IfboiUd have otitered initQ 
tbf fuh}«£bwith Cbanbtta when we wefe^lone. 

4^jr X. She can ha.ve no objefiion, I believe, t9 
let all of u&j who are prefeot, know hennind, on thia 
occafion, 

Mifi Gt* To he fwf% I hiYe notv 

lady L. What iigDifiesi m)ncW>g the matter ^ I 
undertook^ at btf 'defire^ to recal the fubjed, becauftit: 
you bad feeiQcd to intereft yourfelf in it* 

SirCb. I think I know as much of CharlotteV 
miad already, from what you have hinted, lUdyL. a$ 
I ou^ to be inquifitiive abour« 

Lady L. How fo, bft*ber? What have I faid ? 

Sir Ch. What meano thei wopd&yoH ftopCat^*-jyi/ 
Adtjbe V9lms ? — ^Nowi, tW I wilt not ^ndeavoni: to 
Iwd her choice la behalf of ttprirtcei, yet would t b©^ 
arnejl to oppolie her marriage with a man for whom 
Ae declaredly has no tafue« , 

Lady L. You are a little fadden upon me,. Six: 
Charka.. , 

Sir Ch^ ' Yott muft nfit think the words yon ftopt 
ax, Ladiy L. flight word^ :^ Primiph^ and Charlotte*^, 
fature kay^ttfcsfs, and tliat of a worthy man, are con*, 
cerned here. But perhaps yoa mean no more, than tq 
give a little fpccwnen' ol* Lady-like pride in thofc 
weeds* It is a very hard matter for women, on fuch 
oceafionaas thcfe, tioi be abfitlutely right. — Dear Mfft 
%rosi, bowing to me, ex^ufd me. — There is one 
Lady iwtheworM thAt ought noty from what I have* 
h«d thohow^urto fee, onr her «w»- account, to take ' 
aottfa my fipeklonv with her fex^ tho* flie i>erh^ps will 
on thai o£ tbofe fee love». But' Have I not fotoe' 
r«a(bn£(f what^lf^js whto evei> Lady-L.. /peaking' 

fQt 
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for her fifler on this concerning fubjefi^ cannot help 
throwing in a falvo for the pride of her fex ? 

Harriit. I doubt not^ Sir, but Lady L. and Mifs 
Grandifoa will explain themfelves toyour fatisfadion. 
. Lady L. then called upon her'fifter. 

Atijs Gn Why, as to value^— and all that— To be 
fure — ^Lord G.— is not a man, that-->(and {be looked 
round her on each perfon) — ^tbat a woman— <^Hem ! — 
that a woman — ^But, brother, I think you are a little . 
too ready — to— to— A word and a blow, as the faying 
is, are two things. — ^Not that— And there £he flopt. 

Sir Cb. [fimling) O my dear Lord L. ! What 
fliall we fay to thrfe Nsi ibafs ? Were I my coofi/i 
Everard, I am not fure but I fhould Aippole, when . 
Ladies were fufpending unneceiTarily, or with afFeda- 
tion, the happinefs of the man they refolve to marry, 
that they were refieding on themfdves by an \nd\iQ&. 
acknowlegement o^felf- denial--^ 

Mifs Gn Good God ! brother. 

I was angry at him, in my mind. How came this 
gcdd man, thought I, by fuch thou^ts as thefe, of 
our fex ? What, Lucy, could a woman do with fuch 
a man, were he to apply to her in courtfliip, whether 
Ibe denied or accepted of him ? 

Sir Ch. You will confider. Lady L. jhat you and 
Charlotte have brought this upon yourfelves. Thai I 
call female pride, which diftinguiflies not either time, 
company, or occafion. You will remember, that 
Lord G. is not here ; we are all brothers and fiflcrs : 
And why, Charlotte, do you approve of entering upon 
the fubje<^ in this company \ yet.come with your ex- 
ceptions, as if Lord G. had his fajdber prefent, or plead- 
ing for him ? Thefe .^%f that Jhe values^ and fo-forth, 
^re fo like the dealings -between petty chapmen and 
common buyers and fellers, that I \ix^ .properly [oh^ 
ferve that I fay properly) to difcourage ihetn among 
perfbns of fenfe and honourn^ But come, Chadotte, 
enter into jour own caufe: You are an excellent 

pleader^ 
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pleader, on occafion. Yoa know, or at leaft you 
oi^gi^ to know, your own noind. I never am for en- 
couraging ageficy (Lady L. excufeme — Will you give 
^^ yours ?) where principals can be prefent. 

LaJy £. With all my hf art. I ftumbled at the 
very ihrefliold. E'en, CharloUe, be your own ad* 
vocate. The caufe is on. 

Mi/sGr. Why, I don't know what to fay. — ^My 
brc;hcr will be /h peremptory, perhaps— 

SirCb^ A good fign for foniebody— Don't you 
think fo, madam ? to me. — But the fnail will draw, in 
^ts horns, if the finger haftily touch it — ^Come, no 
good fign, perhaps, Charlotte. — I will not be peremp- 
tory. You Ihali be indulged, if you have not already 
been indulged enough, in all the i^reiiy drcumafnbages 
cufiomary on thefe occasions. 

Mi/s 'Gr» This is charming !—* But pray, Sir, What 
is your ad V ice, on this fubje£ik ? 

Str Ch. In olur former convcrfation upon it, I told 
you what I thought of my JLord's good-humour; 
^Jiat of your vivacity — Can you, Charlotte, were you 
^'ic wife of Lord G. content yourfelf now- and- then 
^omake him flart, by the lancet-like delicacy of your 
^*^. without going deeper than the flcin* Without 
^^pofing hijn (and yourfelf for doing fo) to .the ridi- 
cule of others ? Can yoii bear with his foibles, if he 
can bear with youn ? And if the forbearance is greater 
on his fide, than on yours^ can you value him for it, 
^^d for his good-humour ? 

Mifs Gf\ finely run off, upon my word ! 

Sir Cb. I am afraid, only, that you will be able, 
^Wloite, to do what you will witjj him* I am forry 
^0 have caufe to fay, that 1 have fcen very good wopnea 
^ho have not known how to bear indulgence !— 
*^aller was not^bfolutely wtong, as to Juchj when he 
'aid, u that wojnen were born to be controuled." If 
controul 'is likely to be neceffary, it will be with 
^onicn of fuch charming fpirits ais you know whofe> . 

Ch^lotte, 



Charlotk^ who wtU hot'confine to time and place 
dieir oihtftuijt agreeable, vivacitiea. 

MifsGr. Well, but^ Sif, if it (hould chance to 
be To, and I wtrre Loixi G.'a upper fervant ; for con-' 
tro9/i larfiks dsniinion ^ what a fine advantage- would 
be have in a. brother^ who could dircd him fo wett 
(tho' he might ftill, perhaps, be a bacheloi) how to 
manage a' wife fo flrppaiit f 

Sir Ch. Bachelors, Charlotte, are clofe obfervcrs.^ 
It i? not every married couple, if they were follicitous 
ta. have a bachelor marry, «hat {hould admit him into* 
a very clofe iniimacy with themfelves. 

Mifi Gr. (archly) Pray, Lord L. Did we not once 
hear our c»ufiu Everard make an obfervation of this 
nature ? . 

Sir Ch. Fairly retorted, Charlotte ! — But ho* 
oun^- your coufin Everard to make thia obfervation ? 
I once heard you fay, that he was but a iommM oh* 
ierver. Every married pair is not Lord and Lady L» 

Mifs Gr. Well, well, I believe married people 
muft do as well as they can-. But may lalkyou, 
brother, I» it owing to fuoh bbfervatioi]|S as thofe you 
have been niakingy that you art now a fingle man ? 

StrCh, A fair queftibn from you, Charlotte. I 
anf^'er, It is not. 

Afi/s^ Gr, I fliould be glad, with all my heart, to 
know what^s; 

Sir Ch, When the fubje^t comes fairly on the car- 
pet, your curiofity may perhaps be gratified. But tell 
me, Do you intend that the fubjc<% you- had engaged 
Lsdy L. to hfitroduee, in relation talu)rd G. and Sir 
W^ler Watkyns, ifcould be difmiflld, . at pFcfent ? I 
meaii nol-foi h^feremp^ry^ Cliarlolte : Be not afraid 
tcr>hfefer. 

MfsGf. Why thaf^ kind. No, I can*t fay, that 
I do : Afldyct I frankly confcft, that I had much ra- 
ther ajk^ than j»/iwr cjucftions* You i/r*w, Sir, that 

Ithart a wicked curiofity. . 

Sir 
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Sir Ch, Wdlk Cbwlotte, you wilt fiiid mcv iwcked 
isyottCiiilU, ^tffxet^j.^ a( a proper tia»v ta-geatifji 
it. To roff>€ things -lb*t y.oU may vT^irt tolcDOW^ in 
feja^oa to my fii^uftrioii, yoii nee J'cd nolhow lo have 
been a ftcanger^ had I had th« plcgfure of heing more 
with you, afid had you yourfelf been as ncpUcit as I 
vould have ^^ifted you to bo. But ^ht crifis is at 
band. When I am coitain myfelf, you fhall not bq 
ia doubt. I would not foppofe^ thafrmy hceppiaefs is a 
muter . of in dtflturenco tOi my fiAstr s. ; and it it be Jioty 
I Ihould be ungrateful, not to let them ksiow evcry« 
tfting I know, that is likely to' 2i&Sb it..' 

S^ ! Lucy. What can he gathered from all this ^ 
But yet this fpeech has a noble found with it : Don't 
vou think it hqa^. It is» I think», worthy of Sir 
Onrles.GirandifDn. But by wlot daiad&:dEQ>e6 this Cuii 
Icem to be obfcured:? Uje fay^, however, that the 
mfn is, €tt hqadhn&blsOSiVk wordily a» tkey ftpike >;3V« 
Ah Lucy ! — Bot this is my pfayEr-r^IMay the pf rfis ,prO'< 
^te hap^efe to hii>t> let who will be unhappy ! 

Mifs Gr, You are alwiatys good, noble^ uniform-<-<4 
Curiofit^^ get thee kehiiM nie, and lie-iWl l-rr-Ajidyet, 
jvodior^ like a fayoured (quirrrlirepuHbd,. jjaiii afrakk 
it will be foon upon my jQioulder, if the crifis be fuA 
poidcd. .' . 

" Crifis is at kand^" Lucy l-rj cahoot get ovei 
^^fe* words \ and yet thf y make ts^y heart akev 

$/r Ch. But now, Charlotte, as to yoiif two ad^ 
mir^rs-^ 

JkSfiGr*.' Why,:Sirvv Imelhinka I wottld* not be 9f 
tftty-chapwoman^ if I could help it: And) yet, W-haO- 
can I fay ? — I di»i>'t think higkly of either ofv the 
nett-^Bot^ pray now,' whall-*<*£4)MyiL. (>afSs^n^an 
audible wfcifper) Witl you ask a queftion for-mof-^ ^ 

Lady L. Wha^b it, Charlotte ? 

Mifs Grytvhljfpeping (but fliU loud enougitfor evefy- 
one to hear). What fort- of a imiii is BeatKhamp-^ 

Lady £.. Mad giiW—Yw hcwi4lie^c*io0v 
bpocherri Mi/s 
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Mfs Gr. No !— You did not heai> it. Sir, if it will 
difpieafe you. The whifpers 10 cowivciiatioa are no 
more to be keard, than the afidis in a pl^y* 
• Sir Cbn Both the one and the other are wrong, 
Charlotte. Whifpcrings in convcrfation are cenfu- 
rable, to a proverb: The afides^ as you call them, and 
the foliloquies, in a play, however frequent, are verf 
poor (becaufe unnatural) ihifts of bungling zuthois, 
to make their performances intelligible to the 21- 
dience. But am I to have heard your whifper, Chii- 
lotte, or not ? 

A^Ji Gr. I think the man my brother (6 mucli 
e<^eems, muft be worth an hundred of fuch as thd 
we have juft now heard nartied. 

Sir Ch. Well, then, I am fuppofed to be an- 
fwered, I prefume, as to the two gentlemen. I^Vi 
flicw you the .Letter,, when written, that I flialU«»*' 
to Sir Walter Watkyns. I (hall fee Lord <5 . I % 
pofe, the moment he knows I am in town — 

Mifs Gr. The Lord Wefs me, brother ! — Didfoa 
not fay, you would not be peremptory ? 

Lord L. Very right. Pray, Sir Charles, don't k^ 
my After part with the iivo^ without being fure of ^ 
third. 

Mifs Gr. Pray, Lord L. do you be quiet : Your 
lifter is in no hurry, I do aflure you. 

Sir Cb. The female drawback again, Lady I^.-^ 
Not that Jhi values^ . 

Harriet, Well, but. Sir Charles, may I, without 
offence, repeat Mifs Grandifon's queftion in relation io 
Mr. Beauchamp I 

Mifs Gr^ TTiat's my dear creature !• 
. Sir CL It is impoffible that Mifs Byron can give 
offence,'— Mr. Beauchamp is an excellent young man; 
about Five-and- twenty, not more: He is braVc, 
learned, iincere, cbearful; gende in his mannersi 
agreeable in his perfon. Has my good Mifs Byron 
my farther ^ueftions to a^k i Your franknefs of heart, 

naadaoi) 
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madam) intitles you to equal franjcnefi* Not a que« 
^ion you can ask, but the anfwer £1^11 be read/ upon 
my lips. ' ' ■ ' , 

Is the Lady, Sir, whom you. [could prefer to all 
others, a foreign or an Engli(h Lady?— Ah, Lucy ! 
And do you think I asked him this queftion ? — O no f 
butlhad a mind to ftartle you. I could have asked itf 
Ian tell youi And if it had been proper, it would 
have been the f^rft of queftions with me* Yet had not 
the anfwer been fuch.as I had liked, perhaps I fliould 
not have been able to flay in company. 

I only bowed, and I believe bluflied with compter 
cency, at the kind manner in ii^hich hefpolce to me : 
Every one, by their eyes, took notice of i.t with 
pleafure. 

^ady Z. Well, brother, and what think you of 

the purportj^f Charlotte's queflion ? Charlotte fays, 

Thatihe does not think highly of either of the other 
men. 

Sir Ch. That, at prefent, is all that concerns roe to 
know. I will write to Sir Walter ; I will let Lord G. 
bow, that there is a man in the clouds thatChar** 
iotte waits for : That Ladies muft not be eafily won. 
Milton juftifi^s you, in his account of the behaviour 
0^ your common grandmother, on the fitft interview 
l)€tween her and the man for whom (he wai crtatid. 
^Wming copters ! You, Mifs Byron, are an except? 
tion. You know nothing of affedatiop. You — . 
Mifs Gr. {unfeafinably interrupting him) Pray^ 
^ir, be pleafed, nnce we are fuch nne copters of the 
old lady you mentioned, to repeat the lines: I have 
1^0 r^embrance of them. 
SirCh. She beard nu thus ; and^ tho* divinely brought^ 
Her viriua^ and the confcience of her worthy 
That wou*d be woo* d^ and not unf ought be won^ 
fProught in h$r fo^ thaty feeing #»<, Jbe turned. 
IJolLw^d her. She what was honour knew^ 
And with ohfequious majefiy approved 
My pleaded reafon ■ I have 
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* I have looked for the paflage, fitate^ Luc)". H« 
mified feveral lH)e». 

Now, Chariot te,faid Sir Charlfs,tho' thefe Un«feareft 
(>a1[)8bteatx:i)mmodatititl tothefntuteppadic^ of dae^h- 
icn-oiiheMiadyyTiayoti call her-, afld^rhaps inttiftdcfl 
lor an mftrvrAion to Z*^^ fifncc k<:ouId AoX be a iia- 
tural behaviour in Eve^ irt^hd ^&s diviftefy Srcw^kt to 
be the wife of Adam, and it bdrtg ih ^iie llafte of in- 
lioeence, couM not be eonfcioas of iHJhmimr in re- 
eieiviii'g hii ftdd^efs ; yet, if you know wkat fe rtteant 
by^ obfequious m'djtffy^ you had as good tryter it ! -And 
aB'y64i>ai% fblkimd^ ^nd Ihoutd not /y/ftw», 'i^ppr^ve 
6f thfe fhttdtd reafon rf" oWe o* <Jther of yoitt- ad- 

^//x Gr. After hearing the pleaded reafon of fc»tfe, 
ilhowkl you not fay f / have the choice t)f t^o i that 
bad n<yt E^e. Bert, hdd ! I had Hke ^ have b6cn 
drawn in to be flippjeni, again; aAd^ftcs yoto vrbiJld 
have enquired after ^piycoufm Everard, and-fo-firih 
irid betsnjift^.' ' • ' 

. '»rGfe. ff ot «to«r, Oftftette : VTiiiten^^ atfrfa; 
togtthef. I fte thfertj is^bnfii^^uttoft ih ytMjr'fdtilt% The 
ftihjc<93 we a^-e wpott, eoArtpip artd fnarri^e^ canrWj 
I find, be talked feribufly of by a Lady, before tom- 
pany. Shall I f ctrf e with you to folftude ? Make* 
Lorert Ctffrrtrti fihfckra for y6u/ O^^ cbuld I place 
yott tJpon the m.ofly baftk of -A ^li'rlfn^ ftrea^, glWifJg 
thro' "Art feoanseli^ «ead 5 »hftfchkTT?«^^, a now^- 
,iijifvd Lord G. ot a Stf W^lt^, t!hight15ttd \i\i ac- 
count, fighiwg at ytntt- ftet. Nt>>vitm:ffcs bwt rt^ 
^razirtgherd, tei^rtVgloVearxJunfdybrt; the feathered 
iongfters from an adjacent gf ove^ ddiHributillg td bar* 
cit»me and fan the lambent fiaitti^-*^ 

Mifs Or^ {Hnfttruprtnt) XJ^pWr fny wftM, bfW^r, 
I knew yoti had tfavelfeltfifO' 6r^e,.btit drftatet hot 
that yx«i had dwitft lortg^ in W fiekls of'AAcit'dyf'^ 
But, one igtreHHon 1^ tfie a$k you, cbnceWring ybnt 
frien4 Bcauchatt)l>*— We Women don*l ,lore to be 
- ^ jQi^tcd 
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{lighted — ^Whether do you think him too gdod, or not 
g.iod enough, fer your fiftcr ? 

Sir Ch. The ftkiidflii^, Charlotte, that has /or 
ibme years fuhfift^d, and I h^spe-wlU tor «v>er fiilifili, 
between Mr. Beauchainp and m^, waiiCB ^not the tie of 
relation to ftrengihen it. 

Lvrd Li Bappy fieauchdinp ! 

Sir CL Lord L. himfeif is not dearer to me, 'bro-* 
ther, as I. have the honour to ca^Il him, than thy Beau- 
champ. It is one of my p^Ieaiures-, -my Lord) that £ 
am lOkfed you-^dl love Mm, aiid 4ie yon. 

Lord L^ boiMH^d^ flighted 1 and if ihf did^ ]>K9 gootf 
Lady, you may be fure, partook of her Lord's delight; 
They arc an happy pair ! They want fto^ fenfe^ they 
hive ^th fine underftandings ! Bu't O ! ttiy Lucy, 
they are not the ftrrking, ^aKling <]ualities in ftven and 
women, that* make hsppy, Good fenfe, and folid 
judgment, 2 natural eomp)ad»n<^]^ of temper^ a deiire 
of obliging, and an •eafinefs to beoMiged^ ppotura^ 
the filent, the ferene happinei^ f o which Ihe fltif tering^ 
^muhuoH9, rmpetuosBf fervt>rs of pafton can nevet 
coAtribme. Nothing violent eaii be laHing^ 

Aff/i Gr. Not that I valtte^^Thcrty broiher*-«YeU 
fcc, I am s^ borrower of Lady L.— 

LaijL. Upon my honour, Charlotte, I belic^ie 
V^ led me into thofe words % fo don't fay you bor» 
«>wed them. . 

Shr Ch, Far. be it from me to endeavour to cure 
Women of afFe£tation on fuch fubieAs as that whidh 
meiy wa& before us-*-I don't know what is become of 
it (looking bumorouffy round, as if he had loft fome- 
thin|w^ch he wanted to recover); but that^ permit 
mc,l^dies) to fiiy, may be anaffeualion in one tonnt- 
pany,thati8 butaneceflary rfcffcfv^ i n another.*— thar*- 
lonebas genius enough*, I am Aire, to vary-herhv^ 
mour to the occafion ; iand, if ihe would prt htx^t 
^nne for reflexion, to kiidw wheii to be jgUte^ whtotd 
Iteairy, 

Mfs 
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jm/s Gr. I don*c know thaty brother : But let me 
fay for Charlotte, that I. believe you ibinetfines think 
better of bet (9s in the prefenf cafe), fometimes worfc, 
than (he deferve$. Charlotte has not much reflexion ; 
fhe is apt to /peak s^ the humour comes upon her^ 
Tirithout confidering much about the fit or the unfit. 
It is con/iitution^ you know, brother; and ihe cannot 
eafilv cure it : But fhe will try. — Qnly, Sir, be fo 
eood as to let me have an anfwer tomy laft queflion. 
Whether you think your friend too good, or not good, 
enough ? Becaufe the anfwer will let me know whit, 
my brother thinks of me ; and that, let me tell youy 
is of very high importance with me. 

Sir Ch. You have no reafpn, Charlotte, to endea- 
vour to come at this your end, by indiredi or compa* 
fative meaos. Your brother loves you— 

JUifs Gr. With all my faults^ Sir i-^ 

Sir Qh, , With oil your faults^ m dear I and I had 
almoft faid,yir fome of thenu ; f love you for the 
pretty playfulness, on ferious fubjedls, with which you 
puzzle yourfelf, and bewilder me : You fee L follow 
your lead. As to the other part of your queftion 
(for I would always anfwer dire£lly,whenl can), my 
friend Beauchamp deferves the beft of women. Hu 
2f€ excellent in my eyes ; but I have known two very 
' Worthy, perfons,. who, t^ken feparately, have been ad-* 
mired by every one who knew them, and who ad-, 
mired each other before marriage, yet not happy 
in it. .. . 

Mifs Gr. Is it poffible ? To what could their ua- 
happjjpefs be owing .^— Both, I fuppofe, continuing^ 
good? 

. Sir Cb. To an hundred almoft name^Iefs reafons— « 
Too little confid^ration qn on^ fide j. too mych on 
th^ other: Piverfipns diffcreii(t: Too much, abroad 
die man— Too miuch a^hoi^e.vill fometimes have 
the fame effe^ : Acquaintance approved by the one-^ 
Difapproved by the other : One liking the town ; 

the 
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the other the country : Or either preferring town or 
country in different humours, or at different times of 
the year. Human nature, Charlotte — 

Mifs Gr. No more, no more, I befeech you, bro- 
ther — Why this human nature, I beh'eve, is a vtry 
vile thing ! I think. Lady L. I won't marry at ail. 

Sir Ch. Some fuch trifles, as thefe I have enume* 
rated, will be likely to make you, Charlotte, with all 
your excellencies, notfo happy as I wifli yoii to be. If 
vou cannot have a man of whofe underftanding you 
nave an higher opinion than of your own, you (houl^ 
thmk of one i9)\o is likely to allow to yours a fuperi- 
ority. If — . 

Mifs Grandifon interrupted him again: I wiihed 
flie would not fo often interrupt him : I wanted to find 
"ut his notions of our fex. I am afraid, with all his 
politeneft, he thinks us poor creatures. But why 
ihould not the cbaraSef of a godd, a prudent woman, 
ke as great as that of a good, a prudent man ? 

M^sGr. Well, but, Sir^ Ifuppofe the gentleman 
^^road his more underllanding than I have. 

Sir Ch. A good deal will depend upon what yo^u^ll 
think of that : Not what I, or the world, will judge. 

Mifs Gr, But the judgment of us women gene- 
rally goes with the world. 

Sir Cb. l^ot £emrally, m matrimonial inffances. A 
^ife, in general, may allow of a hulband's fuperior 
judgment;, but in particular cafes, and as they fall out 
<>ne by one, the man may find it difficult, to have it 
allowed in any one inftance. 

Mi/i Gr. 1 think you (aid. Sir, that bachelors 
Were cloji obfcrvera. 

Sir Ch. We may in the fijler, fometimes, fee the 
'^ife^ I admire you, mvfel^ for your vivacity j but 
I ana not fure that a huftand would not think hinifelt 
turt by it, efpccially if it be true, as you fay, ^ that 
*' Charlotte has not much reflexion, and is apt to 

Vol. Ill, H <* fpeak 
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*'Tpeak as the humour comes upon her^ without 
^ troubling herfelf about the fit or the unfit." 

Aulfe Gn Oj.Sir, what a memoxy you have! I 
hope that the man v^ho is to.cail mchts (that's the'dia^ 
Ifcfl, i*n*t it ?) will hot have half your memory. . 

Sir Ch. For his (kite, or your own, do you hope 
this, Charlotte ? • 

Mifs Gr, Let me fee — Why for Foth our fak^s, I 
believe. 

Sir Ch. You'll tell the man, in courtfhip, Ihope, 
that all this livelineft is " conftitution i " and *' that 
*^ you know not how to Cure it." 

JUlfs Gr. No,, by no means, Sir : Let him in the 
mijirefsy as forrebody elfe in ihc.JiJIer^ guefs at the 
fvife^ and take warning. 

Sir CL Very well anfwered, Charlotte, in the play 
we are at; but I am willing to think highly of my 
lifter's prudence, and that Sie will be happy, and 
make the man fo, to whom (he may think fit to give 
her hand at the altar. * And now the queftion recurs, 
What (han I fay to Lord G. ? What to Sir Walter ? ' 

Mi/s Gr. Why I think you muft make my com- 
pliments to Sir Waher, if you will be fo good ; and, 
after the example of my fifter Harriet to the men (be 
fends a" grazing, very civilly tell him, be may break 
his heart as foon as he pleafes^ for that I cannot be 
his- 

Sir Ch. Strange girl ! But I wifli not to lower this 
lively fpirit — You will put your determination into 
Englifli. 

Mifs Gr. In plaih Englifl), then, I can by no 
means think of encouraging the addrefs of Str Walter 
Watkvns. 

Sir Ch. . Well, And whatAall I fay to Lord G. ? 

Mifs Gr. . Why that's the thing !— -I was afraid it 
i^rould come to this — Why, Sir, you muft tell him, I 
think— I profefs" I can't tell what— But> Sir, v^ill 

you 
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you let mt know what you would havi me teU 
him? . N 

Sir Cb, I will follow your lead as far as I can*** 
Can you, do you think, love Lotd G. ? 

Miji Gr. Love him ! love Lorrd G ? What a que- 
ftwn js that [ — Why no ! I verily believe, iha't I can't 
fay that. 

Sir Ch, Can you efteem h'm ? 

Mifs Gr. Efteem ! — Why that's atjuajnt word, 
tko' a female one* I Wifeve, if I WeVc 16 hVarrjrthe 
honeft man, I could l>e civil to hiti^, if ^ would fcfe 
Very compJaifant, very obfervatit, and, all that— Pray, 
brother, don't, however, be angry with me» 

Sir Gh. I will not, Charlotte, fmiling. It is cotrftA^ 
tution^ you fay. — ^But xi you cannot be rfiore than civil ; 
and if he is to be very obfervant ; .you'll make it your 
agreement with him, before you meet him at the altar, 
that he fhall fubfcribe to the woman's part of die 
vow ; and that you fhall anfwer to the man's. ■ 

Mifs Gr. A good thought, I fa'eliev^e \ I'll <pon- 
fiJer of it. If I find, in couvtfhip, the man will bear 
it, I may make ihd propofal. — Yet I don't know, but 
it will be as well Xofupp$fe the vow changed, without 
conditioning for it, as other good women do ; and ad 
accordingly. One would not begin with a'fingu- 
larhy, for fear 'of putting the parfon'oat. I heard an 
excdlcnt Lady once advife a good wife, who, how- 
ever, very little wanted it, to give the man a hearing, 
and never do any thing that he would wilh to be done, 
except flie chote to do it. If the man loves quiet, 
he'll be glad to compound. 

• Harriet. Nay now, MifsGrandifon, you are much 
more fevere upon your fex, and upo^ matrimony^ 
than Sir Charles, 

Stf Chi Have I been fcverc upon efther, my dear 
Mifs Byron ? 

Harriet, . Indeed I thmk fo. 
Sir Ch. I am forry for it : I only intended to *- 

H 2 j 
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J///?. Sec, Charlotte, what a cenfure, from goodnefs 
itlclf, you draw upon me! — But I am to give en* 
.couragement {am I ?) to Lord G. i 

Mijs Gr. Do as you pleafe. Sir. 
. Sir Cb. That is faying nothing. Is there a man 
in the world you prefer to Lord G. ? 

Mi/s Gr, In the world, Sir! — A very wide place, 
I profef5. 

Sir Cb. You know what. I mean by it. 
' . Mi/s Gr. Why no— Yes— No— VVhat can I fay 
to ft ch a queftion i 

SirCL Hdp'me, LadyL. You know, better thaa 
'I, Charlotte^s language : Help me to underfiand it. 

Lady L. I believe, brother, you may let Lord G. 
know, that he will not be denied an audience, if he 
come— , 

Sir Cb. ** Will not be denied an audience, if he 
come I " And this to Charlotte's brother ! Women ! 
W[omen ! Women ! — ToUy Mils Byron, I repeat with 
pleafure, are an exception — In your Letters and beha- 
viour we fee what a woman is, and what (he ought to 
be — But I know, as you once told Sir Rowland Me- 
redith, that you have too much greatnefs of mind, to 
accept of a compliment made you at the expence of 
your, fcx.— But my heart does you juftice. 

Lord L* See, however, brother Grandifon, this 
excellence in the tvvofifters! You fay, indeed, but 
juft things in praife of Mifs Byron 5 but they are 
more than women : For they enjoy that praife, and 
the acknowlcged- fuperiority of the only woman in 
Britain to whom they can be inferior* 

Do you think I did not thank ihem both for com- 
pliments fo hish? I did. 
You DID, Harriet ? 

Ah, Lucy ! I had a mind to furprife you again. I 

did thank them ; but it was in downcaft filence, and 

by a glow in my cheeks^ that was even painful to tat 

fetL 
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The flfters have fince obferved to me (flattering 
Ladies !) that their brother's eyes'— But is it noe 
ilrange, Lucy, that they did not a(k him, in this long 
converfation, Whether his favourite of our fex is a 
foreigner^ or not? If (he be, what iignifies the eye of 
pleafure caft upon your H arriet ? 

But be this as it may, you fee, Lucy, that the 
communicating of mv Letters to Lord L. and th^ 
two Ladies, and of (ome of them to their brother, 
has rivetted the three fir ft in my favour, and done nitf 
)^onour with Sir Charles Grandifon. 
. But what do you think was Mifs Grandifon's ad* 
drefs to me, on this agreeable occaiion ? You, my 

Srandmamnia, will love her again, I am fure, the* 
le fo lately incurred your difpleafure. 

Sweet and ever- amiable Harriet \ faid (he; Sifter f 
Friend ! enjoy the juft praifes of two of the beft of 
men !— *You oan enjoy them with equal modefiy and 
dignity; and we can (What fay you^ Lady L.f) find 
our praife in the honour you do our fex, and in being 
allowed to be feconds to you. 

And what do you think was the anfwer of Lady L. 
(generous woman!) to this call of her fifter ? 

I can chearfiilly, faid ftie, fubfcribe to the viable 
fuperiority of my Harriet, as (hewn in all h^r Letters, 
ds well as in her whole conduA : But then .you, my. 
Lord, and you, my brother, who in my eye are the 
firft of men, muft not let me have caufe to dread^ 
that your Caroline is funk in yours. 

I had hardly power to fit, yet had left to retire ; a» 
I had, for a moment, a thought to do. I am gUd 
I. did not attempt it: My return to .company muft 
have been aukward, and made me look particular^ 
But^ Lucy, .what is in my Letters, to deferve all 
thefe fine fpeeches?— But my Lord and his fifters are 
my true friends, and zealous well-wiftiers : No fear 
tha( I (hall be too proud, on this occafion. It is hum- 
bling enough to refled> that the worthy three thought 

H 3 



ifo The History of VoUj^ 

k all no more than neceflary to e(hbli(h me with 
Somebody ; ahd yet, after all, if there be a fonign 
Lady-— What fignify all thefe fine things f 

But how (you will ask) did the brother acknowlege 
^fe generous fpeeches of his fiflers and Lord L. ? — 
How ? Why as he ought to do. He gave tbem for 
their generous goodneis to their Harriet, in preference 
tP tbensfelres, Aich due praSfesi* as more than reftored 
^em, in my eye, to the fuperiority tbcy had to nobly 
fireA upc 

Sir Charles afterwards addrefied himielf to me 
jointly with his fitters : I fee, with great pleaTure, 
iaid he, the happy underftanding that there is betwtoi 
I'ou three Ladies : It is a demonftr^tion, to me, of 
furpaffing goodnefs in you all. To exprefs myfelf in 
the words of an ingenious man, to whofe works your 
Sex, and if jMvrj, ourr, are more obliged, than totbofi 
of aflfy fingle aia,A in the Britifh work},. 

Gnat fouh by injlinil to eath other iurn^ 
Demand alliance ^ and in friendjhip burn. 

Tbetwafiftcirs and your Harriet bowed as they lat. 

Encouraged by t^ happy underftanding among 
you, let me hope, proceeded he, that yoM, Mifs 
^yron, wiil be fo good as to inform your*^^^ and let 
me know, what I may certainly depend dpon. to be our 
Charlotte's inclinations with rerpe6^ tathe two gentk- 
men who court her favour \ and whether there \% any 
man that fhe can or does prefer to the mod favoured 
0I eiAer of them. Frooi yw I (hall not. meet with 
tfte '' Not that (b^ values" — Tiie depreciating indif- 
ferences, the a&Sed flights, the ^^aZr tirtuiat^tm^ 
bages^ if I may be allowed the wo«dB>. the coUlf- 
expreffed confent to viGts not defervjingtabe dlfcoa- 
raged) and perhaps not intindedto be fo^ thatl have 
had to encounter within the paft converfation. Ihavc 
been exceedingly diverted with my fitter's vivacity : 
^s the affiiir is of a very ferious«rtii?e.|^wl.wsiild 
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be cxtremdy tender in my intcrpofiiion, having. really 
no choice but hers ; and wanting only to know 09 
whom that choice will fali, or whether on any map» 
at prefent 5 on ycur noble franknefs I can rely ; an(J 
Charlotte will open her mind to you : If nat,.fhe hai- 
very little profited by the example you have fet her in 
the Letters you have permitted her to read. 

He arofe, bowed^ and withdrew 5 Mlfs Gran^ifon 
called aft^r hifli> Brother, brother, brother— ^On^ 
word-^Don't, leave us— But he only JciiTed his haiiit 
to us at the door; and bowing, with s^ fmi ling air, 
left us looking at each other in a filencc that held a 
few moments. ... 

LETTER XVIII. 

• . ' / ' I 

. . Mi/s B.XRON,. In Cctntinfiati^Gn. > 

LOrd L» broke the filence. You. are a delightful 
girl, Charlotte ; but your brother has had a 
gre^ deal of patience with you. 
. O my Lord^ faid flie, if we women play our card» 
flight, wc fliall be able to manage the beft and wifeiS 
oir yoi^allj, as we pleafe. It is but ferft^verhg \ andr 
yogt men>.if »ot out- ^rgued^ may be out-f^^fz^^^— * 
But, Harriet — rupon my wo d— The game fceriis to be 
all in your own hands. 

"We want but my brother to be among us, faid L^dy- 
L. Beauty- would foon find it$ power: And fuch a 
ti^'ixii — And then they compUniented me, that their- 
brothjer and I were born for. each other. ' . > 

Mifs Grand ifon told us'all three her thoughts, in»» 
relation to the alliance with torfl G.* She faid, (hewis- 

fjlad t-hat her brother had propofed to know her mind- 
rom me. Something, Harriet, faid (hr^ may arife in- 
the tete-a-tete converfation^ that may let us into a 
little of his own. 

. JBiit ihaUt I . triift jenyfelf wirii km «Joac, Luj:y ?• 
, . • H 4 " Ind 
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Indeed I am afraid of him, of my -fel/^ rather. My 
•wn concerns (b much in. my head, I wife I don't 
confound them with Mifs Grandifon's. A fine piece 
©f work fliall I make of -it, if I do. If I get it fo 
happily over, as not to be difl&tisfied with myfelf, for 
my part in it, I (hall think I have had a deliverance. 

£ut, Lucy, if all thefe diftin£tipns paid me in this 
converfation, and all this confidence placed in me, 
produce nothing— If— Why, what if? — In one word, 
Should this ff be mote than //^— Why then it will go 
the harder, that's all, with your Harriet, than if (be 
liad not been fo much diftinguifhed. 

At afternoon- tea, the Danby's being mentioned, 
Lord L. afked Sir Charles, What was the danger from 
which he relieved their uncle ? And we all joining in 
requefting particulars, he gave the following, which I 
will endeavour to repeat, as near as poffible, in his own 
Words. My heart interefted itfelf in the relation. 

' Mr. Danby^ faid he, was a merchant of equal 

* eminence and integrity : He was fettled atCambray : 

* He had great dealings in tlie manufa^ures of cam- 

* bricks and lace. His brother John, a very profligate 

* man, had demanded of him, and took it ill that he 

* denied him, a thoufand guineas ; for no betta*- rea- 

* fon, but becaufe he had generoufly given that fum 

* to each of the wicked man's children. Surely, he 

* pleaded, he was as nearly related to his brother as 

* were thofe his children. No plea is too weak for 

* folly and felf-ihtereft to infift upon. Yet my Mr. 

* Danby had often given this brother large fums> 
< which he fquandered away almoft as foon as he rc« 

* ccived them. 

' My father ufed to make remittances to Mr. 

* Danby, for my ufe ; for his dealings in other 
' branches of commerce extended to the fouth of 
' France and Italy : This brought me acquainted 

* with him. 

« He tgok a great liking to me* I faw him firflat 

• Lyciis^ 
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Lyons; and be engaged mc to vifit him at Cam* 
bray, whenever I (hould go to Paris or Flanders. 

* Accompanying a friend, foon after, to Paris, I 
perTornied my promife. 

« He bad a villa in the Cambrcfis, at a (mall di- 
ftancefrom the city, which he fometimes called his 
coitagiy at others bis dormitcry. It was a little lone 
boufe :. He valued it for its elegance. Thither, after 
I bad pai^d two days with him at his houfe in the 
city, he carried me. 

^ His brother, enraged at behig refufed the fum h^ 
had fo unreafonably demanded, formed a plot to get 
poOeffion of his whole fortune. My Mr. Danby 
w.a9 a bachelor, and, it was known, had, to that 
time, an averfion to the thought of making his will. ' 

* The wretch, in ihort, hired three ruffians to 
murder him. The attempt was to b^ made in this 
tittle houfe, that the fa£l might have the appearance 
of being perpetrated by robbers ; and the cabinets 
in the bed-chamber, if there were time for it, after 
the horrid fa A was perpetrated^ were to be broken 
open, and rjfled, in order to give credit to that ap^ 
pearance. The villains were each to be rewarded 
with a thoufand crowns, payable on the wicked 
man's getting poileffion of his brother's fortune \ 
and they had fifty crowns apiece paid diem in hand. 
Their urniatural employer watted the event at Ci- 
lais, tho* he udd them he fbould be at Dunkirk. 

* I had one fervant with me, who lay with' a man« 
fervant of Mr. Danby in a llcde room over the 
fiable, ^out an hundred yards from the houfe. 
There were only conveniences in the houfe for Mr. 
Danby and a friend, beiides two women fervants in: 
(he upper part of it* 

^ About midnight I was alarmeJ by a noiTe*, as of 
violence ufed at the window of Mr. Danby's room. 
Mine communicated with his.. The faftening of the 

H 5 ^ duon 
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door was a fpring-lock, the key of wbicfa was on m/ 
fide. 

' i flipt on my cbaths in an inflauit^ and, drawbg 
my fword, rufhed into the nexk>reomit juSt as eM 
vilkiov ^^ ^ hrgit kntfirinhis hand, Jibd felted 
the throatof Mr. Danby, wbov titt thon^ .iitas in a 
found fleep. The ikia of his neck, and one hat^d 
lifted u|» to defend him&lf, were flightly wounded 
before I ran the ruiKan into the flioulder^ as I did 
with my fword, and in the fame moment difarmeif 
him, and thc^w hiih^ with yblence fromthe htdy 
ogapnfl the door* He soaied o«h^ than be was a dead 
man. 

^ A fecond (eliow^hed got up^to the wimdoiWf'and 
niras half in : He called out, to a thifd below, i<^ 
haften up aftei- him on a ladder, which was gene- 
rally left in iH^uthoufe nearihe Iktlegajrden. 
< I badened to this fecond feilow^ wm>then fired a 
pifiol, but happily mifled me ; and whoi, feding my 
fword's poiftt in his arm, thiew himfflf, with a little 
of my help, out of the window, upon the tlHrd 
fellow, who was mounting the ladder, and ksocked 
him off: And then both made their efcapo by thd 
way they came. 

^ The fellow within 1^ fainted, and lay wc^rkig 
in his blood. 
^ By ^is time, the two wosttn-ferranls had let lit 
our men^ who had been alarmed by the r^orr of 
the. piiSo),' and by the. (creams; ol the women frOm 
their window ; for they ventured >iot out of their 
bhambes till they were called upon for entrance, by 
their fellow^fervant from below. 
> The two footmen, by my dtrc£) ion, bound up« 
the ruffian's fhoulder : They, -dragged bam d»wrt 
into the ball : He foon cam« io himfel^y and o&ted 
to make an ampk conMfioni 
• Poor Mr* Ctoby had creft into my room, and' in 

^ a corner 
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^ a comer of it had fainted awaj.. Wc rectfvef ed him 

* with difficulty. 

^The.&ilow confeffird,. before a magiftrale, the 
^ whote tviliainy^. and who ipc him at niork : The 
< other two, being difabled by theirfbruifiss from flying 
' &r, iwiere ^apprehended next day; The. vile brother 
^ was fent' after to Dunktiic, according lo the intel^ 

* ligence giyen of him by the feliows i but he having 
^ informed himfelf of what had happened, got over 
^ from Cabus to.Dbvcr, 

^ The wounded man, having lofti much bloody ret- 
^'ooTorddi nM;: T^eyl wdrfe all thrct ordered to be 
*e3cecutdd'} but, beibg intcvccdohfer^ihe iurv^iving: 

• villains were font to the gallies. ; 

* It feems they knew notbii^ of Mr. Dafiby's^ 
** kivibg a goeft with himi : • If they had, tbey owned 

« ihey wouU have made their attempt aniadier night/ * 

• t . • 

• Wd were about tp deliver our fentimentB' on thia 
ejltraordinary let^em, >irlicfi Sir Qaarksi, tUrjiipg tb* 
Lady L. Let me aflc you, faid he^. the feisviaht l^eiKig: 
nidtMrawn, Has Charlobte found oat her owctmind ? 

Y^yyes^ Sir > 'I believe ihe has opened ail her heart 
to Mifsr Byron.. 

Then I {hall know more of it in ten minutes> thai^ 
Gharlmti would. iet iiie kaa^in^^iXKiny inmrs. j 

SRtHdf'by^ ^cpety^dy,; ^dJbeinimorojis Lady^r^ 
Let mt ^ ep^.^and/mbke'iny tiother one of my beft 

Sir Charts .was juA then called out to a.mefienger^ 
who brotighi'him Letteirs from town. He returned to 
us, his' eomplexioa biighiei&ed,. and a little di&om^ 
poifed. .*' ''- T -•: .it • J . . i i; . . .?. .^^ . 
i IjiTtteikd8d,)madykii^^fUd2foe^t<».m6, .^ofiav^ 
the honour of your company for half an hour in m/p 
LoriKs library, %m^t '(tib^edlwe^were'ialkibg'iof r . Bu t 
theAr 'Letvsr9:re(}uiilef']nyiimmedia^eattentTeoi ' The 
8ie£»iger mti& return wick xny. ^aiifwct to two ^^^ 
. . • H d ' U^ 
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thf m« early in the morning. You will have die good* 
nefs, looking round him, todifpenfe-withrmy attend- 
ance on you at fupper. But perhaps, madam, tome, 
you will be fo good, as, in one word^. to (ay, No, or 
Yes, for Charlotte. 

Mifs Gr. What, Sir, to be givm 1^^. without ^ 
preface \ — I beg your pardon. Ltfs than ten words 
fliatl not do, I aflure you, tho' from my fifter Har- 
wt. 

Sir Cb. Who given up, Charlotte ? y^urfelf? If 
fo, I have my aafwer. 

MifsGr, Or Lord G.<>^I have not ifmd which* 
Would voiihave nfty poor Lord cejeded by ailightinf 
jnonofy liable only ? 
LadyL. Mad girl f 

MifsGr. Why, LadyL. don't yo» fee that Sir 
Charles wants to take me by impUaUionf But my 
Lord G. is neither fo foon loft, nor Charlotte fo eafily 
won^ ^Hmriet, if y9u> woUld give up>.3^mrfelf at a 
firft qucftion^ flieii 1 will «xcufe you if you. give up 
!»/ as eailty, butnc^elfr*. 

. Harriet, If Sir Chairles thinks a conference upon 
the fubjedl unnecefiary — Pray don't let us give hinv 
the trouble of holding one. His ^me, ]^u iee> is verji 
jpfecious. 

' Can j9fi3i ' pxt&jLucfi^ at the humout^ I: was {|> 
when Z £iid chisr?-^If .you^thinkyt-wns a very gciod 
one, yoji> ais; mifiakenfr- yetX was foiny for it after ^ 
wards. FooliQi felf-betrayer ! Why flKMild.Ifeem to 
wi(h for a conference with him i fiut that was not 
all— 'To be petulant with fitch a one, when, his hear^ 
was diftrefied ^ &». fo. it proVed:. But he was too po* 
lite, too great, fhall I fay ? to take notice of my pe* 
tulance; How .liiAl®i<kidsi itl mate me in Aiy own 
eyes ! -' -v \' \ : ' k- .1 ■ . •■ , . -i'- •. ■ ' 

Had I,, faid'hvi everrf6.efrfily obtained -a- kno^Iege 
of my fifter't^nundflihould notbaveJcnownhoyr.to 

depend upon it,, were It not firengthened^i tna^g^u 

' ^ . f ron^ 
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from your lips« The conference, therefore, which 
.y<»i gave me hopes you would favour me with, wouM 
have been abfoIutel]r aeccflaFy . I hope Mifs By roH 
wiii allow me to invite her to it tcHmorrdw morning 
The inteiided fubje£t of it is a very ferious one with 
me. My fifter's happinefs, and that of a R>an not 
unworthy, are concerned in it, lightly as Charlotte 
has hitherto treajted it. He bowed, and was going. 

Mi/s Gr. Nay, pray, brother — You muft not leave 
me in anger. 

Sir Ch. .1 do not, Charlotte. I bad rather begr 
vnAk yoy, than you &ould with me» I fte^jrqu,can<* 
not help it. A lively heart is a great bleifi«g. Indulge 
it. Now i9 your time. 

Dear do£br, faid Mifi Grandifon, when Sir Charles 
was gone out. What can be the meaning of my bro* 
ther's gravity? It alarms me. 

Dr. B' li goodner9,.madaix]^« would n^ke an hear^ 
lively, Sir Charles's would be as lively as your pwnj. 
hut you might h^ve perceived l^y his air, wb^n he en- 
tered, that the Letters brought him aiFec^d him too 
much (o permit him to lau^^ off a light aofwer to » 
ierioiis. queftion* 

Mrfs Gr* Dear do&or! — But I do now recoUe^^, 
that he entered with fome little difcompofure on his 
cottnCenaoce*. How CQuld I be (b inattentive J 

Harriet.. Andl, t^o, I doubt, was a^Iittle^ captious. 

Dr* B. , A v^fy little.. Pardon me, madam.. 

Juft di^n oamhe in the excellent man. 

Dr. Bart)ett> I would wiih toafkyou one quefiion>, 

£udhe. 

Jlfifs Gr^ Yoaare angry with me, brother •. 

Sir Ch. No, my dear ! — But I am afraid I with^ 
drew with too gv^Ve an air. I have been a thoufand 
.times ple^fed. witfi you, Charlotte, to one time difr 
pleafed.; aad when I, have been the latter, you have 
always known it ; I had fomething in my hand that 
Kufflfid. me a liule. . But how cguld patience be pa- 
tience^ 
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<iefiGe» if it iwet nottmd ? I wanted to fay a few 
words to my good Dr. fiardett : And, to by tnitbr 
being confciout that I had dmarted a little abmptiy, I 
could not be eaiy till I apologized in perfon for it; 
therefore cMne to a/k the favoar of the do&or'tad* 
vice, rather th ift requeft it by mafiage. . 

The doAor' and \\e withdrew together. 

In thtfe faiall inftances, faid my Lord, are the cb»» 
rafters of the heart dff{rfayed, far more than in greater. 
What excellence {hines out in full luflrey en this uA- 
affe6led and fetmingtylittk occtfionl Fear of o^nd- 
ihgt c^]giYinguneafinefs; follicitudetoreittowdDabt*) 
patience tecomnmided' in one fliort ientenee, ntoit 
forcibly than fome would have done it in a long di^ 
courfe, 28 WeM aa by e)cam|Je ; cenfurifig himfelf, 
not from a confcieufneft of baing wronp, but of being 
taken wrong. Ah ! my dear fitter Charlotte, vt 
Ihoiild all edify by fuch an example^^But I Uy no 
more. 

MffiGr. And havfe )««» nodting to fejr^ Hir- 
«et?' ...... ,: , 

thrrtHi Vfery Ihrtk, fiiiee I have bden <aAi^ it 
blame myfelf : Yet let me remind my Charlotte, that 
her brother was dii^pfcafed with her yeft^rdaV) for treat- 
iftg too lightly a fubjeA he had engaged in fetibuily > 
and that he has been forced t^ i^ht to -her M^miv 
rathet than tohei4i9frt9he]f)MiA<f0th6 kfiowt^of 
her mind. O Charlotte !*^egl?ety6U•flo^ the ocCrtfion 
given for the expedifent f And de^'you nbt [Ye^^ l.fee 
you do] bkft for giving k^ • Yet it fee IvatI come vo- 
luntarily back, when he had left us in a grave httmoiir> 
for fear the babies (hould thtjnk him angry wi(b them ; 
O how great is he \ Atrd tiow Bttle are we ! 

AftfsGr. Your fervant, fitter Hattiet !— You^fcave 
made a dainty fpeeth, (f think': Buf, gVe^rt ai^d g(9^ as 
my brother 15, we kAow htrw it e&m^ t<J pafci, 'that 
your pretty imagination is -always at^^<>fk to aggran- 
dize thcman^L and tolofWerthe babies4 

HarrUt^ 
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Harriif, I will not by another word on the fub^ 
jed. You are not gctierooj, Charlottr. 

She took my hand : Forgive me, .my drasr-^I touch*<l 
too tender all liag* TtaeatarDing to Mils Jervots/ 
and with the other, hand taking bess, Why twinkk^ 
thus mf gir) 2—^1 cbM^ you» Emily, tell me all you 
think. ' . • 

I am thinkifl^ (aid flic, that my guardian is not 
happy. To fee him bear with every-body ; t& have 
Urn keep all his troubles to hifmfclff.becaufrhe wauld 
notaffliA aiq^-body^ and yet fhidy to ifighten and re*^ 
move the troQUcr of: eveFyv-body clfe-*r*I>ki heifvot 
kf^ that, he fliottld be ft«ppy» but for^^tHe unhap^mefs 
of other people ;? j f .\ ,» 

Excellent young creature ! faid Mifs GraildKbn : I 
knre yea every day better and better* For the future, 
iny dear, do not retire, whatever fubjeSs we talk of» 
I fee, that we may confide in your difcrecian. But 
well as you iove your guardian^ fay nothing to Mm of 
what women talk ta women. My Lord L, is an e?t- 
cqption^vin this cafe : He isoneof ue. - * • «^ ' ' > 

Harriit. O MiA Giandifon I what a ffiix^d kiht^ 
tzBitx is youm \ How good you can be, whto yoir 
pleaie ! and how naughty ! 

Mifs Or. Well, and you like me, }«« now ?^ 
Tkatfs the beauty of it ^. to ofii nd and mak^ isp> ti 
pleaCacc Old Terence was a flirewd man' : Th^ faltr 
kig out pi Lovers,' &yB he (a» Ldrd L. once cf^i^tetf 
him), is the rental of Loi^« Are we not now bet-* 
ter friends, than if we had never differed i And do 
you think that I will not,- If I marry, exercife my 
huflnmd's patience now* and- then for this very pur- 
pofe?-— Let tm alone, Harriet: Now ft quarrel ; no^ 
a recoacjUacion \ I wsurram I ibaU^ be happier thiin aihy^ 
ef the yawning^ fee*£iws m the kingdom. EWrlaftin^ 
yftwmi^rv wouU be a grievistftce. -'^^ 

HarrieU You may be Hghr, if you are execeding^ 
d^Ht in yoUr perverfeneiTes, Charlotte j and yet W 

yor 
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you arif you w31 not lay out for a quarrel, I fenfy. 
The world, or you will have better luck tJian your 
brother ieems to have had, will find you opportunities 
enow, for cxercifing the tempera <^ bothj without 
your needing to ftudy for occafions. 

AJifs Gr. Study for them, Harriet ! I (ha'n't ftudy 
for them, neither: They will come of courfe. 

Harriet. I was about toaika quefiion — But 'tis 
better let alone. 

Alifs Gr. I will have it. What was your que^ 
fiioh r Don't you fee what a. good-natured fool I am J 
You may by any-thing to me : I won't he angry. 
, Harrtet. I was going to ask you. If you* were ever 
concerned two hours together, for any £utk you evec 
committed in your life ? 

Mifs Gr, Yes, yes, yes ; and for two*>aQd^ twenty 
hours : For fometimes the inconveniencies that fol* 
lowed my errors, were not prefently over, as in a 
certain . cafe, which Til be hang'd if you have not 
in yoMr h^ad,. with that fly leer that (hews the rogue 
in your heart : But when I got rid of confequences, 
no bird in fprin^ was ever more blytb. . I carolled 
away every care at my harprichord.— »But Emily will 
thinlc me mad — Remember, child, that Mifs Byron 
b the woman by whofe mind you are to form yours : 
Never regard me^ when y^ is in company.— But now 
(and (he whimfically arpfe, and.opened the door, and 
iiying Begone^ (hut it, and coming to her place) Z 
have turned my folly out of door* . 

« 

Ffiday morn, fiven o^chch 
. I HAVE written for thefe two days pafled at every 
opporCunicy, and, for the two nights, hardly knowing 
what fleepinefs was, tu^Q hours,, eaeh night, have 
contente4 jn.e» I wonder whether I (hall be fumr 
moned by-and-by to the propofed conference ; but I 
am equally forry and appreHenfi ve, on occafion of the 
l4ettersr whtch b^ve givea. Sir Charles Grandifon fo^ . 

mucli 
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much anxiety : Foreign Letters, I doubt not ! — I wifli 
this Ugly word foreign were blotted out of my voca-' 
bulary ; out of my memory, rather. I never, till of 
'ate, was fo narrow- hearted — But that I have faid be- 
fore, twenty times. ._ 

I have written — How many fiieets of paper — A 
monftrous Letter — Pacquet, rather. I will begin a 
new one, with what lha)l offer this day. Adieu, till by 
and by, my Lucy. 

LETTER XIX. ^ 

Mifs Byron. In Continuation. 

Friday^ March 24. . 

'THE conference, the impatiently- expefted con- 
ference, my Lucy, is over: And what is the 
Tcfult ?-^Take the account of it, as it was brought 
^H) proceeded with, and concluded. Mifs Gran-* 
tlifon and her Lovers were not our only fubjefls. I 
*ill foon be with you, my dear. — ^But I'll try to be 
^ minute as I ufed to be, notwithflanding. 

Notwithflanding what?— 

You Ihall hear, Lucy. 

Sir Charles gave us his company at breakfaft. He 
entered with a kind of benign folemnicy in his coun-' 
teaance, but the benignity incrcafed, and the folem* 
'^^y went off, after a little while. 

My Lord ftiid, he was very forry that he had met 
^ith any-thing to difturb him, in the Letters that were 
brought him yeftcrday. , Emily joined by her eyes,. > 
J^o* not in fpeech, her concern with his Iiordfbip's tf 
Mifs Grandilbn was fcdately ferious : Lady L. had \ 
^xpeQation in her iine face ; and Dt. Bartlett fat like ' 
2 man that was determined to be filcnt. I had appre-- 
jl^nfion, and hope, I fuppofe, ftrttggling in mine, as I 
•^ew not whether to wifli for the expected coafcrence> . 
^f not ) my cheeks^ as I felt, in a glow. 

- Let 
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. Let us think of nothing, my Lord, in this com- 
pany, faidhe, but what is agreeable. 

He enquired kindly of my heal:h and laft night's 
reft, bccaufe of a flight cold that had aflFeSed my 
voice : Of Emily, Why {he was fo fad ? Of Lady L. 
and my Lord, When they went to town ? Of Mifs 
Grandlfon, Why fee looked fo meditatinglj ? that 
Mvas his word — Don't you fee, Mifs Byron, faid he, 
that Charlotte looks "ks if fee had not quite fettled the 
humour fee intends to be In for the iiext half-hour ? 

Charlotte looks, I brieve, .Sir, j:epliedihe, as if ftc 
wpre determined to fake her himouf For the next 
half- hour from yours, whether grave, or aii'y. 

Then, returned he, I will not be grave, becaufel 
Vf\\\ not have you fo. — May I hope, madam, by- 
and*by, addreffing hiknfetf to mcy hx th^ bofiourof 
yixur haftd, to my Lord^s librvy»?' I 

• Sir, I wiU-4.LwiU— attcod joxi — ^h$(itated the&n* 
pleton, but fee can't teU how fee looked. 

• Thus, Lucy, was^he matter hrought on : . 

- He conduded me to my Lord's library. — How did 
I ftruggle with myielf for prefcnoc of. mind ! What a 
mixture was there of teiMkroefa. and refped, in bis 
countenance and air! ., 

He.leated nae ;, fecn took hb place oirer-againft^ ioff* 
I b«tieve I looked dowti, and oonfcious, and filly J 
but there was fuch a refpeaful modefty in his looks, 
that one could not be uneafy at being now-and-then, 
with an air of languor, as I thought, contemplated by 
a. ' ^^P^*^'y *s, whenever I reared my eye-lids to 
caft a momentary look at him as he fpoke, I ivas aN 
rS ^"^^ ^ ^'^ his eye wiAdrawn :/Thifl gavje mdre 
J^om to mlrte, fean it poffibly otherwife could have 
rad. What a bold creature, Lucy, ought >»/ to bf, 
m Ja PS^^'s a bold man ! If fee be mt boJd, how fill/ 
ft ft L ^^^^ ^nder his ftaring confident eye J Bovt 
f^ k • ^^ want of courage add to bis ! and, of courfc, 

tQ his fclf^OBftqucnce r . - 
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Thus he began (he fubjef); we were to talk pf. 

I will joaake no apology for requeuing the favour 
of this cooference with, one of (he moft fri^nk and 
open-hearted yaufig Ladies in the world : I iball have 
t'le honour, perhaps, of detaining your ear on mare 
than one fubje^ [How my heart throbbed !] But that 
which I ihall i>egtn with, relates to my Lord G. and 
^vr niler Cbtflocte. J obferve, from hints thrown out 
hy herfelf, as well as frpoei what4.ady L. faid, thac 
^He intends to encourage bb addrefles ; but it is eiafy 
^^ ^ee, that fhe thinks but iligbtly .of him. I am in-* 
(l^eJ apprehendve, that (he is rather induced to favour 
1^7 Lord, from^an opinion that he has my intereft and 
%M wi&cs, than from her own inclination. I have 
^'>(i her, more than once, that befs are, and (hall.be^ 
mine : But fiich is her viv^ity, that k is very diiHicuIt 
^or me to know her lestl mied* I tsJce it for granted^ 
^nat flift preferSviny Lofd to Sir Walter. 

I believe. Sir — But why ibo^ld I fay h4liev4% when 
^jifs Grandifon has commtjjioned me to own, that Lord 
^^. is a man whom fb^ greatly prefers t» Sir Walter 
^^atkyns. '' ^ ^ ' ^ 

Does ibe, <iinj(he, do 'you tbinlc, madam, prefect 
L^rd G. not only to Sir Waller, but to all t)ie mefi^ 

^vliom (he at prefenl knov^e ? In other wordsj Is tHere. 
^'O' (Dan that you think fhe would prefer to Lord G; .^ 
I am extrennieiy folHcitous for my fiilcr's happinefs ;i * 
^^d the more, becaufe of her vivacity, which, I ami 
^'i^aid, will be thought Ids to becomcf the wife^ thaiL 
ihe fingle woman. 

I daref^y, Sir, that if Mife Gfandifoa tbopeht of 
^^y other man in preference to Locd G. ihe would njolsi 
^courage his a^refies, upon any aocpiint. 

I doh^t expfi£^t ma^i,rthat a wont'an of Char- 
^otte's fpirit and vivacity, who has been dtfappointed 
by a failure "of fafjpofed merit in her firftLove (if we 
^^y fo call it}, ihoukl be deeply in kive with a 
Q)an that has not %tery ifa iking qualities* ^ . She.'can play^ 

with 
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with a flame now, and not burn her fingers* LordG. 
is .a worthy, iho* not a very brilliant man. Ladies 
have eyes j and the eye experts to be gratified. Hence 
itien of appearance fucceed often, where men of in- 
trinfic merit fail. Were Qurlotte to confqk herhap- 
pinefs, pofHbly (he would have no ohjedlion to Lord 
G. She cannot, in the fame man, have every-thing. 
But if Lord G. confulted Aix, I don't know whether 
he would wifli for Charlotte. Excufe me, madam; 
you have heard, as well as (he, my opinion of both 
men. Sir Walter^ you fay, has no part in the quc- 
ftion ; Lord G. wants not under(hnding : He is a 
man of probity; he is a virtuous man; a quality not 
to be defpifed in a young nobleman : He isal(b amAi 
man : He will bear a great deal. But contempt, or 
fuch a behaviour as (hould look like contempt, in a 
wife, what hu(band can bear? I (hould much more 
dread, for her fake, the exafperated fpitit of a meek 
man, than the fudden gufts of ai^er of a paflionate 
one. 

Mifs Grandifbn, Sir, has authorized me to hjj 
That if you approve of Lord G.'s addrefles, and will 
be fo good as to take upon yourfeif the direfiion of 
every- thing relating to fettlements^ (he will be entirely 

S^verned by you. Mifs Grandifon, Sir, has known 
-ord G. fbme time : His good charaAer 13 well 
known : And I dare anfwer, that (he wiil acquit ber- 
felf with honour and prudence, in ev^ry engagement^ 
but more efpecially in that which is the higheft of all 
worldly ones. " 

Pray, madam, may I a(k, If you know what (he 
could mean by the queftions (he put in relation to Mr. 
Beauchampj I think (he has never feen'him. Does 
ihe fuppofe, from his cbarafter, that (he could prefer 
him to Lord G. ? 

I bdieve. Sir, what (he faid in relation to that gen- 
tleman, was purely the clFed of her vivacity, an<i 
ivhlch (be neVer thought of before, aad> probably* 
. . never 
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ntfver will again. Had (be meant any-thing by it, I 
dare fay, (he would not have put the queflions about 
him in the manner fhe did. 

I believe (b. I love my fitter, and I love my friend. 
Mr. Beauchamp has delicacy. I could Jiot bear, for 
her fake, that, were (he to behold him in the light 
liinted at, he (hould imagine he had reafon t» think 
%ht!y of my fitter, for the correfpondence flie car- 
ried on, in (o private a manner, whh a man abfolutely 
unworthy of her. But I hope flie meant nothing, but 
to give way to that vein of raillery, which, when 
opened, (he knows not always how to ftop. 

My fpirits were not high : I was forced to take out 
my handkerchief— O ray dear Mifs Grandifon ! faid I, 
I was tf/r^/^ flic had forfeited, partly, at leaft, what 
file holds mott dear, the good opinion of her brother ! 

Forgive me, madam ; 'tis a generous pain that I 
^ave made you fuffer : I adore you for it. But I things 
I can reveal all the fecrets of my heart to you. Your 
noble franknefs calls for equal franknefs : You would 
^^pire it, where it is not. My fitter, as 1 told her 
niore than once in your hearing, has not loft any of 
^y love. I love her, with all her faults ; but muft 
i^ot be blind to them. Shall not praife and difpraife 
^5 juftly given ? I have faults, great faults, myfelf : 
^hat fhould I think of the man who called them 

• 

^^ttues ? How dangerous would it be to me, in that 
^afe, were my opinion of his judgment, joined to felf- 
P^rtiality, to lead me to believe him, and acquit my- 

This, Sir, is a manner of thinking worthy of Sir 
t^arlcs Grandifon. 

It is worthy of every man, my good Mifs Byron. 

But, Sir, it would be very hard, that an indifcre- 
^ion (I muji own it to be fuch) ttiould fatten reproach 
^pon a woman who recovered hqrfelf To foon, and 
^hofe virtue v^s never fullied, or in danger. 

Indeed it would : And therefore it was in tender- 

ncfs 
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ncfs to her t\iat I intimated, that I never could think 
of promoting an alliance with a man of his nice no- 
tions, were both to incline to it. 

I hope, Sir, that my dear Mifs Gfandifon will run 
no fifque of being flighted, by any other man, from a 
ftep which has coft her fo dear in her peace of mmJ— 
I hcfitated, and looked down. 

I know, madam, what you mean., Altho* I lov 
my friend Bcauchamp above all men, yet would I do 
Lor<LG. or any other man, as much juftice, as I wouU 
'do him. I wis fo apprehenfive of my fifter*s indif- 
ference to Lord G. and of the difference in their tcni- 
|)ers, tho' both good, that I did tny utnioft to diffuade 
tiim from thinking of her: And when I found that 
his love was fixed beyond the power of dilTuaflon, I 
told him of the affair between her. and Captain An- 
derfon ; and how I«ely I had put an end to it. He 
llattered h'imfelf, that the indifference, with which fhc 
had hitherto received his a'dd re ffcs,' Ijpas principal-y 
owing to the difEcuky of her fituation j which being 
iidw fo. happily removed, h6 had hopes of meeting 
with encouragement; and doubted not, if he did, of 
making a merit with her, by his affeftion and grati- 
tude. And now, madam, give me your opinion — 
Do you think Charlotte can be won (I hope Ihe can) 
by indulgence, by Love ? Let fhe cautioti her by you, 
madam, that It is fit fhe fhould'flill more retrain her- 
felf, if (he marry a man to whom (he thinks flie has 
iuperior talents, than flie need to do if the difference 
.were in his favour.. ■ 

Permit vnt to add. That if flie (hould Ihew herfelf 
capable of returning flight for tendernefs ; of taking 
fuch liberties with a manfwh6 loves her, after flie hid 
given him her vows, as fliould depreciate him, and, of 
confequence, herfelf^ in the eye of the ^orld ; I ftiould 
be a^t to forget that I had mbre than one fifter : For, 
in cafes of tight and ^^^dng, wc dught not to know 
either relation or friend. - 

Does 
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Does not this man, Lucy, (hew us, that goodnefs 
and greatnefs are fynonymous words ? 

I think, Sir, replied I^. that if Lord G. prove. the 
g^od-natured marf he feems to be ; jf he diflike not 
that brilliancy of temper in his Lady^ which he feems 
not to Value htmfetf u^on^ th'o' he may have qualities* 
a( l^aft, equally valuable ; t have no doubt but Miis 
Grandifon will make him very happy : For has (he 
not great and good qualities ? Is {he not generous, and 
pcrfedlly good-natured? You know, Sir, that (h6 is'. 
And can it be fuppofed, that her charming vivacilj' 
H'ill ever carry her fo far beyond 'the bounds of pru- 
dence and difcretion, as to make her forget what the 
natui'e of the obligation (he Will have entered intOj 
requires of' her ? 

Well, madam, then I may rejoice the heart of 
Lord G. by telling him, that he is at liberty to vifit 
my fifterj at her coming to town ; or, if flie com^ 
not foon (fpr he will be impatient to wait on her) at 
Colnebrooke? "" 

Idare fay you may, Sir. 

As to articles and (ettlements, I will undertake for 
all thofe things : But be pleafed to tell heh, that (he 
is abfolutely at her own liberty, forme. If (he (hall 
think, when (he fees farther of Lord G/s temper and 
behaviour, that (he cannot efteeni him as a wife Ought 
^P efteem her hufband ; I (hall not be concerned, iF 
fhe difmifs him ; provided that ihe keeps him not on 
ill fufpcnfe, after (he knows her own mind ; but be- 
haves to him according to the example fct her by the 
fceft of women. 

I could not but know to whom he dedgned thfs 
l^ompliment; apd had like to have bowed, but was glad 
I did not. 

Well, madam, and now I think this fuhje^l Is con- 
cluded. I have already written a Letter to Sir Wal- 
ter, as at the requcft of my fifter,t6 put an end, in the 
^'ivilleft terms, to his hopes. My Lord G. will be 

impatif* 
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impatient for my return to town. I (hall go with t^e 
more pleafure, becaufe of the joy I (hall be able to 
give him. 

You muft be very happy. Sir, fince, befides the 
pleafurc you take in doing good for its own Cake, you 
are intitled to partake, in a very high manner, of the 
pleafures of every-one you know. 

He was fo nobly modeft, Lucy, that I could talk 
to him with more confidence than I believed, at wy 
entrance into my Lord's ftudy, would fall to my (hare: 
And I had, befides^ been led into a prefence of mind, 
by being made a perfon of fome confequence in the 
Love-cafe of anot;her : J^ut 1 was foon to have wy 
whole attention engaged in a fubjedl ftill nearer to my 
heart ; as you {hall hear. 

Indeed, madam, faid he, I am not very happy ia 
myfelf. Is it not right,, then, to endeavour, by pro- 
moting the happinefs of others, to intitle myfelf to a 
fliare of theirs ? 

' If you are not happy. Sir — and I flopt. I believe I 
fighed ; I looked down : I took out my handkerchief, 
for fear I (houid want it. 

There feen^s, faid he, to be a mixture of generous 
concern, and kind curiofity, in one of the lovelitft 
and moft intelligent faces in the world. My fifters 
Jiave, in your prefence, exprefled a great deal of the 
latter. Had I not been myfelf in a manner uncertain, 
as to the event that muft, in fome meafure, govern 
iny future dcftiny, I would have gratified it; efpe- 
cially as my Lord L. has, of late, joined in it. The 
crifis, I told them, however, as perhaps you remember^ 
was at hand. 

I do remember you faid fc. Sir. And indeieci, 
Lucy, it was ffion than perhaps. I had' not thought 
of any words half fo often, fince he fpoke them. 

The crifis, madam, is at hand : And I. had not in- 
tended to* open my tips upon the fubjeS^tillit was 
over, except to Dr. Bartlctt, who knows the whole 

affair, 
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ilFair, and indeed every aflFair of my life : But, as I 
hinted before, my heart is opened by the franknefs of 
jours. If you will be fo good as to indulge me, I 
will briefly lay before jou a few of the drfKculties of 
my fituation j and leave it to you to communicate or 
not, at your pleafare, vrhat I (hall relate to my twa 
fifters and Lord L. You four feeni to be animated by 
one foul. 

I am extremely concerned, Sir — I am very much 
concerned — i€peated the trembling fimpleton [one 
dicek feeling to myfelf very cold, the other glowingly 
«^m, by turns ; and now pale, now crimfon, ^r- 
haps to the eye] that any-thing fhouid make you un- 
ftvppy . But, Sir, I (hall think myfelf favoured by your 
conJidence* 

• I am interrupted in my recital of his affecting nar- 
ration-. Don't be impatient^ - Lucy : lalmoftwifhl 
had not myfelf heard it. . • 

r 

LETTER XX. 

JUi/s B V R K. In Cantinuation, 

T DO not intend, madam, to trouble you with an 
•■' hiftory of alt that part of my life which I was 
obliged to pafs abroad from about the Seventeenth to 
near the Twenty- fifth year of my age ; tho' perhaps 
it has been as bufy a period as could well be, in the 
life of a man fo young, and who 'ne\'er fought to tread 
in oblique or crooked paths. After this entrance into 
it, Dr. Bartlett fliall be at liberty to fatisfy your cu- 
nofity in a more particular manner; for he and I 
have correfponded for years with. an intimacy that 
has few examples between a youth and a man in ad- 
vanced life. And here let me own the advantaged' I 
have received from his condefcenfion ; for I found the 
following queftions often occur to me, and to be of 
the higheft fer vice in the conduft of my lifb — * What 
Vol. III. I * account 
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* account ftall I give of this to Dr. Bartlett ? * * How, 

* were I to give way to ihls temptation, (hall I rc- 
' port it to Dr Bartlett ? '—Or, * Shall I be an hypo- 

* crite, and only inform him of the bcft, and meanly 
^ conceal from him the worft ? * 

Thus, m^dam, wi\s Dr. Bartlett in the place of a 
fccond confcjencc to me : And many a good thing did 
I do, many a bad one avoid, for having fet up fuch 
a monitor overiDy condu£i. And it was the more 
neceflary that I fliouJd, as I an\ naturally paffionate, 
proud, ambitious; ar\d as I had the honour of being 
early diflinguiflied (Pardon, m^adam, the fecming va; 
pity) by a fex, of which no man was ever, a greater 
admiieri and, poilibly, the w^jr^diftinguilhed, as, for 
my fafety^fake, I was as ftudious to decline intimacy 
\viih, the gay ones of it, however dignified by rank, 
or celebrated for beauty^ as mod yoiAig men are to 
cultivate their favour. 

Nor is it fo much to be wondered at, that I had 
advantages whicb^ evcry-one who travels, has not. 
Refiding for'fome time at the principal courts, and 
often vifiting the fame plaices, in thq length of time! 
^'as abroad, I was confidered, in a manner, as a na- 
tive, at the fame time, that I was treated with the re- 
fpe^ that is generally paid to travellers of figure, as 
\\'ell in France, as Italy. 1 was yery genteelly, fup- 
poried : I ftood in high credit vfith my countrymen, 
to whoni I had many ways of being. fer\;iceab]e. 
They made known to every-body my father's afFe- 
£)ion for me ; his magnificent fpirit; the antient fa- 
milies, on hoih fides, from which I was defccnded. I 
kf pt the beft company j avoided jiitrigues ; rnade not 
myfelf obnoxious to fcrious or pious people, tho' I 
fcrupled nqt to avow, when called upon, my own 
pri^i^iples. From all tbqfe advantages, I was refpefieJ 
bijyond my dc^giee. 

I ihouli not, madam, have been thus lavifli in my 
.A- i/' ufe, but iix account to you for the favour I 

ftopd 
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ftood in withfeyeral faiitiltes of the firft ran^ ; and to 
fugged -lin excufe for m(xe than one of them, which 
thought it no difgTace to wilh nie to be allied with 
them. 

Lord L. htentloned to you, madam, and my filters^ 
a FlorentuiG La4y» by the name of Olivia. She is, 
indeed) a womfta of high qualities, nobly born, ge- 
nerous, amiable in her features, genteel in her perfon, 
and miftrefs of a great fortune in poiTe/non, which is 
entirely a^ her own. difpofal ; having not father^ 
mother, brother, or other near relations. The firft. 
time X\tiLW hfSf was- at tlie- opera. An opportunity 
offered I in .her fight, where a L^dy,. Infulted by a 
Lover laade defperate by her juft refufal of him, 
claimed and received my protedion. What I didy 
en the occafion^ was generally applauded : Olivia, in 
particular, fpoice highly of it« Twice, afterwards, I 
iaviir hef' in company where I: was a vifiter : I had 
not th/c prefufiAptton tq look up to her with hope ; 
but: mjf Qovulitryinafi Mr, Jervois gavp'me toi under- 
ftantf, tha^.I migbti be maftrr 6f:my awn fortune 
with Lf^dy'Ollvia^ I pleaded difFetence of religion: 
Heiieli^ved, he faid, that mattermight.be niade eafy— * 
But could I be pleafed with the change, would fhe* 
have made it, whenpaifioO) notconvi<9u>n, was likely: 
tp k^ th^ 0H>ttvte ? — There could be- no objeftion to. 
her perfon : Nobody qu^ftioned her virtue ; but ihc; 
^4& vigjitsl: fu^ im^ribus- in- hei? temper. I.h^ never 
left Mind out of itty ooticwisof Love : I could not» 
have been happy with her, had Ihe been queen of the 
globe^ . I had the mortification of being obliged to 
declare myfelf to the Ladyfs face: It taaf a mortifi- 
catioa to me^ a$ much fpr her fake as my own. I waa, 
obliged tQ leave. Florenoe upon it, for fome time ; 
hating b^e<i:iapprifted, that the ^irit of revenge had- 
taken place of a gentler paffion,. and that I was in 
dai^er from it« - 

■ How ofteadid I lament the want of that refuge in a 

1 z father'-" 
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£ither*s am?, and in my native country, which fub- 
jcdled me to evils that were more than a match for 
my tender years, and to all the inconveniencies that 
can attend a banifhed man ! Indeed I often confidered 
myfelf in this light ; and, as the inconveniencies hap- 
pened, was ready to repine j and the more ready, as I 
could not affliiil myfelf with the thought of having 
forfeited my father's love; on the contrary, as the 
conftant infiances which I received of his paternal 
goodnefs, made me ftill more earneft to acknowlege it 
at his feet. 

Ought I to have forborn, Lucy, Ihewing » fenfibi- 
lity at my eyes on this afFefting inftance of filial gra- 
titude ? If 1 ought, I wifli I had had more command 
of m)felf: But confxder, my dear, the ' afFe6ling fub- 
jcft we were upon. I was going to apologize for the 
trickling tear, and to have faid, as I truly might. 
Your filial goodnefs, Sir, afFefts me : But, with the 
confcioufnefs that muft have accompanied t&e words,' 
would not th.it, to fo nice a difcerner, have been to. 
own, that I thought the tender emotion wanted an 
apology ? Thefe little tricks of ours, Lucy, may fa- 
tisfy our own pundilio, and ferve to keep us in coun- 
tenance with ourfelves (and that, indeed, is doing 
fomething) ; but, to a penetrating eye, they tend only 
to (hew, that we imagined a cover, a veil, wanting, 
and what is that veil, but a veil of gausse ? : 

What makes me fo much afraid of th's man's dif- 
ccrnment ? Am I not an honeft girl, Lucy ? 
He proceeded. 

From this violent Lady I hsfd great trouble ; and to 
this day — But this part of my ftory I leave to Dr. 
BartUtt to acquaint you with. I mention it as a mat- 
ter that yet gives me concern, for her fake, and as 
whdt I nnd bars given fome amufement to niy fitter 

Charlotte's curiofity.. ' 1 

But I haften to the affair which, of alt others, ha« 
moft exnbarraiied me ; and which, engaging my com- 

pai&on, 
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paiEon, tbo' my honour is frtCy gives torture to mjr 

vcrjrfoul. 

I found myfelf not well — I thought I Ibould have 
fainted — TTie apprehenfion of his taking it as I wiftied 
him not to take it (for indeed, Lucy« f don't think it 
was that) made nie worfe. Had I been by myfelf^ 
this faintiflinefs might have come over my heart. I 
anr fure it was* not /£^/ ; But it feized me at a very 
unlucky moment, you'll fay. 

With a countenance full of tender concern, he 
wught my hand, and rang. In ran his Emily. My 
Aar Mife Jervois, faid I, leaning upon her — Excufe 
roe. Sir — And I withdrew to the door : And, when 
there, finding my faintilhnefs going ofF, I turned to 
him, who attended me thither : I am better. Sir, al- 
ready i I will return, inftantly. I muft beg of you to 
proceed with your interefting ftory, 

I was welL the moment I was out of the Study. It 
was kept too warm, I believe ; and I fat too near the 
fire : Xhat was it, to be fure ; and I faid fo, on my 
return ; which was the moment I had drank a gla(s of 
cold water. » . 

How tender was bis regard for. me f He did not 
abafli me by caufiefiy laying my diforder on his ftory^ 
and by. offering to difcontinue or poflpone it. Indeed, 
Lucy, it was not owing to tha^ 1 fliould eafily ha^e 
(iiftinguiOied it, if it had : On the contrary, as I am 
i^ot generally fo much afFe£ted at the moment when 
any-thing unhappy befals me, as I am upon reflexion, 
when I extend, compare^ and weigh confeqtiences, I 
Was quite br^ve jn my heart. Any-thing, thought I, 
*s better than fufpenfe Now will my fortitude have 
a call to e;;^ert itfelf ;< and I warrant I bear, as well as 
he, an evil that is inevitable. At this inftant, this, 
trying inilant, however, I found myfelf thus brave : 
So, my dear, it was nothing but the too great warmth 
of the room which overcame me. 

I endeavoured to aiTumeall my courages anddefired 

I ^ hi" 
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htm to proceed ; but held«b3^ the arm^f my chair, -to 
fteady me, left my little tremblings (hould mcreafe. 
The faintneft had kft fome little ti^embl(n|s trpon ine^ 
Lucy ; ^nd one would not care, you knov, to be 
thought aff<£led by any'thing in his ftory. He pro- 
ceeded. 

AT bologna, and in the neighboiirhood bf Ui4>mo, 
-^^ are feated two branches of a noble famify, mar- 
:quifes and counts of Porretta, which boafls its pe- 
digree from Roman princes, and has giv^n to the 
church two cardinals; one in the latter age; the 
-mother in the beginning of this. 

The Marchefe d>clla Porretta, who refides in Bo- 
logna, is a nobleman of great merit : His Lady is il- 
Juftrious by defcent, and flill more fo for her good^ 
neis of heart, fwfseCnefs of teit)per, and prudettco. 
They have three foas, and a daught^fr— 

[Ah, that daughter !. thought I.] 

The eldeft of the fens is a general ofRcer, in the 
fefvice of the leing ef the -two jSirilies ; a tnin of 
equal honour and bravery, but paifSonate and haughty, 
."Valuing himfeif on his defcent. The fecond is tie- 
voted to the church, and is already a Bifhop. The 
intereft of his family, and his own merits, it. is not 
•d5oubte3j will oneway, if he lives, give hitn al pJacc in 
the facred college. The third, Signer Jeronymo (or, 
as he is fometimes called, the Barone) delia Porretta, 
has a regiment in the fervice of the Wng of Sardinia. 
. The fifter is the favourite of them all. She is lovely 
in her perfon, gentle in her manners, and has high, 
but juft, notions of the nobiiity of her defoent, of 
the .honour of her fex, and of what is due to her own 
character. She is pious, charitable, beneficent. Her 
three brothers preferred her interefts to their own. 
Her father ufed to call her, Tbe prtde of his lif^ y her 
mother, Her other felf\ her own dement ina, 

TClem ENTiNA !— Ah ! Lucy, what a pretty name 
ementina !J .. . ^ ^®* 
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I became Intmiate with Slgnbr jferonymo iat Rome^ 
hear two years before I had the hondur ' to be k'now;n 
to thefeft of his family, except by his report, whicn 
be made run very high in my favour. He was mafter 
of many fine qualities ; but had contrafted friendfhip 
with a fet of .diflblute young men of rank, with whoiii 
he was very earned to make me acquainted. I allowed 
myfelf to be often in their 'company ; but, as they 
were totally abandoned in their rhorals, it was in hopes, 
by degrees, to draw him from them : But ^ love o? 
picafure had got faft hold of him ; and his other com- 
panions prevailed over his good- Mature. He had cou- 
rage, but not enough to refift their libertine attacks 
upon his morals. 

Such a friehdfhi'p could not hold, while each f!ood 
his ground ; and neither Would advance fo meet the 
other. In fliort, we parted, nor held a correfpond- 
ence in abfence : But aftierwards 'mectiiig, by accident^ 
at Padua, and Jeronymo having, in the interim, been 
led into incbhvehiencies, he avowed a change of 
principles^ and' the friendfliip was renewed. 

It howcv'er held not many moiiths: A Lady, Icfs 
celebrated for virtue than beauty, obtained an inRu- 
ence ov^r him, againft warning, againft promife. 

On being expoftulated with, and his pt'omife 
claimed, be refented the friendly freedom. He wns 
p ffionate ; and, on this occHfion, Icfs polite than it 
was natural for him to be : He even defied his friend. 
My dear Jeronymo! how generoufly has he acknow* 
leged fine*", the part his friend, at that lime, adled f 
Bur the refult was, they parted, refolving never more 
to fee each other. 

Jeronymo purfued the' adventure which had occa- 
fioned tne difference ; and one of the Lady's admi-* 
rers, envying him his fuppofed fuccefs, hired Brefciaa 
bravoes to auaflinate him. 

The attempt was made m|hc Cremonefe. They 
had got hiiii iato their toils in a little thicket at fome^ 

I 4 4ifijui4 



ij6 Tie History g/fN ^ Vol.j> 

diftance from the roa^d. I, attended#i»^ two fenrants^ 
happened to be pafling, when a frighted horfe ran crofs 
the way, his bridle broken, and his fiddle bloody : 
This making me apprehend fome mifchief to therider, 
I drove dowi\ the opening he came from, and- foon 
beheld a man ftruggling on the ground with two ruf- 
fians ; one of whom w^s juft flopping his mouth, the 
other ftabbing him, I leapt out of th& poft-chaife, 
and drew my fword, running towards them as fafl as 
I could ; and, calling to my fervants to follow me, 
indeed calh'ng as if I had a number with me, in order 
to alarm them. On this, they fled ; and I heard them 
fay. Let us make ofFj we have done his bufinefst 
Incensed at tlie villainy, I purfued and came up with 
one of them, who turned upon me. I beat down his 
iromhoney a kind of blurderbufs, juft as he preftntcd 
it at me, and had wounded and thrown him on the 
ground j but feeing the other rufEan turning back to 
help his fellow, anJ, on a fudden, two others appear- 
ing with their horfes, I thought it beft to retreat, tho* 
I would fain have fecured one of them. My fervanis 
then feeing my danger, haftened, fliouting, towards 
me. The hravoes (perhaps apprehending there were 
more than two) feemed as glad to get ofF with their 
refcued companion, as I was to retire. I haflened then 
to the unhappy man : Hut how much was I furprifed, 
when I found him to be the Barone dcUa Porretta, who, 
in difguife, had been.aftua'ly purfuing his amour ! 

He gave figns of life. 1 inft^intly difpatchcd one of 
my fervants to Cremona, for a furgeon : I bound up, 
mean time, as well as I could, two of his wounds, 
one in his (houlder, the o:her in his breafl. He had 
one in his hip-joint, that difabled him from helping 
bioifelf, aid which I found beyond my (kill to do any- 
thing with; only endeavouring, with my handker- 
chief, to flcjp its bleeding. I helped hi-n into my 
chaife, ftcpt in with him, and held him up in it, till 
oiieof my mei^ told me> they had, in anotjier part of 

• ' the 



Let. 20. &> Charles Grandifon. 177 

the thicket, found his ferrant bound and wounded, 
his horfe lying dead by his fide. 1 then al ghred, v^d 
put the poor fellow into the chaife, he being ftifF 
with his hurts, and unable to Hand. 

I walked by the fi^e of it, and in this manner 
moved towards Cremona, in order to ihortcn the way 
of the expeded furgeon* 

My fervant foon returned with one. Jeronyma 
h-d fainted away. The furgeon dreffed him, and pro- 
ceeded with htm to Cremona. Then it was, that, 
opening his eyes, he beheld, and knew me; and being 
told, by the furgeon, that he owed his prefervaiion ta 
me, OGrandifoal faid he, that I had followed your 
advice ! that I had kept my promife with you !— Ho w 
did I infult you !— Can -my ^deliverer forgive me f 
You fliall be the direflor of my future life, if it pleafe 
God to reftore me. 

His wounds proved not mortal; but he never will 
be the man he was : Partly from his having been un« 
Wilfully treated by this his- firft (urgeon j and partly 
from his own impatience, and the diftculty of curing 
the wound in his hip-joint. Excufe this particularity, 
madam, T'he fubje^ requires it; and Signor Jcro- 
flymo now deferves it, and all your pity. • 

I attended him a« Cretnona, till he was frt to re- 
move. He was vifited there by his whole family from 
Bologna.' There never was a family more afFeftionate 
to one anotlier : The f*jfteiing6f one, is the fufFering 
of every one. The Barone was exceedingly beloved 
by bis father, mother, fifter, for tbefweetnefs of hi» 
manners, his afte6itionat<f heart, and a wit fo delight- 
fully gay and lively, that his company i^as^ fought by 
«very*body. 

You will cafily believe, madam> from what I have 
&id, how acceptable to the whole family the fervice 
^as which I had been fo. happy as to render their 
Jeronyrao. They all joined to blefs me ^ and the- 
'i^e,. when they came to know thatl wasthe perfon 
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y^hoai their Jeronymo, in the days of our intimacy, 
had highly extolled in his Letters to his (ifter, and to 
both brothers ; and who tiow related to. them, bv word 
of mouth, the occafion of the coldnefs that had pafied 
between us, withcircumftances as honourable for me, 
as the contrary for himfelf .: Such were bis penitent^ 
confeffions, in the defperate condttk>n to which he 
found himfelf reduced. 

* . He now, as I attended by his bed or bis couch* 
fide, frequently called for a lepetition of thofe argu- 
ments, which he had, till noWf derided.. He befought 
ine to forgive him for treating them before with le^ 
vity, and me with difrefped, next, as he faid, lo.ifl" 
ink : And he begged his family to con&der ms not 
only as the preferver of his life, but as the reftoier of 
his morals. This gave the whole facnily the b'gheft 
opinion of mim $ and dill more to ftrengtben it, the 
generous youth produced to them, tbo% as I may fay, 
at his own expense (for his reformation was fincere)^ 
a Letter which I wrote to lie by him, in hopes to en« 
force his temporary convi3ion$ ; for he bad a noble 
i^ature, and a lively fenfe of what was due to hischa- 
Tiidery and to the love and piety of his parents^ the 
Bifhop, and his fifier ; tho' he' was loth to think be 
could be wrong in thofe purfAii^ in which he was 
wilting to indulge himlfelf. 

Never was there a more grateful family. The noble 
father was uneafy, becaufe he knew not how to ae« 
knowlege, according to the largenefs of his heart to 
a man in genteel circumft'ances, the obligation laid 
upon them all. The moth$r^ with a freedom more 
amiably great than the Italic Ladies are accuftomed 
to expre^, bid her Clementina regard as her fourth 
brother, the preferver of the third. The Air^nr de- 
clared, that he fliou)d never reft, nor recwir^ till he 
had got me rewarded ia fuch manner as all the world 
ihould think I had honour done me in it . 

W^cu tbf^ S^one wis^ removed to Bologna* the 
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whole family were ftudioUs to make occafibfts to get 
me among them. The General made me promife^ 
when my relations^ as he was plfeaftd to exprefs hiai- 
felf, at Bologna, could part with me, to give him rtiy 
company at Naples. The fiifbdp, who pafled all the 
Hme he had to fpare from his diocefe, at Bologna, 
and who is a learned man, in compliment to his 
fourth brother, would have nic initiate him into the 
knowlege of the Englifli tongue: 

Our Milton has defervedly a name ahiong them. 
The friendDiip that there was between him and a 
fearrted nobletnan of their country, endeared his me- 
mory, to them. Milton, therefore, was a principal 
author with u%. Our leSures were ufually held in 
the chamber of the wounded brother, in order to di- 
vert him : Me alfo became my ftholar: The father 
and mother were often prefent; and at fuch limes 
their Clementina was feldom abfeiit. She alfo called 
me her tutor; and, tho*flie was not half fo often pre- 
fent at the lediuries as they were, made a greater pro^ 
ficiency than either of her btotherd. 

[Do you doubt it, Lucy ?J 

The fathei', as well as the Bifhop, Is learned ; the 
fticither well read. She had had the benefit of a French 
education ; being brought up by her uncle, who re- 
fided many years at Paris in a public charafler : And 
her daughtq- had, under her own eye, advantages im 
her education which are hardly ever allowed or fought 
ifter by the Italian Ladies. In fuch company, yoa 
ftjay believe, madam, that I, who was kept abroad 
againft my wiflies, paffed my time very agreeably. I 
Was particularly honoured with the confidence of the 
Marchionefe, who opened her heart to Jiie, and con- 
sulted me on every material occurrence.. Her Lord,, 
who is One of the politeft df men, was never better 
pleafed than when he fouTid us together ; and not fel- 
do% tho* we werer act ekigaged in k£tures^ the fai^ 

1 6 r 



<: ■ 
j8o T'A^ History ^' Vol. 5.. 

Clementina claimed a right to be where her moiher 
was. 

About this time, the young Count cf Belvedere 
returned to Parma, in order to fettle in his native 
country. His father was a favourita in the court of 
the princefs of Parma, and attended that Lady to 
Madrid, on her marriage with the late king of Spain, 
where he held a very confiderable poft, and lately died 
there immenfely rich. On a vifit to this noble family, 
the young Lord faw, and loved Clementina. 

The Count of Belvedere is a handfome, a gallant, 
a fen(ible man ; his fortune is very great : Such an al- 
liance was not to be flighted. The Marquis gave his 
countenance to it : The Marchionefs favoured me 
with feveral converfations upon the fubjed. She was 
of opinion, perhaps, that it was neceiTary to know 
my thougHtSji on this occafion i for the younger bro- 
ther, unknown to^ me, declared, that he thought 
there was no way of rewarding my merits to the fa- 
mily, but by giving me a relation to It* Dr. Bartletf, 
madam, can ihew you, from my Letters to him, 
fome converfations, which will convince you, that in 
Jtaly, as well as in other countries, there are perfons 
of honour, of goodnefs, of generofity ; and who are 
above rcfcrve, vindiflivenefi, jealoufy, and tho/<^ 
other bad paeons by which fome penons mark iQ'- 
difcriminately a whole natfon. 

For my own part, it was impoffible (diftinguifhed 
as I was by every individual of this noble family, and 
lovely as is this daughter of it, miftrefs of a thoufand 
good qualities, and myfelf abfolutely difengogcd in 
my afFe«£lLons). that my vanity ihould not fometimesi 
be awakened, and a wifh arife, that there mi^ht be a 
pof&bility of obtaining fuch a prize : But I checked 
the vanity, the moment I could find it begin to play 
about and warm my heart. To have attempted to 
recommend myfelf to the young Lady's favour, tho^ 
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but by looks, by affiduities, I ihould have thought aa 
infamous breach of the truft and confidence they all 
repofed in me. 

The pride of a family /o illuftrious in its defcent ;" 
their fortunes unufually high for the country which, 
by the goodnefs of their hearts, they adorned ; the 
relation, they bore to the church j my foreign ext ra- 
tion and intereft ; the Lady's exalted merits, which 
made her of confequence to the hearts of feveral illu- 
ftrious youths before the Count of Belvedere made 
known hia paffion for her ; none of which the fond 
famUy thought worthy of their Clementina, nor any 
of whom could engage her heart i but^ above all, thQ 
difference in religion ; the young Lady fo remarkably 
fledfaft in hers, that it was with the utmoft difficulty 
they could reftrain her from aflltming the veil ; and 
who once declared, in anger, on hearing me, when 
called upon, avow my principles, that fbe grudged to 
an heretic the glory of having faved the Barone della 
Porretta ; all thete confiderations outweighed any 
hopes that might otherwife have arifen in a bofom fo 
fenfible of the favours they were continually heaping 
upon me. 

About the fame time, the troublef,.now Co happily 
appeafed> broke out in Scotland : Hardly any thing 
e fe was talked of, in Italy, but the progrefs, and fup* 
pofed certainty of fuccefs, of the young invader. I 
was ofteitobligcd to (land the triumphs and exulta- 
tions of perfonsof rank and figure ; being known to 
be warm, in the intereft of my country. I had a 
good deal of this kind of fpirit to contend with, even 
in this more moderate Italian family; and this fre- 
quently brought on debates which I would gladly have 
avoided holding: But it was impoffible. Every new 
advice from England revived the difagreeable fubjef);;. 
for the fuccefs of the rebels, it was not doubted, would 
be attended with the reftoration of what they called 
the Catholic religion ; And Clementina particularly 
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pleafed hcrfelf, that then her heretic tutor would take 
refoge in the bofom of his holy mother, the church : 
And ihe delighted to fay things of this nature in the 
Ianguag;e I \ras teaching her, and which, by this time, 
fte fpoke very intclh'gtbly. 

I took a refolution, hereupon, to feavt Italy for a 
while, and to retirt to Vienna, or to fome one of the 
German courts that was lefs intereftcd than they were 
in Italy, in the fuccefs of the Chevalier's undertaking ; 
Stnd I was the more defirous to do fo, as the difpleafure 
of Olivia againft me began to grow ferious, and to be 
talked of, even by herfelf, with lefs difctetion than was 
confiftent with her high fpirit, her noble birth, and 
ample fortune. 

1 communicated mjr intention to the Marchfoiieli 
firft : The noble Lacly exprelTed her concern at the 
thoughts of my quitting Italy, and engaged me to put 
oiF my departure for fome weeks ;' but, ' at the fame 
time, hinted to me, with an cxplicitnefi that is pecu* 
liar to her, her apprehenfions, and her Lord's, that I 
was in Love with her Clementina. I conviticed her 
of my honour, in this particular; and fhe fo well fa- 
tisfied the Marquis, in this re4>ed, that^on (belt 
daughter's abfolute refufal of the Count of Belvedere, 
they confided in me to talk to her in favotir of that 
gentleman. The young Lady and I had a conference 
upon the fubjeA; Dr. Bartlett can give you the par- 
ticulars. The fither and mother, unknown to us 
both, had placed themfclves in a clofet adjoining to the 
room we were in, and which communicated to an- 
other, as well as to that : They had no reafon to he 
diflatisfied with what they heard me fay to their 
daughter. 

The time of my departure from Italy drawhig near, 
and the young Lady repeatedly refufmg the Count of 
Bclvidere, the younger brother (ftill unknown »onie, 
for he doubted not but I Ihoufd rejoice at the honour 
' * hoped to prevail upon ihem to d© me) declared in 
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my Eavour, Tbey ol>jeAed the more obvious drffi- 
cultie$ in relation to religiony and mycouhtry: H^ 
defired to b.e commiflioncd to talk to me on thofe fub« 
jeds, and to his After on her motives for rfefufing the 
Count of Belvedem ;• but they would not hear of hi^ 
{peaking to me on this M)jhSt ; the Marchioiwfs giv-^ 
ing generous reafons, on my behalf, for her joining in 
the refufal ; and undertaking herfelf to talk to her 
daughter, and to demand of her, her reafons for re-^ 
je<5lmg every propofai that had been made her. 

She accordingly ciofeicd her Ck!meAtina> She 
couU gst noiiiiiig from her, but tears : A :iilence^ 
widiout the leaft appourance of fiiilenfhe6, had foi^ 
ibme days before fiiewn, that a itcp melancholy had 
UguR to lay hold of her heart : She was, however, 
offended when Love was attributed to hef s yet hei^ 
mother told me, that flie could not but fufpe^, that 
(he was under the dominion of that paffion without 
knowifng it^ and the Father, as Ihe Was- never chear* 
ful but inrhen ihe was taking leflons for learning ii 
tongue, that nev^r, as tlie M&rchk)iiers ftid, was 
Ukely to be of ufe to her. 

[' As the Marfhionifs fiud'-— Ah my Lucy ?J 

The melaiieholy incr^fed. 'Her tutor, as h6 
was called; was defired to talk to ,her. He did» 
It was a taft put upon hhn, that had ks difficulties* 
It was obferv«d, that (he generally aflumed a chear<« 
&1 air while {he was with him^ but faid little $ 
yet feemed pleafcd with every thing he faid to her;, 
and the little (he did anfwer, tho' he ^oke in Italiaa 
er French, was in her newly-acquired Lnguage : But 
the moment he was gone, her countenance fell, and 
ffae was ftudlous to find opportunities to get from 
company.^ 

[What think you of my fortitude, Lucy ? Was 1 
not a good girl ? But my curiofity kept up my fpirits. 
Whe<n I come to i efie^l,^ thought I, I fhall have it all 
upon my piOow- J 
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Her parents were in the deep^ft afilidion* They 
confulted phyficians, who all pronounced her malady 
to be Lpve. She was tajced with, it ; and aU the in- 
dulgence pi(O0iiired her |hat her htei^rt could wifii, as to 
the object ;. but ilill (he' could. Apt, with patience^ 
bear the imputation. Once (be afked. her woman, 
who told her that (he was certainly in Love, Would 
you have me bate myfclf ? — Her nK)ther talked to her 
of the paffion in favourable terms, and as laudable : 
She heard her with attention, but made no anfwer. 

The evening. before itbe d4iy !:wask:to (et ojut fur 
Germany, the family made a fumptuojiis.:eittertain- 
ment, in honour of a gueft on whom they had con- 
ferred fo many favours. They had. brought them- 
felves to approve of his departure the more readily, 
as they were willing to fee, whether his ab/ence 
would aiFe<5t their Clementina,; and, if it did, in 
what manner* 

They left it tp her choice, Whether, (he would ap- 
pear at table, or not. She chofe to be there. They 
f 11 ^ rejoiced at her recovered . fpirits. She was cx- 
cee(ling chearful : She fupported her part of the con- 
verfatbn, during the whole evening, with her ufual 
yivacity and good fenfe, infomuch that I wi(bed to 
nayfelf, I had departed fooner. Yet it is ryrprifing, 
thought I^ that this young Lady, who feemed. always 
to be pleafed, and even (ince.thefe refveries h^vehad 
power over her, to' be moft chearful in my company, 
ihould rejoice in my departure i (hould feem to owe 
her recovery to it ; a departure which every one elfe 
kindly regrets : And yet there was nothing in her be* 
haviour or looks that appeared in the leaft affeded. 
When acknowlegements were made to me of the 
pleafure I had given to the whdle,family, (be joined. 
in them : When my health and happinefs Were wifhec), 
(he added her wi&es by chearful bows, as (he fac: 
When they wifhed to fee me again, before I went to 
England, me did the (ame. So that my heart was 
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dilated : I was overjoyed to fee fuch an happy altera* 
tion. When I took leave of them, (he flood for- 
ward to receive my compliments, with a polite French 
freedom. I offered to prefs her hand with my lips: 
My brother's deliverer, (aid ihe, muft not affefl this 
(liftance, and, in a manner, offered her cheek; add- 
ing, God preferve my tutor where-ever he fets his 
foot (and in Englifh, God convert you too. Chevalier !) 
May you never ^^ant fuch an agreeable friend as you 
have been to us ! 

Signor Jeronymo was not able to be with us. I 
w'cnt up to take leave of him : O my Grandifon ! 
fdid he, and flung his arms about my neck, and will 
you go ?— Bleflings attend you ! — But what will be- 
comeof a brother and fifler, when they have loft you? 

You will rejoice me, replied I, if you will favour 
nie with a few lines, by a fervant whom I fhall leave 
behind me for a few days, and who will find qie at 
Infpruck, to let me know bow.you all do; and whe- 
ther your filler's health continues. 

She muft, (he (ball be yours, faid he, if I can 
nianage it. Why, why, will you leave us f 

1 was furprifed to hear him fay this : He had never 
before been fo particular. 

That cannot, cannot be, faid I. There are a thou- 
^-nd obftacles — 

All vf which, rejoined he, that depend upon us, I 
doubt iiot to overcome. Your heart is not with 
Olivia ? 

They all knew, from that Lady's indlfcretion, of 
tbc propofals that had been made me, relating to her j 
^^»d of my declining xhem. I.aflUred him, that my 
heart was free. 

VVe agreed upon a correfpohdence, and I took leave 
of one of the,moft grateful of men. 

But how much was I a3i<Sled when I received at 
Infpruck the expe<Sed "Letter, which acquainted me, 
^^)'«it this funihine laded no longer than the next day ! 
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The young Lady^s malady returned, with redoubled 
iorce. Shall I, madam, briefly relsttc to you the 
hianner in which, as her brother wrote, it operated 
upon her ? 

She (hut herfelf up in her chamber, notfeeming to 
regard or know that her W6irtan was In it ; nor did 
(he anfwer to two or three queftlons that tier woman 
asked her ; but, fetting her chair with its back to- 
wards her, over-againft a clofet in tlie room, iifter a 
profound filence, (be bent forwards, and, in a low 
voice, feemcdtote communing with a ^erfon in the 
clofet. — * And you fay he li a<£lually gone ? Gone 

* for ever ? No, not for ever ! • 

Who gone, madam ? faid her woman. To wliom 
do you direfl your difc'ourfe ? 

' We were all Obliged to him, no doubt. So 

* bravely to.refcue my brother, and to purfue the bra- 
^ voesi and, as lAy brbther fays, to put him in hi» 
•own charfe, and walk ion foot by the fide of it — 

* Why, as you fay, alTaflins might have murdered 

* him: The horfes might have trampled him Under 

* thcit feet.' Stiil looking as if Ihte was fpeakbg to 
fomebody in the clofet. 

Her woman ftept to the clofet, and opened the 
door^ and left it open, to take off her attention to 
the place, and to turn the courfe of her ideas ; but 
ftill ffae bent forwards towards it, and talked calmly^ 
as if to fomebody in itt Then breaking into a faint 
laugh, ^ In Love! — that is fuch a filly notion: And 

* yet I love every*body better than I love myfelf.* 

' Her mother came into the room juft then. The 
young Lady arOfc in hafte, and {hut the clofet- door, 
as if £he had fomebody hid there, and, throwing 
herfelf at hier mother's feet, My dear, my ever-ho- 
noured mamma, faid (he, forgive me for all the trou- 
ble I have caufed you — But I will, I muft, you can't 
deny me; I will be God's child, as well as yours. I 
will go into a nunnfery. 
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It came^ emt afterwirds, that her confeflbr, takini 
advantage 6f confeffiofts extorted frota her of regard 
for her tutor, tho* ohXy fuch as a fifter might bear to 
a brother, but which he had fufpcfied might come to 
be of confexjucnce, had fi^ied her tender mind ivith 
terrors, that had thus affefled her head. She is, as I 
have told you, madam, a young Lady of exemplary 
p'icty. . ' 

I will ftot^well'on a <cefte-fo inelan'chdly. Howl 
aifli<ajpur tender heart, my good Mifs Byroh ! ' 

[Do you thinlc, Lucy, I did not wedp ? — Indefed I 
did— Poor young Lady !— But my mind was fitted fot 
ihc indulging of fcenes fo melancholy. Pray, Sir, 
proceed, (aid I : What a heart muft that be, which 
bleeds not for fuch'a diftrefs ! Pray, Sir, proceed.] 

Be it Dr.^Bartlett's task to gfve you 'further parti* 
tulars. I -wiil be brfefcr-^I will not Intelgcf my oH^ a 
grief. ' '••.•...'.- . .* .. • 

k\\ that meflitine could io, was tried : But her 
confeflbr, ^ho, however, 'rsanhoncft, a worthy man, 
kept up her fears and terrors. He faw the favour 
her tutor was in wttfh the whole family : fie kne^^^ 
that t!fc yoiinger brother had detllAffed "i^ fcftva^ding 
him m a very Mgh mkhncr :* He had^^morc than onc« 
pnt this farolrred man tip<on an avowal t>f his prin** 
ciplcs-; and, betwixt hct* piety anS her gratitude, had 
raifed facb a conflift as her tender ttomre couM not 
bear.. 

At Florence lives- a family of high rank and honour, 
the Ladie€r of which have whh 8iem a friend noted 
for the excellency of her hear't, iind her genius ; and 
who, having been fobbed '6f her fortune ehrly in Hfe, 
by an uncle to whofe care (he was committed by her 
dying father, was received both as a companion and 
t bleffing, by the Ladies of the family (he has novr 
for many years lived with. She is an Englifli woman, 
and a Proteftant ; but fo very difcreet, that her bring 
foj \hcf at ftrft th«y hopaj ta profelytc her, gives 
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them not a I^fs value for her ; and yet they are all 
zealous Roman Cath<^s/ Thefe two Ladies, and 
this their companion^ were vifiting one day at the 
Marchefe della Porretta's j and there the diftrefll^^d 
mother told .them the mournful tale: The Ladies, 
who think nothing that is within the compafs of hu- 
man prudence impoffible to their dear Mrs. Beau- 
mont, wiflied that the young Lady might been- 
trufted for a week to her care, ait thdr own boufe at 
Florence. 

It was csnfented to, as foon as propofed; and 
Lady Clementina was as willing to go i there having 
always been an intimacy between the families ; and 
fhe (as evc^y-body elfe) having an high opinion of 
Mrs. Beaumont. They took her with them on the 
day they fet out for Florence. 
^ Here, again, for fhorteniog^y ftory,: I w^l refer ta 
Dr. Bartlctt. Mrs. Beaumont went to the bottom af 
the malady: She gave her advice to the famUy upon 
it. They were refolved (iSignor Jeronymo fupporting 
her advice) to be governed by it. The young Lady 
was told, that (he (hould be indulged in all her wiOies. 
She then ackoowleged what thofe were ; and was the ea- 
fierfor the acknowleg^nent, and for the advice of fuch 
a prudent friend ; and returned.to Bologna (Mrs. Beau- 
mont accompanying her) much more compofed than 
when fhe left it. The tutor was fent for, by com- 
mon confent ; for there had been a convention of the 
whole family ; the Urbino branch, as well as the Ge- 
neral, being prefent. ^ There the terms to be propofed 
to the fuppofed happy man were fettled ; but they 
weranot to be.mentioned to him, till after he had fcen 
the Lady : A wrong policy, furely. 

He was then at Vienna. Signor Jeronymo, in his 
Letter, congratulated him in high terms ; as a man, 
whom he had it now, at laft, in his power to reward : 
And he hinted, in general, that the conditions would 
he fuch, as it was impoffihle but he muil find his very 

great 
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great advantage in them : As to fortune^ to be fure, 
he meant. 

The friend (6 highly valued could not but be af- 
fected with the news :- Yet, knowing the Lady, and 
the family, he was afraid that the anicles of Refidence 
and Religion would not be eafily compromifed between 
them. He therefore fummoned up all his prudence to 
keep his fears alive, and his hope in fufpenfe. 

He arrived at Bologna. He was permitted to pay 
his compliments to Lady Clementina in her mother s 
prefence. How agreeable, how nobly frank, was the 
reception from both mother and daughter ! How high 
ran the oongf atulations of Jeronymo ! He called the 
fuppofed happy man brother » The Marquis was ready 
to recognize ihejhurth fon in.him. • A great fortune^ 
additional to an eftate bequeathed her by her two 
grandfathers, was propofed. My father was to be in- 
vited over, to grace the nuptials by his prefence. 

But let me cut (hort the reft. The terms could not be 
complied with : For I was to make a formal renuijicia- 
tion of my religion, and to fettle in Italy ; only once, 
in two ox three years, was allowed, if I pleafed, for two 
or three months, to go to England ^ and, as a vifit of 
curiofity, once in her life, if their daughter defired it,. 
to carry her thither, for a time to be limited by them. 

What muft be my grief, to be obliged to difappoint 
^uch expectations as were raifed by perfons who had 
fo iincere a value for me ! You cannot, ^ madam, 
^i^iagine my diflrefs : So little as could be ex'pedlcd to 
be allowed by them to the principles of a man whom 
they fuppofed to be in ah error that would inevitably 
caft him into perdition ! But when the friendly bro- 
ther implored my compliance; when the excellent 
mother, in eiFed, befought me to have pity on her 
heart, and on her child's head ; and when the tender, 
the amiable Clementina, putting herfelf out of the 
queftion, urged me, for my foul's fake, to embrace 
the doSrines of her holy mother, the church— W*--*^ 
i&«hm— But bow I grieve you ! 
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[He ftopt—His handkerchief was of ufe to him. as 
°*T„ J^*° n,e-What a diftrcf, wa^ here fj ' 
Could v^'' */i what. Sir, fobbing, was the refult? 

inSu^rlKU^^'S'^*^'''' Entirely fatisfied f Hav- 

me infupcrdble. rem/vTSflu r , "^ »PP««<1 '" 
prchenfirn left W a^^h^ATf"'''" V f-^! "° ««?- 
which had, titt noi, made mVfc. *7 °^ hofpitality, 
of the rooft amS .^ « M ^^"gg'e <<> behdld one 
indiflerence^TofeSlr?'''"""'*'*** ^f women with 

England??y tur^^l^JhSryLTl^'"''?^*^''' °"'^'° 
with me there ; Sot 1 wIm ^^'"«°t"'« would live 

»g only three mSd^;2t"Z^*"^'"*'^^^ 
try. I proDofed tn l,^w. k ^•^> '" ™y ''»*»^e «>«"»• 

artide of Sirio °. ,^ - "■ "r*^^ « '«^' "b««7, in the 

riage. the ^:Si&ntCrS:^ZiTl^ \l f T 
W' ; a condition ta i^ks^k u- « ?. ^ ^^» ^"^ '^'"^ ^^7 
prefumed. wSSwlrSeh^fe^^f^himfdf, it ^ 

precedents for it. Th^ '15^1™''*°' » **«« w«^e 



to Compaffion, to Loie - wE; !!"« t«^ ^"'^ 

And would not, ar, ToSJ i^rf ' "^^ ' 
fent to this comprimife ? "*** Clementina con- 

fir^gt^L my''^/«*ji '* " *« «««ion that 
She las eanStTorocu^V^ ''"'^ coofented : 

The 
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The noble father forgot his promifed indulgence i 
the mother indeed feemed, la a manner, neutral; 
the yowigeft brother was ftill, however, firna in my; 
caufej but the Mar;quis, the General, the Bifhop,^ 
and the whole Urbino branch of the family, were not; 
to be moved ; and the lefs, as they confidered th^ 
alliance as highly honourable to me (a private, anotn 
fcure maa, as now they began, to call me) ai dero* 
p;atory to their own honour. In fhort, I was allowed, 
l^^'idefiredj to depart from Bologna j and not fuffere^ 
to take my leave of. the unhappy Clementina, tho' on 
her knees, (he begged to be allowed a parting inter* 
view — ^And what was thq confequcnce ?— Dr. Bartlett; 
niuft tell the reft.— Unhappy Clementina !—Now[ 
they wifh me to make them one more vifit at Btv- 
logna ! — Unhappy Clementina ! — To what purpofe ? 

I faw his noble heart was too much afFeded, to 
anfwer queftions, had I had voice to a(k any. 

But, O my friends ! you fee how it is! Can I bo^ 
'0 unhappy as he is ? As his .Clementina Is ? Well 
IJi'ght Dr. Bartlet^ fay, that this excellent man is not 
nappy. Well might he himfelf fay, that he has fuf-. 
fered greatly, even from good women. Well might 
"c complain of fleeplefs nights. .Unhappy Qemen-. 
t'oa !, let me repeat after him ; and not happy Sir 
^harles Grandifon ! — And who, my dear, is happy ? 
^otj I am fure, 

liar Harriet Byron# 

LETTER XXr. 

Mifs Byron. In Continuatien* 

J W A S forced to lay_ down my pen. I will begin 

a new Letter. I did not think of conclydine my. 

former where I did. - . ^ / 

I "^'^Ics^ faw me in .grief, and forgot his own, to 

PPlaud my humanity^ as he called, it^ and footh me^ 

I h? 
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I have ofren, faid he, referred you, in my narrative, 
to Dr. Bartlett. I will beg of him to let you fee any- 
thing you fhall wifh to fee, in the free and unrefcived 
Correfpondence we have held. You, that love to en- 
tertain your friends with your narrations, will find 
fomethinof, peihaps, in a flory like this, to engage 
their curiofity. On their honour and candor, I am 
fure, I may depend. Are they not year friends ? 
Would to heaven it, were in my powir to contribute 
to their pleafure and yours ! 

I only bowed, I could only bow. 
I told you, madam, that my Companion was en- 
gaged ; but that my Honour was free : I think it is h» 
But whea you have feen all that Dr. Bartlett will fliew 
• you, you will be the better able to judge of me, and 
for me. I had rather be thought favourably of by 
Mifs Byron, than by any woman in the world. 

Who, Sir, faid I, knowing only fo fer^'a^ I know 
of the unhappy Clementina, but mail wifh her to 
be— 

' Ah Lucy \ there I ftopt — ^I had like to have been a 
falfe girl ! — And yet ought I not, from my heart, to 
have been able to fay what I was going to fay ? — I do 
aver, Lucy, upon repeated experience, that Love is i 
narrower of the heart. Did I not ufe to be thought 
generous and benevolent, and to be above all felfiih- 
nefs ? But am I fo now ? 

* And now,' madiam, faid he [and he was going to 
take my hand, but with an aii;, a$ iC Jie thought the 
freedom would be too great — A tendernefs yi fpeaking 
in his eyes j a rcfpedifulnefs fo folemn in his coun- 
tenance; he juft touched it, and withdrew his balidj 
What fhall I fay ? — I cannot tell what I fhould (ay— 
But you, I fee, can pity me — You can pity tlie noble 
Clementina — Honour forbids me ! — Yet honour bids 
me— Yet I cannot be unjufl, ungenerous— felfifh! — 
He. arofe from his feat — Allow me, madam, to 
iiank you for the favour of your ear — ^Pardon me for 

the 



Lct.2 1 • Sir Charles Grandifon, 193 

the troujble I fee I have given to an heart that is ca- 
pable of a fympathy fo tender— 

And, bowing low, he withdrew with precipitation, 
as if he wouifl not let me fee his emotion. He lefc 
me looking here, looking there, as if for my heart 1^ 
and tlien; as giving it up for irrecoverable, I became 
for a few moments motionlefs, and a ftatue. 

A violent burft of tears recovered me to fenfe and 
motion ; and juft dien MifsGrandifon (who, having 
heard her brother withdraw, forbore for a few mi- 
nutes to enter, fuppofing he would return) hearing me 
fob, rufhed in. — O my Harriet ! iaid (he, clafping her 
arms about me, What is done !— Do I, or do I not, 
embrace mjr fitter, my real fitter, my fitter Gran- 
difon ? 

Ah my Charlotte ! No flattering hope is now left 
me — No /ifter ! It mutt not, it cannot be 1 The 
Lady is — But lead me, lead me out of this room I— 
I don't love it ! fpreading one hand before my eyes, 
my tears trickling between my fingers — Tears that 
flowed not only for myfelf, but for Sir Charles Gran- 
difon and the unhappy Clementina : For, gather you 
not, from what he (aid, that fomething difattrous has 
befallen the poor Lady? And then, fupporting myfelf 
with her arm, I hurried out of Lord L.'s Study, and 
up ftairs into my own chamber ; flie following me — •' 
Leave me, leave me here, dear creature, faid I, for 
fix minutes : I will attend you then, in your own 
dre(HiTg-room. 

She kindly retired j I threw myfelf into a chair, 
indulged my tears for a few moments, and was the 
fitter to receive the two fitters, who, hand -in-hand, 
came into my room to comfort me. 

But I could not relate what had pafl[ed immeduitely 
with any< connexion : I told them only, that all was 
over 5 that their brother was to be pitied, not blamed : 
And that if they would allow me to recollcft fome 
things that were moft alFeding, I would attend them^ 

VoL.IU. K '? 
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and ihey (hould have my narrative the morecxaft, for 
the indulgence. 

• They lUyed no longer with me than to fee me a 
liltic compoftd. 

Sir Charles and Dr. Bartlett went out together in 
his chariot : He enquired more than once of my 
health ; fa}ing to his filler Charlotte, That he was 
jifmid he had afFefted me too much, by the melan- 
choly tale he had been telling me. 

He excufed himfelf ft-om dining with us. Poor 
man ! What muft be his diftrefs ! — ^Not able to fee, 
to fit with us ! 

I would have excufed myfclf alfo, being not very fit 
to appear j but iv^s not permitted. 

I fat, however, but a very little while at taible after 
dinner j and how tedious did the dinner-time appear! 
The fervants eyes were irkfome to me ; fo were 
Emily's (dear girl!) gliftening as they did, tho' fhe 
Jcnew not for what, but fympalhetically, as I may fay i 
flie fuppofing, that all yi^as not as {he would have it. 

She came up foon after to me — One word, my 
deareft madam (the door inherjiand, and her head 
only within it) : Tell iiie only that there is no mifun- 
derftanding between my guardian and you !-— Tcllme 
only that — 

None, my dear !~None, none at all^ my Emily ! 
. Thank God ! clafping her hands together'; thank 
God! — If there were,' I (hould not have known 
whofe part to take ! — But I won't Jiflurb you — And 
was going. 

Stay, ftay, my precious young friend ! Stay, my 
Emily. — I arofe; took her hand: My fweet girl! 
fay, Will you live with me ? 

God for ever blefs you, dearefl madam ! — TVillU 
It is the wifh next my heart. 

Will you gocfown with me to Nortliamptonlbire, 
jny love ? . ^ 

To the world's end I will attend you, madam: I 

' • win 
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will be your handmiid ; and I will love you better 
than I love my guardian, if poffible. 

Ah my dear ! but how will you live without feeing 
your guardian now-and-then ? 

Why, he will live with us, won't he ? 

No, no, my dear.? — And you would choofe, then, 
to live with hinfi, not wit^'i me, would you not ? — 

Indeed but I won't — Indeed I will live and die with 
you, if you will let me; and I warrant his kind heart 
will often lead him to us. But tell me, Why theCit 
t/-ars, madam ? Why this grief? — ^Why do you fpeak 
/o quick "and (hort ? And why do you feem to be iii 
fiich a hurry ? 

Do I fpeak quick and (hort ? Do I feem to he in a 
h'jrry? — Thank you, my love, for your obfervation. 
And now leave me : I will profit by it* 

The amiable girl withdrew on tiptoe; and I fat 
about compofing myfelf. 

I was obliged to her for her obfervation : It was 
really of ,ufe to me. But you muft tl.ink, Lucy, that 
I muft be fluttered.-^ His manner of leaving me— ^ 
Wds it not particular ? — To break from me fo ab-- 
ruptly^ as I may fay — And what he faid with looks fo 
earneft !' Looks that feemed to carry more meaning 
than his Words : And withdrawing without condudl- 
ing me out, as he had led me in — and as if — I don't 
know how as if — But you will give me your opinion 
of all thefe things. I can't fay hut I think my fuf- 
p^'nfe is over; and in a way not very defirable — Yet- 
But why ftiould I puzzle myfelf? What muft be, 
muft. 

At afternoon- tea, the gentlemen not being rcturnea, 
and Emily undertaking the waiter's ofRce, I. gave my 
Lord and the two Ladies, tho' flie was prcfent, fome 
•account of what had pafTed, but briefly ; and 1 Isad 
juft finifhed, and was quitting tne room, as the two 
gentlemen entered the door. 
Sir Charles inftantly addrcTcd me with apologies for 
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the concern be had given me. His emotion was vi- 
fible as he fpoke to me. He hefitated : He trembled. 
Why did he hefitate ? Why did he tremble ? 

I told him, I was not afbanied to own, that I was 
very much aiFe£led by the melancholy ftory. The 
poor Lady» faid I, is greatly to be pitied — But re- 
member, Sir, what you propiifed Dr. 13artlett ihould 
do for me. 

I have been requefiing the dodor to fulfil my en- 
gagements. 

And I am ready to obey, faid the good man. My 
agreeable talk fliall fuon be performed. 

As I was at the door, going up ftairs to my clofd, 
I courtefied, and purfued my intention. 

He bowed, faid nothing, and looked, I thought, 
as if he were difappointed, that I did not return to 
company. — No, indeed! 

Yet I pity him, at my heart ! How odd is it, then, 
to be angry with him ! — So much goodnefs, fo much 
fenfibility, fo much companion (whence all his woes, 
J believe), nftvcr met together, in a heart fo manly. 

Tell me, tell me, my dear Lucy — Yet tell me no- 
thing till I am favoured with, and you have read, the 
account that will be given me by Dr. Bartlett : Then, 
I hope, we (hall have every- thing before us. 

Saturday^ March 25. 
HE [Yet why that difrefpeaful word ?— Fie upon 
me, for my narrownefs of heart !] Sir Charles is fetting 
out for town. He cannot be happy, himfelf: He is 
therefore giving himfelf the pleafure of endeavouring 
to make his friend happy. He can enjoy the happi- 
nefs of his friends / O the bleffing of a benevolent 
heait I Let the world frown as it will upon fuch a 
one, it cannot poffibly bereave it of all happinefs. — 
Fortune, do thy wotft ! If Sir Charles Grandifon can- 
not be happy with his Clementina, he will make him- 
lelf a partaker of Lord G.'s happinefs 1 and as that 

will 
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will fecure, if not her own fault, the bappinefs of his 
fifter, he will not be dcftitute of felicity. And let 
me, after his example — Ah, Lucy ! that I could ! — 
But in time, I hope, I (hail deferve^ as well as be 
eftcemed, to be the girl of my grandmamma and 
auiu 5 and then, of couife, be worthjno be caUed, my 
dear Lucy, 

Your Harriet Byron. 

Saturday Noon. 

Sir Charles is gone ; and I have talked over the 
matter again with the Ladies and Lord L. 

Whs^t do you think? — They all will haveit — ani 
it is a faithful account, to the very bejf of my recol- 
ledion— TAfy all will have tt. That Sir Charleses 
great ftruggle, his great grief, is owing — His great 
flruggle (I don't know what I write, I think — But let 
it go) is between his Compajfion for the unhappy Cle- 
mentina, and his Love — for — Somebody elfe. 

But who, my dear, large as his heart is, can be 
contented with half an heart ? Compajfion^ Lucy !— 
The compaffion of fuch an heart — ^it muft be Love-^ 
And ought it not to be fo to fuch a woman .^^—Xell 
me — Don't you, Lucy, with all yfl»rj, pity the' un- 
happy Clementina ? wno loves, againft the principles 
of her religion ; and, in that refpeii, againft her /«- 
dinaiiony a man who cannot be hers, but by a viola- 
tion of his honour and confcience ? What a fatality 
in a Love focircumflanced ! — To /w;^ againft inclina^ 
tion ! What a found has that ! But what an abfurdity 
is this paffion called Love ? Or, rather, of what ab« 
furd things does it make its votaries guilty? Let mine 
be evermore circumfcribed by the laws of reafon, of 
duty ; and then my recoUedions, my reflexions, will 
never give me lafting difturbance ! 

Dr. Bartlett has defired me to let him know what 
the particular paflages are, of which I more imme-* 
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diately wifli to be informed, for our bettcK imderftami. 
ing the unhappy Clementina's ftory, and has promiled 
to tranfcribe them. I have given him a lift in writing, 
I have been half guilty of affedation. I have afked 
for fome particulars that Sir Charles referred to, which 
are not fo im mediately interefting: The hiftory of 
Olivia, of Mrs. Beaumont; the debates Sir Charles 
mentioned, between himfelf and Signor Jeronyn^o : 
But, Lucy, the particulars I am moft impatient for, 

are thefe: 

His fir ft conference with Lady Clementina on the 

fubjea of the Cpunt of Belvedere ; which her father 
^nd mother over-heard. 

The conference he was defired to hold with her, on 
Jier being firft feized with melancholy. 

Whether her particularly chearful behaviour, on his 
departure from Bologna, is any- where ^accounted for. 
. By what means Mrs. Beaumont prevailed on her to 
acIcRowl^ge a pa£ion fo ftudioufly concealed from the 
tendereft of parents. 

Sir Charles's reception, on his return from Vienna. 
What reception his propofals of compromife, as to 
Religion and refidence, met with, as well from thefa- 
jnily, as from Clementina. 

, The moft important of all, Lucy— :'l'he hft di- 
flrefsful parting : What made it.neccllary ; what hap- 
pened at Bologna afterwards j and what the poor Cle- 
mentina's fituation now is. 

If the do£lor is explicit, with regard to this article, 
we fliali be able to account! for tjieir dcfiring him to 
reviiit them at Bologna, after, folc^ng an abfence, and 
for his feeitiing to think it will be to no purpofe to ob- 
lige them, O Lucy ! whkt a great deal depends upon 
the ajifwer to this article, as it may happen!— Bat no 
more fufpenfe, J befeech you, Sir Charles Grandifon! 
^o niore fufpenfe, I-^pray ypu, Dr. Bartlett ! My 
heart lickens at the thought of farther fuff^enfe. .1 can* 
' not bear it ! . ^ 

; ' Adieu, 
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Adieu, Lucy ! Lengthening my Letter would be . 
only dwelling longer (for I know not how to change 
my fubje<^) on weaknefTes and follies that have already 
given you too much pain for 

Your Harriet Byron. 

L E T T E R XXII. 

Mlfs Byron. In Continuation, 

Colnebrooke^ Monday y Mar. 27. 

R. Bartlett, feeing; our impatience, aflced leave to 
take the affiftance of his nephew in tranfcrjbing; 
frona Sir Charles's Letters the paffages that will enable . 
him to perform the task he has fo kindly undertaken. 
By this means, he has already prefented us with the 
following tranfcripts. We have eagerly perufcd thj^m. 
When you have done fo, be pleafed to haflcjn the^n up, 
that my coufin Reeves's niay have, the' fj^mc^opportu,- 
nity. They arc fogood as tQ give chearfully ihc pre- 
ference to the venerable circle, as my couCn, wl:^ 
dined with us yeflerday, bid me tell you. O my I^ncy^' 
what a glorious young man Ts Sir Charles Grand ifon ! 
But he had the happincfc of a Dr. Barllett, as he is 
fond .of owning, to Improve upon a foundation -tli^t 
was fo nobly laid, by the beft and vvifeft of mothers. .• 

Dr. Bartlett'j /r/? Letter, 

X/f Y task, my good Mifs Byron, will be t:\^y^ ly 
^^^ the afliftancc you have allowed me : .P'or \\\ut 
is it, but to tranfcribe parts of Sir Charles's Li?tter5, 
adding a few lines here and there, by way oh cor.* 
nexion? And I am delighted with it, as.it will make 
known the heart of my beloved patron in all the lights 
which the moft interefting circumflances can throw 
upon it, to fo many worthy perfons as are permitted 
aihare.in this confidence. 
The iirft of your commands runs thus— « 

K 4 IJhculd 
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I JhouU imagine^ fay you, that the debates Sir 
CharUs minthmy betwem himfelf and Sigmr 
Jeronym9^ and hh companionsj at their firji 
acquaitttamey muji he n$t only curious^ hut edi' 

They are^ my good Mifs Byron : But as I prefume 
that you Ladies are more intent upon being obeyed 
in the c'thier articles [See, Lucy, I had better not have 
diflcmbled ! J I will onJy at prefent tranfcribe for you, 
with fome fhort connexions, two Letters ; by which 
you will fee how generoufly Mr. Grandifon fought to 
recover his friend to the paths of virtue and honour, 
when he had formed fchemes, in conjun£!ion with, 
and by the inftigation of, other gay young men of 
rank, to draw him in to be a partaker in their guilt, 
and an abettor of their cnterprizes. 

You will judge from thefe Letters, madam (with- 
out (hocking you by the recital) what were the com- 
mon-place pleas of thofe libertines, defpifers of mar- 
riage, of the laws of fociety, and of Women j but as 
they were fubfervient to their pleafures. 

To the Barone delta Porretta. 

WILL my Jeronymo allow his friend, his Gran- 
difon, the liberty he is going to take with him? 
If the friendfbip he profcfl'es for him be fuch a one, 
as a great mind can, on reflexion, glory in, he ivill. 
And what is this liberty, but fuch as conftitutes the 
cflcnce of true friendfhip ? Allow me, on this occa- 
fion, to fay, that yourGrandifon has feen more of the 
world than moft men, who have lived no longer in it, 
have had an opportunity to fee. I was fent abroad 
for improvement, under the care of a man who proved 
to be the moft intriguing and profligate of thofe to 
whom a youth was ever entrufted. I faw in iim, the 
inconvonierice, the odioufnefs, of libertinifm ; and; 
by thq affiHanceof an excellent monkor, wfthwhom 

I hai> 
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I happily became acquainted, and (would it not fcc 
falfe (hame, and cowardice, if I did not fay) by the Di- 
vine afEftance, I efcaped fnares tfiatwere laid ro cor- 
rupt my morals: Hcr.ce my dearcft friend will the 
more readily allow me to impart to him fomc of the 
Icflbns that were of fo much ufe to myfelf. 

I am the rather encouraged to take this liberty, as I 
have often flattered myfelf, that I have feen my Jero- 
nymo affefled by the arguments urged in the courfe 
of the converfations that have been held in our feleft 
meetings at Padua, and at Rome; in which the caufe 
of virtue and true honour has been difcuiled and 
pleaded. 

I have now no hopes of influencing any one of the 
noble youths, whom, at your requeft, I have of lat6 
fo often met: But of you I ftill have hopes, bccaufe 
you continue to declare, that you prefer my friendfhip 
to theirs. You think that I was difgufted at the ridi- 
cule with wjhich they generally treated the arguments 
they could not anfwer : Bur, as far as I innoceHtly 
could, I followed them in their levity, I returned 
raillery for ridicule, and not alwaj^s, as you know, 
unfucccfsfully ; but ftill they renewed the charge, and 
we had the fame arguments one day to refute, that the 
preceding were given up. They could, not convince 
me, nor I tliem. . . . 

I quit therefore (yet not without regret) the.fociety. 
I cannot meet with pleafurc : . But let not my Jero^ 
nymo renounce me. In his opinion I had the honour 
to Hand high, before I was prevailed upon to be intro- 
duced to them ; we cultivated, with mutual pleafure, 
each other's acquaintance, independent of this alTocia- 
tion. Let us be to cach-othcr, what we were for the 
firft month of our intimscy. You have noble qua- 
lities ; but are diffident, and too often fufFer yourfelf to. 
be influenced by men of talents inferior to your own. 

The ridicule they have aimed at, has weakened,' 
perhaps, the force of the arguments that I wiihcd to 

K 5 have 
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have a more than temporary cSt& on your heart. 
Pcimit me to remind you on paper, of fomc of them, 
and uige to you othcis : The end I have in view is 
your gopd, in hopes to confirm, by the efficacy they 
. xnay have on you, my own piinciplts : Nor tliink me 
too ferious. The occafion, the call that true friend- 
ihip makes upon you, is weigh ty» 

You have {hewed me Letters from your noble fa- 
ther, from your mother, from the pious prelate your 
brother, and others from your uncle, and flill, if pof- 
fible, more admirable ones, from your fifter—- All 
ifilled with concern for your prefent find future wel- 
fare ? How dearly is my Jeronymd beloved by hii 
whole family ! and by fuch a family I And how ten- 
derly does he love them all — What ought to be the 
refult? Jcronymo cannot be ungrateful. He knows 
fo well What belongs to the chara£ler of a dutiful Ton, 
an a(Fe£lionate brother, that I will not attempt tojcn- 
/orce their arguments upon him. 

By the endeavours of my friend to find excufes for 
fome of the liberties in which Ire allows himfelf, I 
infer, that if he thought them criminal, he has too 
inuch honour to be guilty of them. He cannot iay, 
ti^ith the mad Medca,^ 

•Vided melhrtt proboque^ 



Deteriora fequor,- 

No \ His judgment muft be mifled, before be cart 
<j/^w himfeliin a deviation. But let him beware; 
for has not every faulty inclination fomeihing to plead 
in its Own behalf ?— Excufes, my dear' friend, are 
more than tacit confeflions : And the health of the 
mind, as of the body, is impaired by almoft imper- 
ceptible degrees* 

My Jeronymo has pleaded, and juftly may he 
boaft of, a dirpofitipn to benevolence, charity, gene- 
rofity — What pity, that he cannot be. ft ill ihoreper- 
fe^ !— that he refolves not againft meditated injuries 
to others of his fellow-creatures! But remcmber^my 
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Lord, that true goodnefs is an uniform thing, and 
will alike influence every part of a mail's tondu^l; 
and that true generofity will not be confined to obli- 
gations, either written or verbal. . 

Befides, who, tho* in the leaft guilty inftance, and 
where fome falfe virtue- rtay offer colours to pal Hate 
an excefs, can promife himfelf to (iop, when once he 
has thrown the reins on the neck of lawlefs appetite ? 
And may I not add, that my Jeronymo is not in his 
own power ? He fuffers himfelf to be a led man 1— 
O that .he would choofe his company anew, and be 
a leader ! Every virtue, then, that warms his hearty 
would have a fifier-virtue to- encourage the noble 
flame, inftead of a vice to damp it. 

Juftly do you boaft of the nobility of your defcent; 
of the excellence of every branch of your family* 
£ear wil|i my queftion, my Lord i Are you determined 
to fit down faiisfied with the honour of your an- 
ceftors? Your progenito|-s, and every one of your 
family, have given you reafon to applaud their wor-» 
thincfs : Will you not give them caufe to boaft of 
yours? 

In anfwer to the earneft entreaties of all your 
friends, that you will marry, you have faid, thatt were 
women angels, you would with joy enter into the 
f ajte— But what ought the nun to be, who form 
upon WQiBjen fuch expectations i - 

Can you, my dear Lord, defpife matrimony, yet 
hold it to be a facrament? Can you, defying the 
tiiaxims of your family, and wifhing to have the 
Sifter L have heard you mention with fuch high de* 
li^ht.axid admiration, ftrengthen your family*intoreft 
in the femaile Uniet determine againft adding to it9 
ftrength in the male ? 

Ycju have fuffcred yourfelf to fpeak with contempt 
of the generality. of the Italian women, for their ilH- 
terateoefs : Lee not their misfortune be imputed to 
them, my noble fiicad, as their fault. They have th^ 
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fame natural genius's that ufcd to diAinguifii the men 
»nd women of your happy climate. Let not the want 
of cultivation tnckice you, a learned man, to hold 
them cheap. The caufe of virtue) and of the fex^ 
can hardly be feparated. 

But, O my friend, my Jcronyrab, have I not too 
much reafon to fear, that guilty attachments have been 
the caufe of your flighting a legal one? — That you 
are ftudying for pretences to juftify the way of life 
into which you have fallen ? 

Let us confider the obje£b of your piirfuit — ^Alas ! 
there have been more than one ! Are they women fe- 
duced from th e path of virtue by himfelf ?^ — ^Who other- 
wife perhaps would have married, and made ufefd 
members of fociety? — Coniider, my friend, what a 
capital crime is a fedu£tion of this kind !-— Can you 
glory in the virtue of a fifter of your own, and allow 
yourfelf in attempts upon the daughter, the fifter, of 
another? And, let me a(k, How can that crime be 
thought pardonable in a man, which renders a woman 
infamous? „ * 

A good heart, a delicate mind, camlbt aflociite 
with a corrupt one. What tie can' bind a woman, 
who has parted with her honour? What, in fuch'a 
guilty attachment, muft be a man's alternative, but 
either to be the tyrant of a wretch who has given 
him reafon to defpife her, or the dupe of one who 
defpifo him ? 

It is the important lef&n of life (allow me to be 
jTerioMs on \l fubjed fo ferious) in this' union of foul 
and body; to reftrain the unruly appetites of the lat* 
ter, a^d to improve the faculties of the former-— C^n 
this end be attained by licentious indulgences, and 
profligate aflbciations ? ^ ^ 

Men, in the pride of their hearts, are apt to fup- 
pofe, that nature has defigned them to be foperior td 
Women. The higheft proof that cdxt be given, of 
fuch fupericrity> is> in the prote^oo afforded by the 

ilrongcr 
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ftrongcr to the weaker. What can that' man fay for 
himfelf, or for his proud pretenfion, who employs aU 
his arts to feduce, betray, and ruin the creature whom 
he (hould guide and prote^ — Sedulous to fave her, 
perhaps, from every foe, but the devil and himfelf ! 

It is unworthy of a man of fpirit to be follicitoua 
to keep himfelf within the boundaries of human hvrSy 
on na other motive than to avoid the temporal incon* 
veniencies attending the breach of them. The laws 
were not made fo much for the. diredion of good 
men, as to circumscribe the bad. Would a mian of 
honour wi(h to be confidered as- one of the latteiv 
rather than as one of thofe who would have diftin- 
guilhed the fit from, the unfit, had they n^t been dif«- 
crinHnated by human fandiions ? Men are to approve 
themfelves at an hi^er tribunal than at that of men* | 
' Shall not public fpirit) virtue, and a fenfeof duty^ 
have as much influence on a manly heart, as a new 
face ? How Contemptibly low is that commerce in 
which mind has no fliare I 

Virtuous love, my dear Jeronymo, looks beyond 
this temporary fcene ; while guilty attachments ufu*-* 
ally find a miich earlier period than that of human 
. life. Inconfiancy, on one fide or the other, feldon 
fails to put a difgraceful end to them. But were they 
to endure for ///>, what can the reflexions upon them do 
towards foftening the agonies of the inevitable hour i 

Remember, my Jeronymo, that you are a Ma if, 
a rational and immortal agent ^ and ad up to the dig« 
nity of your nature. Can fenfual pleasure be tbpi 
great end of an immortal fpirit in this life ? 

That pleafure cannot be lafting, and it muft be fol- 
lowed by remorfe, which is obtained either by doing 
iDJufiice to, or degrading, a fellow-creature. And 
does not a woman, when ihe forfeits her honour, de- 
grade herfelf, not only in the fight of the worki, but 
in the fecret thoughts of even a profligate lover, de«* 

ftroying her own confequence with him i 

Build 
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You have heard, my gckxl Mifs Byron, that the 

endfhip between Mr. Grandifoh and Signor Jero- 

rmo was twice broken off: Once it was, by the un* 

ndly-taken fteedom of the expoftulatory Letter. Je- 

nymo, *at that time of his life, ill brooked oppofi- 

)n in any purfuit his heart was engaged in. When 

tfhed, be was vehement; and Mr. Grandifon 

luld not be over-folicitous to keep up a friendfhip 

ith a young man who was under the dominion of his 

ITolute companions; and who would not allow of re- 

onftrances, in cafes that concerned his morals. 

Jeronymo, having afterwards been drawn into great 

con^eniencies by his libertine friends, broke with 

;m ; and Mr. Grandifon and he meeting by acc'i* 

It at Padua, their friend(hip, at the preffing inftances 

Jeronymo, was again renewed. 

Jeronymo thought himfetf reformed ; Mr. Gran- 

>n hoped he was : But, foon after, a temptation fell 

lis way, which he could not refift. It was from a 

ly who was more noted for her birth, beauty, and 

une, than for her virtue. She liad fpread her 

es for Mr. Grandifon before Jeronymo became ac- 

nted with her ; and revenge for her flighted ad- 

:es taking poiTeffion of her heart, (he hoped an 

»rtunity would be afforded her of wreaking it upon 

he occafion was given by the following Letter, 
h Mr. Grandifon thought himfelf obliged, in ho- 
, to write to his friend, on his attachment ; the 
teing then at Padua, the other at Cremona : 

M extremely concerned, my dear Jeronymo, at 
oilr new engagement with a Lady, who, tho' of 
r and fortune, has (hewn but- little regard to her 
^er. How frail are the refolutions of men f 
Tiuch in the power of women! But I will not 
inate — Yet 1 cannot \)Ut regret, that I mufl lofc 
;oo)pany in Qur projeded vifits to the German 

courts ; 
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courts : This, however, more for your fake than ihjr 
own ; fince to the principal of them I am no ftranger. 
You have excufed yourfelf to me; I wife you had » 
better motive: But I write rather to warn, than to 
upbraid you. Thfs Lady is miftrefs of all the arts of 
vvoman. She may glory in her conqueft *, you ought 
not to be proud of yours. You will not ^ when you 
know her " better. I have had a fmgular opportunity' 
of being acquainted wifn- her charaQer, I never 
j'jdged of cha rafters, of womens efpecially, by reporU 
Had the Barone della Porretta' been the firft for whom 
this Lady fpread her blandifliments^ a man fo amiable 
as he is, might the more afTurcdly have depended on 
the love {he profefles for him, ' She has two admirers, 
inen of violence, who, unknown to each other, have 
equal reafon to look upon her as their own. YoUi 
propofe not to marry her. I am filent on this fubjedl. 
Would to heaven you were married to a wonian of 
virtue ! Why will you not oblige all your friends ? 
T^hus liable as ypu are — But neither do I expoflulate. 
^V^ell do I know the vehemence with which you arc 
^'ont to purfue.a new adventure. Yet I had hoped— 
Slit a^ain I reft rain my felf. Only let me add, that 
<he man who fhall boaft of his.fuccfcfe with this Lady^ 
"J^ay have more to apprehend from the competition iit 
^hich he will find himfcif engaged, than he can be 
^^are of. Be prudent, my Jeronymo, in this pur- 
'"if, for your own fake. The heart thaCdiftates this 
2^vice is wholly yours : But, alas ! it boaftsno further 
•ntereft in that of its Jtronymo. With infinite fegrct 

* fubfcribc to the latter part of the fentence the once 
better- regarded name of • 

Grandison. 

< ■ * 

Ajid what W9s the confeqitencc ? The unhappy 
youth, by the inftigatiori of the revengeful woman^ 
defied his friend, in her behalf. Mr. Grandift^n, with 

* noble difdain, appealed to 'J<nroir}ino*s cooler deli- 

beration I 
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beratiort ; ^nfi told him, that he never would meet, as 
a foe, the man he had ever been defirous to confider 
as his friend. You know, my Lord, faid he, that I 
am under a difad vantage in having once been obliged 
to afTert myfelf, in a country where I have no natural 
connexions ; and where you, Jeronymo, have many. 
If we meet again, I do ailurc you, it muft be by ac- 
cident^ and if that happens, we (ball ^ea find it 
time enough to difculs the occafion of our prefent 
xnifunderi^anding. 

TJieir next meeting was indeed by accident. It 
was in the Cremonefc ; when Mr. Grandifon faved 
his life. 

And now, madam, let me give you^ in obedience 
to your fecond command, 

^je particulars of the conference which Sir Charles 
was put upon holding ivith Clementina, in fa- 
vour of the Count of Belvedere j and wmch her 
father and mother^ unknown to either of them, 

overheard^' 

• • • . ^^ 

You rauft fuppofe thenr^featpdj, a Milton's Pjradlfe 
Loft before. them ; A|id thg.t, at this time, Mr. Gran- 
difon did not prefume that the young Lady had any 
particular! regard for him. 

Clementina, You have taught the prelate, and you 
have taught the foldier, to be in I'^ve with your Milton, 
Sir : But I (hall never admire him, I doubt. Don't 
you- reckon the language hard and crabbed ? 

Grandifon. I did not propofe him to you, madam: 
Your brother chofe him. We (hculd not have made 
the proficiency we have, had I not begun with you by 
cafier authors. But you have heard me often call him 
a fublime poet, and your ambition (it is a laudable 
one) leads you to make him your own too foon. Has 
not your tutor takeathe liberty tp chide you for your 
impatience; for your defirc of being every^tliing at 
cnce i CUm. 
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CUm. You have ; and I own my fauU.-^But to 
have done, for the prefent, with Milton; VV hat fball 
1 ^o to acquit myfelf of the addrefles of this Count 
of Belvedere ? 

CzV. Why would. )QM acquit yourfelf of the Count** 
addrefles? 

Clem. 'He is not the man I can like: I have told 
my papa as much, and he is angry with me. 

Gr. I think^ madam, your papa may be a little 
dijpleofed with you ; tho' be Iqyes you too tenderly to 
be angry with you. You rejefl the Count, without 
aiHgning a reafon. 

Qhm. Is it no: reafon enough y that I don't like him ? 

Gr. (Jive me leave to fay, that the Count is an 
handfome man. He is young; gallant; fenfible ; of 
a family antient and noble; a grace to it. He is 
learned, good-natured; He adores you — 

Clem, AikI, fo Ictlhim, if he will: I never can like 
Iiim. 

Gr, Dear LaJy ! You muft not be capricious. 
Yo"u* will give the moft indulgent parents in the world 
apprehenfipn that you have caft your thoughts on fonie 
other obje£l^ Young Ladies, except in a cafe of prp- 
poflcfiiony do not often r.e)e(£l ^ per fop. who has fo 
many great and good qualities ,as fhine in this gentle- 
man ; and wi)cre equality of degree, and a father's 
and mother's high approbation, add to his merit. 

Ctem, I fuppofe you have been fpoken to, to talk 
with me on this fubjc<3 — It is a fubjedl I don't like. • 

Gr. You began it,' Madam^ 
' CUfn, I did fo ; becaufe it is uppermoft with me. 
I am grieved at my heart, that I cannpt fee the Cotint 
with my father's eyes : My father deferves from me 
every inftance of duty, and love, and. veneration \ 
but I cannot thinkof the Count of Belvedere for an 
hu(band, 

Gr. One reafon, madam ? One objeflion ? 

CUm. He is a map that is not to my mind : A 

fawningj 
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fawning, cringing man, I think. — And » fptrit that 
can fawn and cringe, and kneel, will be a tyrant in 
power. 

Gr. Dear madam, To whom is he th» obfequious I 
man, bat to you ? — Is there a man in the world that 
behaves with a more proper dignity to every one dfe? 
Nay, to you^ the Lover fhines out in him, but the 
Man is not forgot. Is the tendernefs of well- placed 
Love, the veneration paid to a dcfervedly beloved ob- ; 
jeft, any derogation to the manly charafler ? Far from 
it ; and (hall you think the lefs of your Lover, for be- 
ing the moft ardent, and, I have no knowlege in mas, j 
if he is not the moft fincere, of men ? 

Clem. An excellent advocate! — I am furc yo« 
have been fpoken to — Have you not ? Tell me truly ? 
Perhaps by the Count of Belvedere ? 

Gr. I (hould not think, and, of confequence, not 
fpcak, fo highly as I do, of the Count, if he were ca- 
pable of afking any man, your father and brothers ex* 
-ccpted, to plead his caufe with you. 

Clem. I can't bear to be chidden. Chevalier. Now 
you are going to be angry with me too. But has not 
my mamma fpoken to you ? Tell me? 

Gr. Dear Lady, coniider, if (he had^ whaSt you owe 
to a mamma, who deferving> for her tendernefs to her 
child, the utmoft obfervance and duty, would con- 
defcend to put her authority into a mediation. And 
yet, let me declare, that no perfon breathing (hould 
make me fay what I do not think, whether in favour 
or disfavour of any man. 

Clem. That is ho anfwer. I owe implicit, yes, I 
will fay implicit, duty to my mamma, for her indul- 
gence to me : But what you have faid is no direft 
anfwer. 

Gr. For the honour of that indulgence, madam, 
I own to you, that your mamma, and my Lord too, 
have wifhed that their Clementina could or would 
^?Vc one fubflantial reafon v^y (he cannot like the 

Count 
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Count of Belvedere ; that they might prepare them- 
felves to acquiefce with it, and the Count be induced 
to Aibmit to his evil deftiny. 

Clem. And they have wiflied this to you^ Sir ? And 
you have taken upon you to anfwer their wiflies — I 
proteft, you are a man of prodigious confequence, 
with '\is all ; and by your readinefs to take up the 
caufe of a man you have fo kteiy known, you feem 
to know it, too well. 

Gr, I am forry I have incurred your difpleafure, 
madam. 

Clem^ Tfou have, I never was morfe angry with 
you, than I now am. 

Gr. I hope you never was angry with me before. 
I never gave you reafon. And if I have now, 1 beg 
your pardon. 
I arofe to go. 

Qkm. Very humble. Sir ! — And are for going be- 
fore you have it. Now call me capricious^ again ! 

Gr. I did not know that you could te fo eafily 
difpleafed, madam. 
She wept. 

Clem. I am a very weak creature : I believe I am 
Wrong : But I never knew what it was to ^ve 
offence to any- body till witbin thefe few months. I 
love my father, I love my mother, beyond my own 
life } and to think that now, when I wifli mod for 
the continuance of their gpodnefs to me, I am in 
danger of forfeiting it ! — ^^I can't bear it ! — Do you for- 
give nfie, however. I believe I have been too petulant 
to you. Your behaviour is noble, frank, difinterefted. 
It has been a happinefs that we have known you. 
You are every-body's friend. But yet I think it is a 
little oiEcious in you to plead fo very warmly for a 
inan of whom you know h little ; and when I told 
you, more than once, I could not like him. 

Qr. Honoured as I am, by your whole family. 
With the appellation of a fourth fon, a fourth brother ; 

dca*" 
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dear madam, was 1 to blame to aft up to the cha- 
radler? I know my own h(?art ; aitd if I have confe- 
c]uenc€ given me, I will aft fo, as 10 deferveit; at 
Icaft, my own heart fliall g^ive it to me. 

Clem, Well, Sir, you may he right : I' am fure 
you mean to be right. Hut as it would be a diminu- 
tion of the Count's dignity, to apply to you for a f^p- 
pofed intereft in you, .which he cannot have, it would 
be much more fo, to have you interfere where'a ^athcr, 
mother, and o»her brothers [You fee. Sir, I alloJi/ 
jour claim of fourth brotherhood] are fuppofed to 
liave lefs weight : So no more of th^ Count of Bel- 
vcdere, I befeech you, from your mcuth. 

Gr. One word more, only — Don't let the good- 
rcfs of your fither and 'mother be confirued to the 
di fad vantage of the parental charaftcr in them. They 
have not been pofitive : They have given their wifhes 
rather than their commands. Their tendernefs for 
you, in a point (overy tender, has rriade them unable 
to 'tell their own wiihes to you, for' fear they (hould 
not meet with yours ; yet would be, perhaps, glad to 
hear one folid objeftion to their propofal — And why ? 
That they might admit of it — Impute, therefore, to 
my officioufnef?, what you pleafe ; and yet I would 
not wifli to difoblige or ofFend you j but let their in- 
/dulgcnce, they never will ufe their authority, have its 
full merit with you. 

Clem. Your fervant, Sir. I never yet had a flight 
notion of their indulgence j and I hope I nevef fbalJ. 
If you will go, go : But, Sir, next time I am fa- 
voured with your Icftures, it fliall be upon Languages, 
if you pleafe ; and not upon Lovers. 

I withdrew, profoundly bowing. But furely, 
thought I, the lovely Clementina is capricious. 

Thus far my patron. 

Let me add. That the Marchionefs having acquainted 
Mr. Grandifon, that her Lord and (be- had he.ard 
every word that had pafled, expreffed her difpleafure 
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at her daughter's petulance 5 and, thanking him in her 
Lord's name, as well as for herfelf, for the generous 
part he had taken, told him, that Clemenrtiha fhould 
afl< his pardon. 

He begged that, for the Take of their own weight 
with her on the fame fubje^j fhe might not knovT 
that they had heard what had pafled. 

I believe that's beft, Chevalier, anfwered the Mar*- 
chionefs ; and I am apt to think, that the poor g'rl will 
be more ready than perhaps one would wifb, to make 
up with you, were fhe to find you ofFcnded with her iil 
eirneft ; as you have reafon to be^ zs ^ rii^nUr^Jicdmzn. 

You fee. Chevalier, I know to whom I am fpeak* 
ing; but both my Lord, and felf, hope to fee her of 
another mind ; and that fhe will foon be Cpuntefs of 
IWvedere. My Lord's heart is in this alliance ; fo is 
that of my fon Giacomo. 

I come now, madam, to your third command ; 
which is. To give you. 

The conference which Sir Charles w^s put upon 
holding with the unhappy Clementina^ on hcK 
being feizcd tltfith melancholy, 

[Mr. Grandifon flill not prefuming on any parti- 
cular favour from Clementina.] 

The young Lady was walking in one alley of the 
garden ; Mr. Grandifon, and the Mafquis and Mar* 
chionefs, in another. She was attended by her wo- 
man, who walked behind h%r; and with whom fhd 
was difpleafed for endeavouring to divert her ; but 
who, however, Teemed to be talking on, tho' without 
being anfwered. 

The ^ear creature I'faid the Marquis, tears in his 
eyes, — See her there, now walking flow, now with 
quicker fteps, as if (he would (hake ofF.her Camill^. 
She hates the poor woman for her love to her : But 
who is it that (he fees with pleaftire ? Did I think th^ 
Khould ever behold the pride of my heart, with 
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pain that I now feci for her ? Yet (he is lovely in my 
eye, in all (he does^ in all (he fays — But, O my dear 
Grandifon, we cannot now make her fpeak, more 
than Yes, or Np. We cannot engage her in a con- 
verfation, no not on the fubjedof her newly- acquired 
language. See if you can, on any fubjed. 

Ay, Chevalier, faid the Marchionefs, do you try 
to engage her. We have told her, that we will not 
talk of marriage to her at all, till (he is herfelf inclined 
to receive propofals. Her weeping eyes thank us ibr 
our indulgence : She prays for us with lifted-up hands: 
She cpurtefies her thanks, if (he (lands before us : 
She bows, in acknowleged gratitude for our goodne/s 
to her, if (he fits ; but (he cares not to fpeak. She is 
not eafy while we are talking to her. See ! (he is 
flepping into the Greek temple ; her poor woaif n, 
unanfwered, talking to her. She has not feen us. By 
that winding walk we can, iinfeen, place ourfelves in 
the myrtle-grove, and hear what pafles. 

The Marchionefs, as we walked, hinted, that in iheir 
laft vifit to the General at Naples, there was a Count 
Marulii, a young nobleman of merit, but a foldier 
of fortune, who would have clandcftinely obtained 
the attention of their Clementiifa. They knew no- 
thing of it till laft night, (be faid i when herfelf and 
Camilla, puzzling to wh^t to atttibute the fudden me- 
lancholy turn of her daughter, and Camilla mention- 
ing what was unlikely^ as well as likely ; told her, that 
the Count would have bribed her to deliver a JLetter 
to the young Lady ; but that ibe repulfed him vr\ih 
indignation : He befought her then to take no nodce 
of his oiFer, to the General, on whom all his fortunes 
depended^ She did not, for that reafoh, to any-body; 
^ut, a few days (ince, (he heard hec younsLady (talk- 
ing of the gentlemen (he had (een at Naples) mention 
the youn^ Count favourably — ^Now it is impoffible 
there can be any-thing in it, (aid the Marchionefs : 
But do you, however, Chevalier, lead to the fubjcft of 

Love, 
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Love^ but at diftance; nor name Marulli, becaufe 
fbe will thinlc you have been talking with Camill4. 
The dear girl has pride: She would not endure you, 
if fhe thought you imagined her to be in Love, efpeh 
cially with a man of inferior degree, or .dependent 
fortunes. But on your prudence we wholly rely i 
mention it, or not, as matters fall in. 

There can be no room for this furmife, my dear, 
faid the Marquis ; and yet Marulli was lately in Bo- 
logna : But Clementina's fpirit will not permit her to 
encourage a clandeftine addrefs. . 

By this time we had got to the myrtle-grove, behind 
the temple, and over-heard them talk, as follows : 

Camilla. And why,^ why muft I leave you, ma- 
dam ? — From infancy you know how I have loved 
you. You ufed to love to hold converf^ with your 
Camilla. How have I ofFended you? I will not enter 
^his temple till you give me leave; but indeed, indeed, 
I muft not, I cannot leave you, 

Clem. Officious Love h — Can there be a greater 
torment than an officious prating Love! — If you 
loved me, yon would wlfh to oblige me. 

Cam, I will oblige you, my dear young Lady, in 
every. thing lean — 

Clem. Then leave me, Camilla. I am /^^ when I 
am alone: I am chearfullejl wh ;n I am alone. You 
haunt me, Camilla ; like a ghoft you haunt me, Ca- 
niilla. Indeed you are but the ghoft of my once ob- 
liging Camilla. 

Cam. My dtareft young Lady, let me befeech 
you— 

Clem. Ay, now you come with your hefeecha 
*gain: But if you love me, Camilla, leave me. Aw 
I not to be truUed With'myfelf ? Were I a. vile young 
creature, that was fufpedied to be running a^^ay with 
^ome bafeborn man, you could not be more watchful 
of my fteps. ,; 

Vox, III. J. Camilla 
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CamUIa would have entered into farther talk with 
her; but flic abfcdutcly forbad her. 

Talk till dooms-Jay, I will not fay one word more 
to you, Caoidla. I wiU be filcnt. I will ftop my ears. 

They were both fiUsiit. CamiUa fcemed to weep. 

Now, my dear Chevalier, whifpered the Marquis, 
nut youifclf in her fight ; engage her iato talk about 
^England, or any thing : You will have an hour good 
before dinner. I hope (he wilUe chcatful at table : 
She MSifi be. prefent ; our guefts will enquire after her. 
Reports have gone out, as if her head is hurt. 

I am afraid, my Lord, that diis is an unfcafonabic 
moment. She fecms to be out of humour ; and^ par- 
don me if I fay, that Camilla, good woman as (he is, 
and well-meaning, had better give way to her young 
Lady's humour, at fuch times. 

Then, faid the Marchionefs, will her malady get 
head ; then will it become habit. But my Liord and 
I will remain where we are, for a few minutes, and 
do you try to engage her in converfation. I would 
have her be chearful before the Patriarch, however ; 
he will expe£k to (be her. She is as much his delight, 
ias (he is ours. 

I took a little turn ; and entering the walk, which 
led to the temple, appeared in her (ight ; but bowed, 
on feeing her (itting in it. Her woman ftood filent, 
ivith her handkerchief at her eyes, at Ihe entrance. 
I quickened my fteps, as if I woidd not break into 
her retirement, and pa(i«d by ; but, by means of the 
winding walk, could hear what (he faid. 

She arofc ; and (lepping forward, looking after me. 
He is gone, faid (he. Learn, Camilla, of the Che- 
valier Grandifon — 

aiaU I call him back, madam ? 

No. Yes. No. Let him go. I will walk. You 
may now leave me, CamUla : There, is fomebody in 
the garuen who wiU watch me : Or you may ftay, 

Camiliai 
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Camilla; {• don't care which: Only don't talk to me 
when I with you to be filent. 

She went into an alley that eroded the alley in 
•which I wasy but took the walk that led from me. 
When we came to the centre of both, and were 
very near each other, I bowed ; file courtefied; bat 
not feeming to enco^R^ge my nearer approach, I made 
a motron , as if I would take another walk/ She ttopu 
Learn of the Chevalier Grandifon, Camilla, repeated 
(he. 

May I prefume^ madam ? Do I not invade*** 

Camilla is a Ifttle officious to-day: Camilla has 
teazed me. Are the poets of your country as feverc 
upon womens tongues, as the poets of ours ?. 

Poets, inadam, of all countries, boaft the fame in* 
fpiration : Poets write, as other men fpeak> to their 

feeling. 

So, Sir !— You make a pretty compliment to us 
poor women. 

Poets have finer imaginations, madam, than other 
nien ; they therefore feel quicker : But as they are not 
often intitled to boaft of judgment (for imaginatioa 
and judgment feldom go together) they may, perhaps, 
give the caufe, and then break out into fatire upon the 
effedls. *^ 

Don't I fee before me, in the Oranges-grove^ my 
father and mother ? 1 do. I have not kneeled to them 
to-day. Don't go. Chevalier. 

She haftened towards them. They ftopt. She 
bent her knee tb each, and received their tender 
bleffings* They led her towards' me. You feemed 
engaged in talk with the Chevalier, my dear, faid the 
Marquis; Your mamma and I were walking in. We 
leave you. — They did. 

The bfft of parents! faid (he. O tb^t I were a 
more worthy child !— Have you not fesn them. Sir, 
^fire to-day ? 

L a Ihave^ 
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; * I have, madam. They think you tht worthieft of 
daughters ; but they lament your thoughtful turn. 

I'hey are very good. I am grieved to give them 
trouble. Have they exprefTed their concern to you, 
Sir ? — I will not be fo petulant as- 1 was once before, 
provided you keep clear of the fame- fubjed. You 
are the confident of us all ; and your noble and dif- 
intercflcd behaviour defer vedly endears you to every- 
body. 

They have been, this very morning, lamenting the 
melancholy turn you fe^nx to have taken. With tears 
they have been lamenting it. 

Camilla, you may draw near : You will hear your 
own caufe fupported. The rather draw near, and heat 
all the Chevalier feems to be going to fay $ becaufe it 
may fave you and me too a great deal of trouble. 
Madam, I have done, faid I. 
But you muft mt have done. If you are com- 
miffioned, Sir, by my father and tnother, I am, I 
eitght to be, prepared to hear all you have to by* 
Camilla came up. 

My dearefl: young Lady, faid I, What can I fay' 
My wifhes for your happinefs may make me appear 
importunate: But what hope have I of obtaining 
yoilf confidence, when your mother fails ? 

What, Sir, is aimed at ? What is fought to be ob- 
tained ? I am not very well : I ufed to be a very 
fprightly creature : I ufed to talk, to fing, to dance, 
•to play ; to vifit, to receive vifits : And 1 A)n*t like , 
to do any of thcfe things aow. I love to be alone*: 
I am contented with my own company. Other com- 
pany is, at times, irkfome to me ; and I can't beifTit* 
But whence this fudden turn, madam, in a jLa<^y 
fo young, fo blooming? Your father, mother, bro- 
rthers, cannot aicountfor it $ and this difturbs chefli* 
I fee it does, and am forry for it. 
No other favourite diverfion takes place in your 

mind* 
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mind. You are a young Lady! of exemplary piety : 
You cannot pay a greater obfervance than you always 
paid, to the duties of religion. 

You, Sir, an Englifliman, an heretic, give me. 
leave to c«Il you 5 for arc you net fo ?~Do you talk 
of piety, of religion? 

We will not enter into tl)is fubjcfl, madam : What 
I meant-^— 

Yes, Sir, I know what you meant— -And I will 
own, that I am, at times, a very melancholy ftrangd 
creature^ I know not whence the alteration ; but i'o 
it is ; and I am a greater trouble to myfelf than Icaa 
be to any- body clfe. 

But, madam, there muft be fome caufe — And for 
you to anfwer the beft and moft indulgent of mothers 
with figha and tears only ; yet no obftinacy, no ful- 
lennefs, no' petulance, appearing : All the fame fweet* 
nefs, gentlcnefs, obfcrvancc, that fhe ever rejoiced tot 
find in her Clementina, fiiil (hining out in her mind. 
She canhot urge her Jiient daughter.; ^ her tendernefs 
will not permit her to urge her :' And how can you^ 
my Sifhor ( AlloWrof my claim, insdam) Plow can you 
ftill filently withdraw from fuch a mother? How caa 
you, atidthei! tlmfcsv fuffer A«r to witibdraw, bor heart 
full, her eyes running over, unable to flay, yet h^iy( 
knowing how to go, bccaufe of the {neffeifual report 
fte muft make to your forrowing faihcr ; yet ihi5 
cu'jfe-of this very great alteration (which they dread, 
is growing into habit, at a time of )a^q when you were 
tocrownalltheir hbpei) a v^ecretfaft locked iip.in youi^ 
own heart? 

She wept> and turned ifrom tne, and leaned upott 
the. arm 6f her Camilla; and then quitting her arm, 
»nd joining me. How you paint my obftinacy, and my 
mamma's goodnefs ! I only wifii — With all my foul, 
I wifli— that I was^added to .the duft of my anceftors. 
I who W9S |hck coknfort,)! fee,, now, muft be their 

torment.' ... . . 

L 3 ^'^'e, 
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Fie, fie, my fifttr } 

Blame me not : I am by no means fs^fied with 
my/el/. What a miferable being muft {he be^ who is 
at variance ^vi^ith herfelf ? 

I do not hope, madam, that you (hould place fo 
much confidence in yoiir fourth brother as to open 
youF mind to him : All I beg is, that you will relieve 
the anxious, the appreh'enfive heart of the beft of 
mothers ; and, by fo doing, enable her to relieve the 
cqualiy-anxious heart of the beft of fathers. 

She paufed, ftood dill, turned away her &c6, aad 
wept; as if half overcome. 

Let your faithful Camilla, madam, be commiflEiooeii 
to acquaint your mamma-*- 

But hold. Sir ! (feem^ne to recoIle£l herfelf ) not fo 
fcft-^O^w my mind — What! whether I have iny- 
thing to reveal, or not i — ^Inftnuating man I You had 
almoft perfuaded me to think I had a Secret that lay 
heavy at my heart : And when I began to look for it, 
to oblige you, I could not find it. Pray, Sir<<**She 
fiopt. 

And pray, madam (taking her band) Do not think 
of receding thu&-— 

You are too free> Sir. Yet fhe withdrew not her 
liaa^ 

. For a brother, madam ? Too^ free for a brother ? 
And I quitted it. 

Well» suid what£&rther would my brother? 

Only to implore, to befeecb you, to reveal to your 
mamma, to your excellent, your indulgent— r 

Stop, Sir» I befeech you— What ! Whether I have 
any-thing to reveal, or not ?-— Pray, Sir, tfU mc, 
invent for me, a Secret that is fit for me to own ; and 
then, perhaps, if it will fave the trouble of enquirieSf 
I may make, at leaft, my four brothers eafy. 

I am pieafed, however, madam, with your agree* 
able raillery .^ Continue^ bur in this temper, and ih« 
Secret urcvealied ; Enquiry will be 4t an e^d« 

I Camilla, 
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Camilla, here, is contmually teaeing me. With .her 
prfuafiom to be in Lave^ as flie ral;s it : That is the. 
filly thing, in our fex, which gives impioftance to 
y')urs. A young creature cannot. be crave, camiot 
iniulge a contemplative humour. But fbemufl be in 
Love. I fbouy hate myfelf, were I to put it \\\ the 
power of any man breathing to give me uneafinefs. 
I hope, Sir, I hopf , that you, my brother^ have.not fo 
poor, fo low, {o mean a thought of me. . 

It is neither f09r^ nor l9m\ it is notmean^ toJ^eia 
Love, madam* 

What! not with an improper cixjcH i 

Madam ! 

What have I faid? You want to— But what I have 
now faid, was to introduce whatl am going to tell 
you I that I faw your iniinuation, and.wlut it tended 
to, when you rea4 to me.tbofe lines of your Shake-* 
fpeare; which in your heart, I fiipp^fe, you had the* 
i'iBdniffi^ or w4)at (hall I call it J to. apply. to me. Let 
me fee if I can repeat them to you in their original 
Bngliflj. 

With the accent of her country, (he very prettily 
repeated thofe lines : 



Sbe ntver told her lovi^ 



But Ut conceahnenty like a worm P ih* had. 
Feed on her damajk cheek : She pin'd in thought ; 
-^fid^ luith a green and yellow melancholy^ 
She fat J like Patience on a monument^ 
Smiling at grief, 

Now^ Chevaliers if you had any defign in your 
pointing to thefe very pretty lines« I will only fayj you 
are miftakcn ; and fo arc all thofe who affront and 
afflift me, with attributing' my malady to fo great a 
wcaknefe. ^ 

I meant not at the time^ madam*— 
Nor mW'i I hope, Sir- 
Any fiich application of the lines. How could I } 

J^ 4 You* 
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Your refufal of many Lovers ; your dcclinii^ the 
propofak of a man of the Count of Bdvedere s con 
fequVnce and merit j tW approved of bj every oneol 

your friends ; are conviflions — . t_ r ♦v- 

See, Camilla ! interrupting mc with quickncrs, the 

Chevalier is convinced !-^Pray let mc have no more 
afyour affronting qucftions and conjcaurcs on um 
fubjea. I tell you, Camilla, I would not be m l^vc 
ior the world, and alLits glory. 

But, madam, if you wUl be pleafed to affign one 
caufe, to your mamma, for the melancholy turn your 
lively temper has taken, you will free yourfelf from 
a fufpicion that gives you pain, as well as difplearurc. 
Perhaps you are grieved, that you cannot comply witn 
your father's views— Perhaps— 

Jjffig» one cauft^ again interrupted £he — ^Jfign one 
caufe!— Why ^ Sir— I am not well— I am not pleafed 
with myfelf — as I told you. 

If u.wcrc any- thing that lay upon your mind, your 
confcience, madam, yourconfeflbr — 

Would net make me eafy. He is a good, but 
(iurnifjg aftdty and /peaking, low) a fevere man. Ca- 
milla hears not what 1 fay ^Camilla drept behind\. He 
is more afraid of me, in fome cafes, than he need to 
be. And why ? Becaufe you have almoft perfuaded 
mc to think charitably of people of different perfua- 
fions', by your noble charity for a^l mankind : Which 
I think, heretic as you are, forgive me. Sir, carries 
an appearance^of true Chrlftian goodnefs in it : Tho' 
Proieftams, it feenis, will perfecute one another; 
but you would not be one of thofe, except you arc 
one man m Italy, another in England. 

X our mother, madam, will aik. If you have ho- 
npured me with any part of your confidence f Her . 
^.ZT. ''^ goodnefs makes her think everybody 
tooA^^^^^^ ^* ^^^fcl^- Your fath^ is fo 

he wilhes that 1 cqujd prevail upbn you to Open yovr 

mini 
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mind to me in the charafler of a fourth brother. My 
Lord the Bifliop — • ' 

Yes yes, Sir^ interrupted fhe, all 'our family wor- 
fliips you almoft. I have myfelF a very great regard 
for you, as thb fourth brother who has been the deli- 
verer and preferver of my third. But, Sir, whoCafi 
prevail upon you, in ahy tiling you are determined 
upon ? — Had I any thing upon my hearr, I would not 
tell it toone, who, brought up in error, (huts his eyes 
againft convi£^ion^, in an article in which his everlaft- 
inggood is concerned.'- Let me<a}l you a Catholic,' 
Sir, and I will not keep a thought of my heart fromc 
you. You fliall» iiideed be my brother ; and I fliall 
free one of the bolieft of men from his apprcherifionrf 
. on my converfing with fo determined an heretic as he 
thinks you; Then (hall you, as my hmther^ command 
thofe Secrett, if any I have, from that heart in whicht 
you think them' locked up. 

Why then, madam, will you not declare them fo 
your mamma, to your confcffor, to my Lord Biftiop? 

Did I not fay. If nny I have ? 

And is your reverend confeflbr uneafy at the favour- 
of the family to rac?* — How caufelefs ! — Have I ever, 
madam, talked wi(h you on the fubje£l of religion ? 

Well but. Sir, are you fo obftinately determined in 

I^r errors, that thefe is no hope of convincing you ? 
really look upon you, as my papa and mamma fiifl 
bid me do, as my fourth brother : I fliould be glad- 
that all my brothers were of one religion. Will you 
allow Father Marefcotti and Father Geraldino to enter* 
into aconference with you on this fubjeO ? And if 
they anfwer all your objcftions, will you aft accord-* 
ing to your conviftions } 

I will not, by any means, madam, enter upon this 
fobjeft. 
I have long intended, Sir^ to propofe this matter ta 

you. 

Ytu. biv^ often intimated as much) mad^nl, tl4o' 

L 5 no' 
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not fa direfily as now ; but the reKgioo of my coun- 
try is the religion of my choice* I have a gr^t deal 
to fay for it. It will not be beard with patience by 
fuch AtiSt profeflbrs as eiiher of thoTe you* have 
named. Were I to be qtieftioned on this fubiofl be- 
fore the Pope, and the whcJe Sacred College, I would 
not prevaricate : But good manners will make me 
fiiew refped to the religion of the cpimtry I happen to 
be in, were it the Mahometan<> or even tffe Pagan ; 
and to venerate the good men of it : But I never will 
enter into debate upon the fi^bjed aa a tratelkr, a 
fojourner^ that is a rule with me* 

Well, Sir, you are an obflinate man, that's all I 
will fay. I pity you; with all mj foul I pity you: 
You have great and good qualities^ As I have (at at 
table with you» and heaid you converfe oa (ubje£t> 
that every one has in iilence admired ypu for, I have 
often thought to mvfclf. Surely this man was notde- 
figned for perdition ! — But begone. Chevalier ; leave 
me. You are an obftinate man. Youra i» the w$r/i 
ef obfiinacy ', for you will not give yourfelf a cbanci 
for convidien. 

• We have fo far departed from die fubjeft we b^an- 
upon, that it is proper to obey you, madams I only 
keg that my Sifter — 

'Not fo far departed from* il^ perhaps, as- yo» 
imagine, interrupted fhe ; and turned a bluiSiing cbeek 
from me — But what do you beg of your Sifter ? 

That ihe will rejoice the moft indulgent of parents^ 
and the moft afie£tionate of brothers, with a chearful 
afped at table, efpecially before the Patriarch.. Do 
not, madam, infilence — 

You find,^ Sir, I have been talkative enough with 
y^u. — Shall we go thro'^your Shakefpeare's Hamlet to- 
night ? — ^Farewel, Chevalier.- I will trv to be chear- 
ful at table : But le^ not your eye, if 1 an( not, n<* 
proach me. — She took another walk. 

I was lotb^my dear DrrBafUett^ ti» jmeuteito my- 

iclf 
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felf the confequence with this amiable Lady, that 
might but naturally be inferred from the turn which 
the converfation took ; but I thought it no niore than 
jtiftice t6 the whole family, to haften my departure : 
And when I hinted to Clementina, that I (houid foon 
take leave of thero^ I was rejoiced to find her un** 
concerned. 

Thitf, my good Mifs Byron, is what I find in my 
patron's Letters relating to this conference. He takes 
Aottce, that the young Lady behaved beffelf at tabl^i 
as ihe was widied to do. 

Mr. Grandifon was prevailed upon, by the intreatie^ 
of the whole family, to fufpend his departure for ai 
few days. 

The young Lady's mdancholy, to the inexpreffible 
affitAic^n of her friends, increafed ; yet ihe behaved 
with fo much greatnefs of mind, that neither her* . 
mother nor her Camilla could perfuade themfelve» 
that Love was the caufe. They fometimes imagined^ 
that the earneftnefs with which they folrctted the in^ 
tereft of the Count of Belvedere with her, had Jiur* 
ried an^ vSltGttA her delicate fpirits; and therefor* 
they were refolved to fay little more on that fubjeft 
till they fiiould fee her difpo(ed to lend a more fa- 
iK>urabki ear to it : And the Count retired to his owif 
palaco in Parma, expelling and hoping for fuch a* 
turn in his favour : For he declared. That it was im*' 
poffiUe for him to think of any other woman for a wife. ' 

But Signor Jeronymo doubted not, all this tirtie^ 
of the caufe; and, without letting any-body into hiy 
opinion) not even Mr. Grandifon, for fear a difap« 
pointment would afJcfl him, refolved to make ufe of; 
every opportunity that (hould offer, in favour of the* 
man he loved, from a pi^tnciple of gratitude, thaf 
reigned with exemplary force in tlic breaft of every^ 
one of thb- noble family*; a principle which took the- 
firraer root in their hearts, as the prudence, generofiiy^^ 
• - L 6 magnar 
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magnanimit}', and other great and equally-amiable 
qualities of Mr. Grandifon, appeared every day more 
and more confpicuous to them all. 

I will foon« madam, prefeni you with farther ex« 
Uads from the Lett.ers in my pofiti&on, in purfuance 
of the articles. you have given me in writing. I am 
not a little proud of my tafk. 

Continuation of M'lfs Byron*j Letter. 
Begun p. 199. 

CA N you aQt) Lucy, gather from the feHing-out 
of this ftory, and the (hort account of it given 
by Sir Charles in the Library-conference, (hat I (hall 
4>€|n pay my duty to you all in Nprthamptonihire f I 
(hall, indeed. 

Is it not flrange, my dear, that a father and mo- 
ther, and brothers, fo jealous as Italians, in general, 
are faid to be, of their women \ and fo proud as this 
Bologna family is reprefqnted to be of their rank; 
ihould all agree to give fo fine a man, as this is, in, 
mind, perfon, and addrefs, fucb free accefs ta their 
daughter, a young Lady of Eighteen I 

Teach her Englifh ! — Very difcreet in thee father 
and mother, furely ! And to commiilion him to talk 
with the poor girl in favour of a man whom they 
iviibed her to marry ! — Indeed you will iky, perhaps,, 
that by the honourable expedient they fell upon, un- 
known to either tutor or pupil, of liftening to all that 
was to pafs in the conference, they found a method to 
prove his integrity ; and that, finding it proof, they 
were juftiiied to prudence in their future confidience. 

With all my heart, Lucy : If you will excufe thefe 
parents, you may. ^ut I fay, that any body, tho' 
not of Italy, might have thought fuch a tutor as this 
was dangerous to a young Lady ; and the more, for 
being a man of honour and family. In every cafe^ 
the teacher is the obh'ger. He is called mafter^ you 
know : And where there is a majler^ a fefvant is im*. 

plied« 
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plie4. Who is it that fte)cs. not out, £br a inarried 
min, among th<: comipon tribe of tutors, whethei 
profeffing mufic, dancings .languages, fcience of any 
kind? ^Qt a tutorfuch a oriea*s7A/j — , . ■ 

WeB, but I will leave them topay the pric6 of their 
indifcretion. - ^ . 

I AM tliis moment come from the doftor, I inCv 
nuated to him., as artfully , as 1 couid, Tome of thd 
above obfervacioos. He reminded me, that the Mar- 
chionefs herfelf had her education at I^s ; atidfay^, 
thatithe miafl^crs of the -Italians are Tery much altei^, 
of late year|; and that the French freedom begins to 
take place a]|tong the4)eople of Condition, in a very 
vifible 'manner, of the Italian rgfcrve. The women 
of the. family of.Porretta, particularly, he fays, be- 
cayfe^f 'their learning,-) freedom^ -and coiiverl^blenefsy 
have b^en called, by their enemies^ Frcflchwomen. 
. But yovi will fee, that honour, And the Jaws of ho- 
fpitaljty, were. Mr, Grandifon's: guard : Anti I believe 
a young, flam^ may beieafily k«pt under. But it is a 
erateful ^liinf^ JH^ucy, toall women, tohaveamanin 
Irove, whether with oiirfelves, or not i and the more 
grateful, perhaps,, t be kfs prudent. . Yct^. ought it t9 
be fo ? Sir Charles Grandifon is ufed to do only what 
be ought. .Dr. fiartlett onqe. (aid, that the life of a 
good man wa^.a contkiual wanfare with his paffions*. 

You will fee9 in the fecond conference betweea 
Mr. Grandifon and the Lady, upon the melancholy 
way {he was in, how artfully, yet, I muft own, ho- 
nourably, he reminds her of the hroiherly charader 
which he pafles under to her ! How* officioufly he 
j^^i.hcr! 

Ah > Lucy ! your Harriet is Vxsjijier too, you knowF 
11? has been ufed to this diale6t, and to check the 
paiEon^ oC us forward girls ; and' yet 1 have gone onC 
confefling mine to the whole venerable; circle, and 
have aWft ^loiied in ;t to tiiem.^ . HaiVt not alfa bis 
... fifter* 
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fifters deteAed me ? While the noble Clementina, as 
is that admirable paflage cited by her, 

■ 'Never Uld her lovif 
But kt concealment^ like a worm /' /A* bud^ 
Feed onr her dama/k cheek. "-^-^ 

How do I admire her for her filcnce ! But yet, bad 
ffie been circumfianced at your Harriet was, would 
Clementina have been fo very referred ? 
• Shall I run a parallel between our two cafes i 



Clementina^s relations 

were all folicitous for 
, hermarrying the Count 

of* Belvedere, a man eS 

unexceptionable cba* 
f xader, of family, of 

fortune; and who is* 
• : 6id tobe a gaiantr sind 
. an Handfome manj^and 
i who. adores hery and is 

of her own faith and 

country. 
Whatdifficulties had ClCh 

mentina to contend 
. with! it was ^fv^^ in- 

her to endeavour to 
% conquer a. Love, that 
- file could not, eitbofr in 

duty,. or with her judg* 
' meat and* confciencc, 

acknowlege. 



No wonder, then, tHatfo* 
oKcellem ayoung Lady 
fufiwed Gmcielvum^ 

^ His 



Harriet's rdations were 
all folicitous^ from the 
iirft, for an alliance 
with their child's deli-* 
verer. They never had 
encouraged any man's 
addreft ; nor had fie : 
And aU'his nieai:eft and 
dearefl friends were par- 
tial fo ber^ and f(yon 
gr<ew ardent in her fa* 
vour. 

Harriet, not knovt^ng of 
any engagement hehad* 
could have- no*dtficui- 
ties to contend with; 
exoeptinferiorityoffor- 
tune were one. She had 
therefore no reafon to 
endeavour to conquer 

' a pafiion not ignobly 
founded ; andpf wbica 
duty^ judgment, aod 
conibience, approved^ 

Sufprnfr therefore, otijf 
and not £oneealm^' 
(6tk9^^r&j'^ac called 
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like avforminthfbud^ upon H;(rriet to ac- 
u fetd on h$r damujk knowrleg^ her XoveX* 
cheek, could feed on ifr^rcheeki. 

• • • - 

And is not fuipenre enough to make it pale^ tho' it 
has not yet given it a green and yellow ciSk} O what 
tortures has fafpenfe given jne ! But^ certainty is now' 
taking place* -- 

What ft right niethod, Lucy, did Cknrtentina, fo^ 
much in earneft in her own perfuafiou, take, in this' 
fecond conference, coc^Id fhe have fucceeded^ in her 
(bUcitiide for his. change of I'digion !— <-Co^I<S that^ 
have been effected, I dare fay fhe WOoild have betiv 
lefs refervcd, aft to the cauft of her melancho^ ; 
efpedaUy as her friends wereali a» indulgent to her a« 
nine are to 0ie» 

But my pity for thenobk Clementina be^ns t(y 
take gxieat hoU of^my hearts i long to^ have the 
whole'befosem&' 

Adieu, Lucy : If I write mere^ it will be all a-^rc-^ 
capitalatian' of the dolor's LdWdr.^ I cab think eC 
nothing elfe. - 

LETTER XXra. 

1 

Mifs B YiRO N* Ini G^tttinuatiPJu 

Tuefdayij Mar. aK.. 

LE T me now give you a brief account o£ what 
we are doing here. Sir Charles fo much re- 
joiced the heart of 'Lord G. who waited on himthr 
moment he knew he was in town, that be could not 
defer hb attendance on Miis Grandifon, till (he left 
Colnebrooke'> and got hither by our breakfaft-time>; 
tbis^ mornings 

He mejb wilh a very kitfd reception from Lord andj 
1/uiy L. asd a civil one from Mifs Grandifbnii| buH 
i^ is aheadj beginain^ to play her tricks tvithhim^ 

O Lucjf^ 
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. O Lucy, where is the fenfe of parading it with a 
yfroTthy man, of whofe afe£Uqn we ha?e no xearon to 
doubt,, anc] whofe vifits we allow ? 

Siiiy men in Love, or pretending to be in Love, 

generally fay hyperbolical things, sal, in (hort, that 

qould be iaid to a creature of fuperior order (to an 

a,nge!), becaufe they know not how to fay polite, 

proper, or fenfible things. In like manner, from the 

iame defedls in uAderfianding, fome of us women adl 

9S if we, thought coynefs and modefiy the fame thing; 

a^d others, as if they wereftofible, that if they were 

not inf<^ent, they muft drop* into the arms of a Lover 

4pqn his firft qutfti<»i. 

: But Mifs QraAdilbn, in her behaviour to LordG. 

^ governed by motives of archnefs, and, I iriay fay, 

downright roguery of temper. Courtflbip is play to 

hejv She has a talent for ratUery,and in no inftance 

w to fuccefsful, yet fo improper, as on that fubjea. 

^iie couJd not fpare her brother upon it, tho* {he fuf- 

ler^dbyit. %. . 

fr^^^i'^^^.^^ * refpeft for Lord G. ihe could not 
^reat him Judicroufly. Cannot a witty woman find 
tZ 1^1, <^^«^^quence, but by putting a fool's coat on 
c,u-,™,''^/.f'''^'»^?— Sterling wit, I imagine, re- 

has to d Jof ^"^ Sood-natured 5 and this it al» Lord G. 
niar mal?tr^^ ^Pon^Saving a little reliance that be 
^r: I told h"^ the influence her brother has over 

^ouid not wi&t -^k "^^' ^^*^ ^^^ ^ ^^^ ^' ^ 
^ion. She calieH ^ ^^^ ^^ "^"®» ^" ^^V confidera- 
t Hrere not one of Ti? ^^ ^^^eature,. and afked me, If 
fere moil fbnd^f ^k ^^^^ ^*S"^ ^ ^^^^^ when men 
nem. and ufed ^L ^^ ^^"i^" who were leaft fit for 
;^d Ae, are ^rv r^? "^'^^ Thefe m«,T,. my derr, 
jum.,. They svill 2[IJ ^''^^^"rcs, and know- no mc- 

Sh ""V^ ^W to iS"^^ ^P^reUik-e, : fa wn^at your 
^^^ has charii^^^'ltP *nto yot^r lap. : i. ^ 
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fome of them. But I tell her, that I would not have 
a fingle drachm of thofe over-lively ones which I fee 
ihe will play ^^ upon Lord G. Yet he will be pleafed, 
at prefcnt, with any treatment from her ; tho' he 
wants not feeling, as I can fee already— Don't, Char- 
lotte, faid I to her, within this half-hour, let him find 
his own weight in your levity. He admires your wit 5 
but don't let it w0un_d him. . 

But perhaps, (he is the fprightlier, in order to give 
roe, and Lord and Lady L. fpirits. They are very 
good to me, and greatly apprehenfive of the ftory, ; 
which takes up, in a manner, my whole attention : 
So is Mifs Grandifon : And my (weet Emily^ as oftea 
^3 ihe may, comes up to me when I am alone, and 
hangs upon my arm, my flioulder, and watches, with 
looks of Love, every turn ©f my eyes, , 

I have opened my whdle heart to her, for the bet- 
ter guarding ^f hers.; and this hiftory of Clementina 
affords an .^ccellent leflod for- ihe good girl. She 
t'ltfliSBFie fer the leftures I i^ead her on t^iis fubjeft, 
^^ faysr^ 4bat'ftie fees Love is a very fubiile thing, and, 
[^Q water, will work its way into the banks that are, 
t^t up to cpiiiiMje Iti if it be not .\^atched| and dammed \ 
out in tinie. ; . . ,. j 

She pities Clementina; and prettily alke^.my lo^yp ♦ 
to do fo., i ihifik, faid (he, c^y keart loves hex 5 but 
not fo well as i( does yoo. I long to know what my 
guardian will do about hier. ,^ow ^gq^i. i& it. in her. 
fdiher and mother to love her fo deadly ! Her two 
^^^ier brothers one cannot diilike } bi^l; J^ronymo is 
^y <avo ri^.e. l^e is a man worth feving^j i'i]'t he, 
JHHflam ? Bui 1 pity her father and mothor, a&vyellas 

Charming young .creature! What lan excellent* 
"^a.tftehas! 

Sir Charley is to dine with Sir Hargrave andhis <. 
friends to-morrpw, on the foreft, in.hjs way to Gran- » 
uilbn-^i^lJ. The docapr fays, b« exp^ft^ to hear from , 

him 
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i 

it///} Byron. In Continuation. 

TVednefdayyMar. 29* 

SI R Charles came hither thi3 mprning, time eaough 
j^o brtakfaft with us. ^ .. ' 1 . 

Ludy L, ia not an early rifer. I aa% fure this bro- 
ther of l^ers is : 80 is Mifs Grand ifon. : If J fdy I am^ 
my Lucy, I will not allow you to call it boafting^ 
becaufe you v/ill, by fo calling it, aqknowlcge Early 
rifing to be a virtue; and if you thought it Aich, / 
am Cure you would difiingui(b jit jby your. pracSlice. 
Forgive, m^, my- cje^'r: This is jthe- OJily. point in 
which ypu. and I have diflFerfidr— Anjd-wh^^.have I in 
th« n)ain fo patjei^Uy fufiered .tl^i^ diJ^repce^.and not 
tfi^d IK) tea?se you joy t pi <it \ B^qaufip (ny Lucy always 
fi well employs her time when (he is alivi. But would 
1lPt.05e.thq mQr.e wiihiJiat we)l-ei9ployed life to be 
made as long as pof&ble ? 

^. I endfavpured tp 'b^> y^ry cbef^rfuJ .at breakfaft ; 
but I believ-e my (bejbaviour wasai^kwafdj and affe^ed* 
After. iiir Charlps.w^s gpnq^.on |liy put^tipg the ^ue- 
i^ionito the twQ fiilers. Whether i^iwasnot fo? they 
ac^Mi^t^d me-^Yet my heart, when in his company^ 
Lbour&d with a fenfe of conftraint. 

* My pride made. me want to find out pity for me in 
his looks and behaviour, on purpqfe to quarrel with 
bim iq my mttrd; .fpi:jrcoul4 nfot g4t out of n^yhe^id 
that degrading furmife,. that he had permitted Dr. Bart* 
ktt:tO'ha(len to me the hiftory of Clemen ina, in 
oxAtx gemroujly to check any hopes that I might en- 
tertain, before they,had too ftrongiy taken hold of my 
foolilh heart. . 

But nothing of this was difcoverable. Refped, ten- 
der refpeft, appeared, as the Ladies afterwards took 

notice, 
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notice, in every wordi when he addrefled himfelf to 
me ; in every look that he caft itpop me. 

He fludioufly avoided fpeaking of the Bologna fa- 
mily. We were not. indeed any of us fondjof Teadiiig 
to the fubjed. . : / 

I am fure, I pitied him, t 

Pity, my dear, is a fofter paffion, I dare fay, in 
the bofom of a woman, than in that of a man. 
There ij, there mti^ be^ I fbould fanfy, more gene* 
rofity, more tendernefs, in the pity of the one, than 
in that of the other. In a mtn's pjty (I write in the 
firft Gafefro/n my own fenfibilicies, in the other from 
my apprehenfions) there is,, coo probably, a m»itu4e 
of iafultor contempt. Unhappy, indeed, muft the 
woman be, who has drawn upon her the helplefs pity 
of the man (he loves ! 

The Ladies and Lord L. will have it, that Sir 
Charles's Love^ however, is not fo much engaged for 
Clementina as hi? QompaJJiom They are njy fmcerc 
friends : They< fteithat I am pretty delicate In (ny nc)- 
tions of a firft Love^ and they generoufly endeavour 
to inculcate this diftindlon upon me: But iq what 
purpofe, when we evidently fee, from what we al- 
ready know of this ftory, that' hrs engagements, be 
the motive what ic will, are of fuch a nature, that 
they cannot be difpenfed with while this Lady's deftiny 
is undetermined? 

Poor Lady Clenientina ! From my heart I pity her : 
And ttndernefs, I am fiire, is the fole motive of my 
compaifion for this fair Unfortunate. 

Sir Charles fet out, immediately after breakfaft,- for 
Sir Hargrave's. He will dine with him, and intends 
to pafs the evening with Lord W. We fliall all go 
to town to-morrow* 

With this I fend the dodlor's fccond pacquet. ^ O 
my dear! What a noble young Lady is Clementina.! 
What a purity is there ia her paflion ! A Letter of 
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Mrs. Beaumont (Mrs. Beaumont herfelf an excellent 
woman} will (bew yoa, that Clementina 4eferves 
-every good wifli. Such a noble ih-uggle did I never 
hear of) between Ret^igion and Lovet O Lucy ! you 
will be delighted with Clementina: You will even, 
for a while, forget your Harriet ; or, if you arejuft, 
will think of her but next after Clementina ! Never 
.did a young Lady do more honour to her fex^ than is 
done it by Clementina I A ilame, the moft vehement, 
iuppreflTed from motives of piety, till, poor Lady 1 it 
has devoured her in tellers ! ^ 

Read the Letter, and be loft, as I was, for half an 
4w>ur after I had rqad it, in filent admiration of her 
fortitude ! O my dear ! fte mu/i be rewarded with a 
Sir Charles Grandiibn ! My reafon, my juftice, com- 
pels from me my vote in her favour. 

My Lord L. and the two Ladies admire her as 
much as I do. They look at me with eyes of tender 
concern. They fay little. What can they fay ?— 
-But they kindly applaud me for my unfeigned admi- 
ration of this extraordinary young Lady. But where 
is my merit f Who can forbear admiring her ? 

Dr. Bartlett'j fecotid Litter. 
."^OUR fourth enquiry, madam, is, 

Tf^ether the particularly chearful behaviour of 
the ycung Lady^ on the departure of Mr. Grandijon 
from Bologna y after a courfe of melancholy y is any 
where accounted for ? 

' And your £fth is, What were the particulars of 
Mrs, BeaMmonfs management of the Lady^ at FJo' 
rencey by which Jhe brought her to vwn her Love^ 
after Jhe hadfo long kept it ^ fecret from her mo* 
ther^ and all her fajniiy? ■ 

What I Ihall tranfcribe, in order to fatisfyyou, 

madam, wlth'regard^to the fifth artfcfc, will include 

all that you can wifh tote informed of, refpe€Ungthe 

'fourth. fiiil 
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But let me premife. That Mrs. Beaumont, at the 
requeft of the Marchionefs, undercook to give 911 ac- 
count of the health of the young Lady, and what 
effc£l the change of air, of plate, and. her advicff 
had upon her mind, after (he had been at Florence 
for two or three days. She, on the fourth dayj)Ltheir 
being together, wrote to that Lad]^ the defired parti* 
culars. The following is a tranflation of her Letter : 

JJ' OUR Ladyibip will excufe me for not writing 
-^ till now, when you are acquainted that it was 
not before lad night that I could give you any tole- 
rable fatisfa£tion on the fubjedl upon which I hs^d en- 
gazed to do myfelf that honour. 

I have made myfelf miftrefs of thei- dear young 
Lady's Secret. Your Ladyfliip guefled it, perhaps^ 
too well. Love, but a pure and laudable Love, is 
the malady that has robbed her of her tranquillity for 
fo long a fpace, and your fplendid family of all com- 
fort : But fuch a magnanimity, fhewn or endeavoured 
at, that flie deferves to be equally pitied and admired. 
What is it that the dear young Lady has not fufier^ 
in a confliA between her Duty, her Religion, and her 
Love ? , 

The difcovery, I am afraid, will not give pleafure 
to your family ; vet. certainty, in what muft be, is 
better than fufpenfe. You will think me a managing 
perfon, perhaps, from the relation I have to giv^ you : 
But it was the task preicribed me ; and you com- 
manded me to be very minute in the account of all 
n^y dealings with her, that you might know how to 
condu£k yourielves to her for the cure of the unhappy 
malady. I obey. 

The iirft and fecond days, after our return to Fla« 
fence, were pafTed in endeavouring to divert her, as 
our gueft, in all the way»we could think of : But 
finding, that company was irkfome tq her, and that (he 
only bore with it for .politcnefe fakes I (old tbe.La- 

dia^ 
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dies, that I would take her entirdjr into my own 
care, and devote my whole time to her fervicc. 
They acquiefccd. And when I told Lady Clemen- 
tina of my intention, (he rejoiced at it, and did me 
the honour td affure me, that my converfation would 
be-M« to her heart, if (he could enjoy it without 
mixt company. 

Your Ladyfhip will fee, however, from what I have 
mentioned of her regard for me, that I had made ufc 
of my time in the two pad days to ingratiate myfcif 
into the favour of your Oeuientina. She will have 
me call her nothing but Clehfientina : Excufe there- 
•fore, madam, 'the freedom of my ftile. 

She engaged me laft night to give her a lefibn, as 

. flie called it, in an Englifli author. I was farprifed 

at her proficiency in my native tongue. Ah my 

dear ! fard I, what an admirable manner of teaching 

muft your tutor have had, if I am to judge by ihe 

great progrefs you have made in fo (hort a time, in 

•the acquiring of a tongue that- has not the fweetnefs 

•of your own, tho* it has a force and expreilivene^s 

that is more than ee[uai^ I think, to any of the mo- 

-dern languages ! 

She bluflied — Do vou think fo? faid fhe — And I 
Taw, by the turn of her eye, and her confcioufnefs, 
that I had no need to hint to her Count Marulli, nor 
any other man. ' i ;• 

I took upon me, without pu(bing her, juft then, 
upon the fuppofed light^dropt in from this little in- 
cident, to mention the Count of Belvedere with di- 
ftirt£lion, as the Marquis had defired I would. 
She faid. She cduld not by any means think of him. 
I told her, that as all her family approved highly 
•of the Count, I thought they were intitled to know 
her objections ; aifd to judge of the re^fonablenefs or 
unreafonablenefe of them. Incked,. my dear, faid I, 
you do not, in this point, treat your father and mo- 
ther witii the .dutifulnefs th^ their indulgence de- 
efcrves. She 
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She ftarted. That is feverely faid, is it not, 
madam ? 

Confidcr of it, my dear, and if you pronounce it 
fo, after an hour's reflexion, I will call it foy and ask 
your pardon. 

I am afraid, faid (he, I am in feult. I have the beft 
and moft indulgent of parents. There are fome 
things, fome fecrets, that one cannot be fotward to 
divulge. One fliould perhaps be commanded, out of 
them with a high hand. 

Your acknowlegement,' my dear, faid I, is more 
generous than the occafion given for it : But if you 
will not think me impertinent — 

Don't, don't, ask nie tooclofe queftions, madam, 
interrupted flhe; I am afraid I can deny you nothing. 

I am perfuaded, my dear Clementina, that the mu- 
tual unboibming of fecrets is the cement of faithful, 
Fiiendfliip, and true Love. Whenever any new turn 
in one's affairs happens, whenever any new lights 
open, the friendly heart refts not, till it has commu- 
aicateid to its fellow- heart the new lights, the inte- 
reftlng events; and this communicativcnefs knits the 
true 'Lover's knot ftill clofer. But what a folitari- 
fiefs, what a gloom, what a daiknefs, muft poflefs 
that mind that can truft no frieind with its inmpft 
thoughts I The big fecret, when it is of a^^i- intereftr 
ing nature, will fwell the heart till it is ready to burft. 
Deep melancholy muft follow — I would not for the* 
world have it fo much as thought, that I had not a 
foul large enough for friendfhip. And is not the 
eflence of friendfhip co,mmunication, mingling of 
hearts, and emptying our very foul into that of a true 
friend? 

Why that's true. But, madam, a young creature 
may be fo circumffanced, as not to have a true friend ; 
or, if fhe has near l\et a perfon to whom (he might 
communicate her whole mind without doubt of her 
fidelity i yet there may be a forbiddingnefs in the 

Vol. Ill, M perfon: 
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pcrfon; a difference in years, in degree-, as in my 
Camilla, who is, however, a very good woman— wc 
people of condition, madam, have more courtiers 
about us tha;i friends : But Camilla's fault is teazmg, 
and always harping upon one ftring, apdthat by niy 
friends commands : It would be therefore more laud- 
able to optn my mind to my mother, than to her j as 
h would be the fame thing. 

Very true^ my dear : And as you have a mother, 
who is lefs of the mother than ihe would be of the 
fifter, the friend 4 it is amazing to me, that you have 
](ept fuch a mother in the dark fo long. 

What can 1 fay ?— Ah, madam !— There (lie flopf. 
At laft feid, But my moAcris in tlie intercft of the 
man I cannot love. 

The quefiion recurs — Arc not your parents intitlcd 
to know your ol^eilions to the man whofe intcreft 
they fo warmly efpoufe ? 

I have no panicular objefibions. The Couat of 
Belvedere dcferves a better wife than I can make htm. 
I fliould refpeft him very much, had I a After, and he 
made his addrefTes to her. 

Well then, my dear Clementina, if I gti>e/s the 
rcafon why you cannot approve of the Count of Bel- 
vedcie, will you tell me, with riiat candor, with that 
ff iendfbip, of the. requifites of which we have been 
fpeakine, whcthex I am right or not ? 

She heiitated. I was (ilent in expe£tattoa. 
She then fpoke, I am afraidof you, madam. 
You have reafon to be fo, if you think me unworthy 
of yourfriendfhip. 
What is your guefs ? 

That you are prejudiced In favour of fome other 
man? or you tould not, if you had afiflcr, wife her 
an hulband that yow thought unworthy of yourfelf. 

I dont think the Count of Bdvtxiere unworthy 
neither, madam. 

Then my conjedurc has received adc&ional ftrength. 

OMrs. 
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O Mrs. Beaumont ! How you prefs upon me ! 
, If impertinently » fay fo; and I have done. 

No, no, not impertinently, neither j yet you di- 
flref* me. 

That could not be, if I were not right ; and if tb^ 
perfon were not too utiworthy of you, to be acknow- 
leged. 

Mrs, Beaumont ! how clofcly you urge me ! 
What can I fay ? 

If you have any confidence in me — If you think me 
capable of advifing you— 

1 have confidence : Your known prudence— And 
then ihe made me compliments, that I could not de- 
fer ve. 

Come, my dear Clementina, I will gue/s again—* 
Shall I ? 

What would you guefs ? 

That there is a man of low degree — Of low for- 
tunes — ^Of inferior fenfe — 

Hold, hold, bold — And do you think that the Cle- 
mentina before you is funkyi low ?— -Ifyou do. Why 
don't you caft the abjeft creature from you ? 

Wtell, then, I will guefs again — That there is a man 
of a royal houfc ; of fuperior underftanding; of whom 
you can haye no hope. ; 

Mi:s. Beaumont! And cannot you guefs that thi« 
prince is a Mahometan, when your hand is in ? 

Then, madam, and from the hints your Ladyfhip 
had given, I had little doubt that Clementina was in 
Love ; and that religion was the apprehended difii- 
culty. Zealous Catholics think not better of Pro- 
teftantfi, than of Mahometans : Nor, indeed, are 
zealous Proteftants without their prejudices. Zeal 
'will be K^al, in perfons of whatever denomina- 
tion. •-., 

1 would not however, madam, like a fuddcn froft, 
nip <the opening bud. 

M2 Therp 
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There is, faid I, a young foldier of fortune, who 
has breathed forth paflionate wilhes for Clementina. 

A foldier^ of fortune, madam ! with an air of dif- 
dain. • There cannot be fuch a man living,* that can 
have his wiftes anfwered. 

Well, then, to fay nothing of him ; there is a 
Roman nobleman — a younger brother — of the Bor- 
ghefe houfe — Permit me to fuppofe him the man^ 

With all my heart, madam. 

She was eaf)', while I was at a diftance. 

But if the Chevalier Grandifon [She coloured at his 
name] has done him ill ofEces— 

The Chevalier Grandifon, madam, is incapable of 
doing any man ill offices. « 

Are you fure, madam, that the Chevalier has not 
art ? — He has great abilities. Men of great abilities 
are not always to be trufted. They don't ftrike till 
they are fure. 

He has no art, madam. He is above art. He wants 
it not. He is beloved where-evcr he goes. He is 
equally noted for his prudence and freedom of heart. 
He is above art, repeated (he, with warmth. 

I own, that he deferves every-thing from your fa- 
mily. I d('n't wonder that he is carefFed by you all : 
But it is amazing to me, that, in contradidion to all 
the prudent maxims and cautions of your country, 
fuch a young gentleman fliould have been admitted— 
I ftopt. 

Why, now, you don't imagine, that I— s-that I— 
She ftopt, and hefitated. 

A prudent woman would not put it in any man's 
power to give her a prejudice toperfons of unexcep- 
tionable honour ; and to manage — 

Nay, madam, now has fomebody prejudiced you 
againlt your countryman — He is the moft difinterefted 
of men. 

I have heard young Ladies, when he was here, 

\ of him as an handfome man. An 
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An handfome man ! And is not Mr. Grandifon an 
handfomc man ? Vyherc will you fee a man fc) hand- 
fome? ' ' . * 

And do you think he is fo very extraordri^ry a 
man, as to Jenfi^ as I have' heard him reported to be ? 
I was twice in his company — I thought, indeed, he 
looked upon him/elf as a man of confequence. 

Nay, madam, don't fay he is not a moclejl man. 
It is true, he knows when to fpeak, and when to be 
iilent : Byt he is not a confident man ; nor is^ he^ in 
the' leaft, .conceited. 

Was there fo much bravery In his relieving your 
brother, as forae people attribute to him in that happy 
event ? Two fervants and himfelf, well armed ; the 
chance of paffengers on the fame road : Theaflaffins 
that appeared but two \ their own guilt to encounter 
with — 

Dear, dear Mrs.. Beaumont, with what prejudiced 
people have you cpnverfed? The Scripture fays, A 
prophet has no honour in his own country ; but Mr. 
Grandifon has not much from his own country- 
woman. 

Well, but did Mr. Grandifon ever fpeak to you of 
any one man as a man worthy of your favour ? 

Did he !— Yqs, of the Count of Belvedere. He 
was more earned in his favour— < 

Really? . , 

Yes, really — than I thought he ought to be. 

Whyfo? 

Why fo!— Why becaufe — becaufe — Why what 
was it to him — you know ? 

I fuppofe he was p^ut upon it— 

I believe fo. 

Or he wpujd^not— 

I believe, if the truth were known, you, Mrs, 
Beaumont, hate Mr. Grandifon. You are the only 
perfoit that I ever in my life heard fpe^k of him, even 
with indifference. 

M J T 
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Tell roc, my dear Clementina, What are your fia-r 
cere thoughts of Mr. Grandifoh, perfon and mind ? 

You may gather them from what I have faid. 

*That he Is an handfome man ; a generous, a pru* 
dent, a brave, a polite man. 

Indeed I think him to be all you have faid : And I 
am not lingular. 

But he is a Mahdmetan — 

A Mahemetan ! {nadam.— Ah, Kf rs. Beaumont \ 

And ah, my dear Clementina \ — And do you think 
I have not found you out ?— -Had you never known 
Mr. Grandifon, you woukl not have fcrupled to have 
been Countefs of Belvedere. 

And can you think, madam — 

Yes, yes, my dear young Lady, lean. 

My good Mrs. Beaumont, you don't know what I 
was going to iay. 

Be fincere, my dear young Lady. Cannot a Lover, 
talking to a fecond perfon, be (incere } 

What! madam, a man of another reh'gton! A man 
obfiinate in his errors f A man who has never pro- 
fefled Love co me ! A man of inferior degree ! A 
man who owns hlnifelf abfoFutely dependent upon liis 
father's bounty \ His father living to the height of his 
eftate .'—Forbid it pride, digm'ty of birth, duty, reli- 
gion- 
Well dien, I may fafely take up the praifes of Mr. 
Grand rfon: You have imputed to me, flight, in- 
jufiice, prejudice againft him : Ltt me now fliewr 
you, that the Prophet has honour wUh his country^ 
woman. Let me collefl his charafiel' from the mouth 
of ^y^Tj man who Has fpoken of him in my hearing 
or knowlege — His country has riot in this age fent 
ahioad a private man wha has done it more credit. 
He is a man of honour in every fenfe of the worJ- 
If moral rtftitude. If praSical religion (your lyothcr 
♦^»- Bar-one teffifies this on his own experience) were 
' e reft of the wocid:, it woiird^ wiihout glare 
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or oftentation, be found tnr him. He iscourff d b]/ 
the beft, the wifeft, the mo ft eminent men, wher;;- 
ever he goes ; and he does good wrthout dfflfinftiori of 
rehgion, ie£ts, or nation : His own countrymen boaft - 
of him, and apply to him for credenti-^ls to the bell 
and moft confiderable men, in therr traveh thro' more 
cojntries than one : In France, particularly, he is aK 
much refpefted as in Italy. He is defcended from the 
beft famrKes rn England, both by father and mother ; 
and can be a Senator of it, whenever he pleafes. He 
is heir to a very confiderable eftate, and is, as I sm 
informed, courted to ally with fome of the greateft 
families in it. Were he not born to a fortune, he. 
would make one. You own him to be generous, 
brave, handfomc— 

O my dear, dear Mrs. Beaumont ! All this is too 
much, too much ! — Yet all tins I think him to be! I 
can no longer refift yoii. I own, I own, that I have 
ro heart but for Mr. Grandifon, And now, as I 
don't doubt but my friends fet you to find cut the 
love-fick gilt, hovv fliall I, who cannot difown a 
fecrct you have fo fairly^ and without condition, coni6 
at, ever Ipok them in the face ? Yet let them know^, 
(I will cnaHe you to tell thtm) how all this came 
about, and how much I have flruggled againft a 
paflion fo evidently improper to be encouraged by a 
daughter of, their houfe. 

He was, in the: firll pTace, as well you know, the 
preferver of a beloved brother's life ; and that brother 
afterwards owned, that had he followed his friendly 
advice, he never would h-ave falkn lAtothe danger 
from which he refcued him. 

My father and mother prefented him fo me, an4 
bid me regard him as a fourth brother ; and it was not 
immediately that I found out that I ioald have bur 
three brothers. 

My brother's deliverer proved to be the moft air,!- 
ablc and boaiane^ and yet braveft of men^ " '' 

M 4 . A\% 
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AH my friends carefTed him. Neither family forms, 
nor natiotial forms, were flood upon. He hadkfree 
accefs to us all, as one of us. 

My younger brother was continuallyhintingtome 
his wimes that I were his, Mr. Grandifon was abov« 
all other reward ; and my brother confidered me in a 
l^ind light, as alle to reward him. 

My confeflbr, by his fears and invedives, rather 
confirmed than leflened my efteem for a man whom I 
thought injured by them. 

His own refpedtful and difinterefied behaviour to 
mc contributed to my attachment. He always ad- 
drcflld we as his fiji^r^ when he put on the familiar 
friend, in the guife of a tutor : I could not therefore 
arm again fl a man I had no reafon to fufpeiS^. 

But itill I knew not the ilrength of my pafiion for 
him, till the Count of Belvedere was propofed to me 
with an earncftnefs that alarmed me : Then I confi- 
dered the Count as the interrupter of my hopes 5 and 
yet I could not give the reafon why I reje&ed bim. 
How could I, when I had none to give but .my pre- 
pofTefllion in favour of another man ? A prepoifeffion 
entirely hidden in my own heart. 

But flill I thought I would fooner die, than be the 
wife of a man of a religion contrary to my own. I 
'am a zealous Catholic myfelf ; All my relations are 
zealous Catholics. How angry have I been at this 
obftinate Heretic, as I have often called him ; the firft 
heretic, my dear Mrs. Beaumont (for once I did not 
love yau) that my foul detefted not! For lie is as te- 
nacious a Froteftant as ever came out of England. 
What had he to do in Italy ? Why did he not nay at 
home ? Or why, if he muft come abroad, did he ftay 
fo long among us j yet hold his obflinacy, as If in de- 
fiance of the people he was fo well received by ? 

Thefe were the reproaches that my heart in filence 
often caft upon him. 
I was at firft concerned only for his fiuV^ fake: 

But 
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But afterwards, finding him efientlal to my earthly hap- 
pinefii, and yet refojving never to think of him if he 
became not a Catholic, I was earned for his conver- 
iion for my aum fake; hoping that my friends indul- 
gence to me would make my wiflies pradlicahle ; for 
on bis part, I doubted not, if that point were got over, 
he would think an alliance with our family an honour 
tohiro. 

But when I found him invincible on this article, t 
was refolved either to conquer my paflion, or die. 
What did I not undergo in my endeavours to gain this 
vidtory over myfelf ! My confeflbr hurt me, by ter- 
rors ; my woman teazed me > my parents, and two 
elder brothers, and all my more diftant relations, 
urged me to determine in favour of the Count of Bel- 
vedere. The Count was importunate : The Cheva- 
lier was importunate in the Count's behalf — Good 
heaven ! What could I do ? — ^I was hurried, as I may 
fay ; I had not time given me to weigh, ponder, re- 
colled. How could I make my mother, how could 
I make any-body my confident ? My judgment was at 
war with my paffion ; and I hoped it would overcome. 
1 ftruggled ; yet every day the objeft appearing more 
worthy, the ftruggle was too hard for me. ^O that I 
had had a Mrs. Beaumont to confult — Well might 
melancholy feize me-— Silent melancholy ! 

At lad the Chevalier was refolved to leave u». 
What pain j yet what pleafure, did this his rcfolution 
give me ! Moft fincerely I hoped, that his abfencc^ 
would reftore my tranquillity. 

What a fecret triumph did I give myfcif, on my 
behaviour to him, before all my friends, on the part- 
ing evening ! — My whole deportment was uniform. I 
was chearful, ferene, happy in myfelf, and I made all 
niy friends fo. I wiflied him happy wherc-ever he fee 
his foot, and whaifoever he engaged in* I thanke4 
him, with the reft of my friends^ for the benefits we 
had received from him, and the pleafure. be had givere 
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us, in the time he had bedowed upon us; and I 
vifhed that he might never want a friend fo agreeable 
and entertaining as he had been to us all. 

I was the mere pkafed with myfelf, as I was not 
under a ncceflity of putting on ftiffneft or refcrve to 
hide a heart too much afleded. I thought myfelf 
fecurc, and flootf out forwarder than he fcemtd to 
hope for, and with mon than my offered hand, at 
the moment of his departure. I thought I read in his 
eyes a concern, for the firft time, that called ^^ ^ 
pity which I imagined I myfelf wanted not. Yet I 
had a pang at parting— When the door fcut oat tk 
. agreeable man, never again, thought I, to be opened 
to give him entrance ! I fighed at the reflexion : But 
who perceived it ? — I never could be mfenfible ifl a 
parting fcene, with &/i agreeable friends : It was the 
eafier for me to attribute to the gemlenefs^ of 017 
%eart, the infiant fenftbifity. My father clafped mcta 
bis bofom : My mother embraced me, without nrorti- 
fyihg me by faying for v/hat. My brother, the bifliop, 
called me twenty fond names ; all my friendis compli- 
mented me, but only on my chearfulnefs, and faid, I 
was once more their own Clementina. I went to reft, 
pleafed that I had fo happily acquitted myfelf, and 
that poflibly I contributed to the repo^ of dear 
friends, whofe repofe I had been die caufc of dif- 
turbing. 

But, alas r this condud was too great fet the poor 
Clementina to maintain : My foul was too h'gh fet.— 
You know the reft j and I am loft to the joys of this 
life : For I never, never, t?iU be the wife of a man, 
if I mighty who by his tcligiorv is an enemy to the 
faith I never wavered inj nor would ever change, 
were an earthly crown on the head of the roan I love 
to be the reward ; and a painful death, in the prime 
•f my life, the contrary. ' 

A flood of tears prevertted farriier fpeech. She hid 

^prfaceinmy bofom. She fighed-^Dcat Lady I How 

fighed 1. This,, 
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This, midam, is the account I have to give of 
what has pafTed between your beloved CJenfifntina; 
and me. Never was thcre'a morie noble ftruggle be- 
tween duty and afFeftion ; tho' her heart was tod 
tender, and, in fhort, the man's merits too dazling; 
to allow it to be effe£luaL She is unwilling that I 
fliould fend you the particulars : She fhall be aihamed|. 
(he fays, to look her father^ her mother, in the face i. 
and Ihe dreads, ftill more, if poffiMe, her confeffor's 
being made acquainted with the (iate of her heart, 
and the caufe of her drforder. But I tell her, it is* 
abfolucely necefiary for her modlcr to know every- 
thing that I know, in order to attempt a cure. 

This cure, madapi, I am afraid will never be 
effcfled, but by giving her in marriage to thq happy 
n^an. 1 muft think him foy who will be intitled, by 
general confent, to fo great a bicffing. 

Youj^madam, will afl: in this affair as you judge 
proper : But if you can at Bologna, at Urbino, ^nd 
Naples, get over your family- objeft ions, you will 
perhaps find yourfelves obliged, Aich are the young 
Lady's own fcruples, on the fcore of religion, to take 
paifts to perfuade her to purfae her inclination, and 
accept Mr. Grand ifon for an huiibaml. 

Be this as it may, I would humbly recommend a 
gentle and ftoathmg ireatmeAt of her. . She never 
knew yet what the contrary was ; and were ihe to* 
experience that contrary now upon an occafion fp very 
delicate, and in whkh her Judgment and her Love 
are, as (be hinti, at variance ; I verily think, (he 
wotrld not be able to bear it. — That God direA yot» 
for the be(!, whom you and yours have always ferved 
with fiffnal devotion \ 

I will only add. That fince the fecrct which had 
fo long preyed upon her fine fpirits, is revealed, (he 
appears to be much more eafy than before v but yet 
(he dreads the reception (he dial! meet with on ne'r 
letvurn to Bologna. She begs of me,,when that return- 
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(hall be ordered, to accompany her, in order to enable 
her, as ihe fays, to fupport her fpirits. She is very 
defirous to enter into a nunnery. She fays. She never 
can be the wife of any other man ; and flie thinks (he 
ought not to be his, on whom her heart is fixed. 

A word of comfort on paper, from your honoured 
hand, I know, madam, would do a great deal towards 
healing her wounded- heart. 

I am, madam, with the greateft veneration and 
refpef^) 

Teur Ladyjhip*s 
Moji faifbful humhU fervanty 

Ho&TENSIA BEAUMONTr 

Let me add, my good Mifs Byron, that the Marr 
chionefs fent an anfwer to this Letter expreffing the 
highefl obligation and gratitude to Mrs. Beaumont ; 
9ind mclofed a Letter to her daughter, filled with ten- 
der and truly-motherly confotation; inviting her back 
to Bologna out of hand, and her amiable friend with 
her: Promifing, in the name of her father and bro- 
thers, a moft indulgent welcome; and aiTuring her, 
that every-thing fhould be done that cquH be done, to 
make her happy in her own way. 

LETTER XXV. 

Mlfi Bykon, To Mifs Selby. 

IFedn. Nighty Mar. if). 

T Inclofe, my Lucy, the doftor*s third pacquet* 
^ From its contents you will pity Sir Charles, as 
well as Glementina ; and if you jenter impartially into 
the fituauon of the family, and allow as much to their 
zeal for a religion they are fatisfied with, as you will 
do for Sir Charles's fteadinefs in his; you will alfo pity 
them. They are all good j they are all confiderate. 
A great deal is to be faid for them ; tho*^ much more 

for 
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for Sir Charles, who infifted not upOn that change of 
religion in the Lady, which they demanded from him. 

How great does he appear in my eyes ! A con- 
fefibr, tho' not a martyr, one may call hiip, for his reli- 
gion and country* — How deep was his diftrcfs ! A 
mind fo delicate as his, and wifhing for the fake of the 
Sex, and the Lady and Family, as he did, rather to 
be repulfed by them, than to be obliged himfelf to de- 
cline their intended favour. 

You \vill admire the Lady in her fweetly-modeft 
behaviour, on his firft vifit before her mother ; but 
more, for the noble fpirlt (he endeavoured to refume 
in her converfation with him in the garden. 

But how great will he appear in your eyes, in the 
eyes of my grandmother, and aunt Selby, for that 
noble apoftrophe ! — * But, O my Religion and my 

* Country ! I cannot, cannot, renounce you \ What 

* Can this fhort life promife, what can it give, to war- 

* rant fuch a facrifice ! ' 

Yet her conduft, you will find, is not inferior to 
his J firmly perfuaded, as (he is, of the truth of her 
religion 3 and loving him with an ardor that he had 
from the firft reftrained in himfelf from hopeleflheis ? 

But to admire her as (he deferves, I fliould traa- 
fcribe all (he fays, and his account of her whole be- 
haviour. 

O my dear ! Who couid have afted as Clementina 
afted I— Not, I fear, 

3^«r Harriet Byro^^ 

Dr. Bartlett*j third Letter. . 
■y OUR fixth command, madam, is, 

To give you the particulars 0/ Mr. Grandifin*9 
reception from the Marchionefs and her CUmen" 
tinay on bis return to Bologna from Fienna, at 
the invitation of Signor Jeronymo. 

Mr. Grandifon was received at his arrival with 

great 
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great tokens of efteem and friendihip, by the Marquis 
himfelf, and by the Bifhop. 

Stgnor Jcronynio, who ftill kept his chamber, the 
introducer being withdrawn, embraced him : And 
now, faid he, is the affair, that I have had fo long in 
iriew, determined upon. O Chevalier ! you will be a 
happy man. Clementina will be yours: You wiM be 
Clementina's: And now indeed do I embrace my 
brother— But I detain you not : Go to the happy 
girl : She is with her mother, and both are ready 19 
receive and welcome you. Allow for the gentle fpi- 
1 it : She will not be able to fay half (be thinks, 

Camilla then appidared, to conduA me, fays Mr. 
Grandilbn, to her Ladies, in the Marchionefs's draw- 
ing-room. She whifpercd me in the paflage : Wel- 
come, thrice welcome, heft of men ! Now will you 
be rewarded for all your goodncfs ! 

I found the Marchionefs Turing ae her toilette, 
richly drefled, as in ceremony ; but witRout attend- 
ants ; even GimiUa retired, as foon as Ihe had opened 
the door for me. 

The lovely Clementina flood at the back of her 
mother'^ chair. She was elegantly drefled : But her 
natural modefly, heightened by a glowing confciouf- 
nefs, that feemed to arife from the occafion, gave ha 
advantages that her richeft jewels could notbaive given 
her. 

The Marchionefs flood up, I kiflfed her hand— 
You are welcome. Chevalier, faid flie. The only 
man on earth that I could thus welcome, or is fit to 
he fo welcomed? — Clementina, my dear!— turiaDg 
round, and Caking .her hand. 

The yoting Lady had (brunk back, her complexion 
varying} Aowgtowing, now pal&— fxoife her ^/tf/^^y 
faid the condefcending mother | ber kear^ bids you 
welcome. 

Judge for me, my dear Dr. Bartlett, how I luuft 
be affcdled at this gracio^is reception ; Ij who knew 

not 
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rot the terms that were to be prefcribcd to mc^ 

• Spare m^, dear Lady, 'thought I, (pare me my Con- 

* fcience, and take all the world's wealth' and glory t<> 
« yourfclves : I fbaH be rich enough with Clementina/ 

I'he Marc'hionefs fcated her in her own tbair. I 
spproached her : But hovf could I with that grateful 
aider, that, but for my doubts, would have fprung to 
my Kpsf Modeft Love, however, was attributed to 
me ; and I had the praife wholly for that which wa& ' 
but partly due to* itr 

I drew a chair for the Marchionefs, and*,, at her 
connmand, another for myfelf. The mother took one 
hand 0/ her baftiful daughter ': I prefumed to fake the 
other : The amiable Lady held down her blufliing, 
face, and reproved me not, as (he did once before^ 
on the like freedom, for being too free. Her mother 
afkcd me queftions of an indiflferent natu^re y as of my^ 
journey ; of the courts I had vlfited fince I left them ^ 
when I heaTd* from England ; after my father ; my 
fifters: The latter queftions in a kind way, as if (he 
were afkiitg after relations that were to be her own. 

What a mixture of pain had I with the favour 
ihewn ftir, and for the favour (hewn me ! For I que>- 
fiioned not but a change of religion would be pro- 
pofed', and infifted on; and I had no doubt in my 
mind about my own. 

After a fl>ort converfation the amiable daughter 
arofe,, conrtefied low to her mother, with dignity to 
me ; and withdrew, 

Ahy Chev^alier 1 faid the Marchionefs, as foon as (he 
was gone, little did I think, when you left us, that 
wc (nould fo foon fee you again ; and on the account 
we fee you : But you know how to receive your good 
fortune with gratitude. Your modefty keeps in coui>- 
tenailce our forwardne(i. 

I bowed — What could I fay ?' 
I (hall leave, fo will my Lord, particular fubjeS^ 
to be talked of> between the Bifhop and you* You 



WJ' 
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ViII, if it be not your own fau!t» have a treafure in 
Clementina; and a treafure with her. We (hall do 
the fame things for her, as if ihe had married the man 
we wlfhed her to have when we thought her affedions 
difengaged. You may believe we love our daughter— 
Elft— 

I applauded their indulgent goodnefs. 

I can have no doubt, Mr. Grandifon, that you love 
Clementina above all women. 

[I had never feen the woman, Dr. Bartlett, that I 
cou/d have loved fo well, had I not reftrained myfelf, 
at firft, from the high notion I knew they had of 
their quality and rank'} from confiderations of the 
difference in religion; of the truft and confidence the 
family place d in me ; and by the refolution I had 
made, as a guard to myfelf from the time of my en- 
tering upon my travels, of never aiming to marry a 
foreigner.] 

I afiured the Marchionefs, that I was abfolutely 
difengaged in my afFedlions : That not having pre- 
fumed to encourage hopes of the good fortune that 
feemed to await me, I could hardly yet flatter myfelf 
that fo great an happinefs was referved for me. 

She anfwcred, That I deferved it all : That I knew 
the value they had for me :. That Clementina's regard 
was founded in virtue : That my charafter was my 
happinefs : That, however, what the world would 
fay, had been no fmall point with them ; but that 
"Was as good a^ got over ; and (lie doubted not but all 
that depended upon me, would, as well from genero- 
fity as gr<ititude, be complied with. 

[Here, thought I, is couched the expeflation : And 
if fo, would to heaven I had never ktn Italy F] 

The Marquis joined his Lady and me foon after. 
His featvires had a melancholy caft. This dear girl, 
faid he, has faftened upon me part of her malawy. 
Parents, Chevalier, who are blefled with even hopeful 
children, are not always happy. This girl — But no 

more; 
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n^ore : She is^a good child. In the general oeconomy 
of Providence, none of the fons of men are unhappy » 
but fome others are the happier for it. Our fon the 
Bifliop will talk to you upon terms. 

I have hinted to the Chevalier, my Lord, faid the 
March iontfa, the happinefs that awaits him. 

How does the poor girl ? — Bafhful enough, I fup- 
pofe ! 

Indeed, my Lord, jQie cannot look up, anfvvered 
I he Lniy, 

Poor thing ! I fuppofed it would be fo. ■ ^ 

Why, why, thought I, was I fufFered %o fee this 
mother, this daughter, before thcT conditioi\s were 
propofed to me ! 

But what- indulgent parents are ihefe, Dr. Bartlett ? 
What an excellent daughter ? Yet not to be happy \ 
But how much more unhappily circumftanced did I 
think myfelf! — I, who had rather have been rejefted 
with difdain by twenty women in turn, than to be 
obliged to decline the honour intended me by a family 
I reverenced F 

Thus far Mr. Grandifon. This, madam, will 
anfwer your quefiion, as to the Vlth article ; but I 
believe a few more particulars ^il) ber acceptable. 

The Marquis led me, proceeds Mr. Grandifon* 
into the chamber of Signor Jeronymo. Your gooa 
fortune, Chevalier, (aid he, as we entered it, is owing 
to Jeronymo, who owes his life to you. I bleU 
God, we are a family that know not what b gratitude 
means. ", 

I made my acknowlegements both to father and fon.^ 

The Marquis then went into public affairs'; ana 
foon after left us together. 

I was confidering, whether I had beft tell that fin- 
cere friend my apprehcnfions in relation to the articles 
of religion and refidcnce \ for he had with an air of 

humour 
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humour coitgratulated me- on the philofophical man- 
ner in which I bort my good fortune; whenCamilla 
entered, and whifpered me, of her own head, as (he 
faid. That her young Lady was juft gone hue the 
garden* 

I dare fay, it was of her own head : For Camilla 
has a great deal of good-nature, and isconftantjy dc- 
firous of obliging, where (he thinks (heihall not otTend 
any-body. 

Follow her then, faid Jeronymo, who heard' what 
Camilla faid : Clementina perhaps expe6ls you. 

Camilla waited for me at the entrance into the gar- 
den* One word, Sir, if yc^u pleafe. lam afraid of 
the return of my young Lady's thoughtfulnefs. She 
fays, fhe b aftiamcd of the poor figure (he made be- 
fore her mother r She is fure fhe muft look mean in 
your eyes. A man to be fent for, Camiila, faid fhe, 
in compliment to my^ weaknefs ? Why did not my 
too indulgent father bid me conquer my folly, or die! 
O that I had not owned my attachment ! ' Naughty 

* Mrs. Beaumont ! faid fhe. Had it not been for you, 

* my own bofom had contained the fecret ; till (hame, 

* and indignation agai^fl myfelf, had burft my heart!* 
She is refolvcd, fhe favs,' to refume a fpirit becom- 
ing her birth and quahty ; and I am afraid of her ele- 
vations. H^ great apprehenfions are, that,- with, all 
this condefcenfion of her parents, obf^acles will arife 
on yoar part. If fo, fhe fays fhe fhall not be able to 
bear hdr own reflexions, nor look her friends in the 
face. 

* My cJear *Df. Bartlett, how hard, wha have hi- 
therto fo happily efcaped the fnares by which the M 
of unreflecting youth are often entangled by women 
bf light fame, been embarraffej by pei verfe accidents 
that have arifen from my friendfhips with the worthj 
of the Sex ! Was there ever a more excellent famuy 
than this ? — Every individual of it is excellent. And 
is not their 'worthinefe, and even their piety, thecaufc 
fo which our mutual difficulties are owing t 
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Buti O myReligibn and myCouptry? 1 cannot, 
cannot renounce. you ! WTiat can this fliort^ifc give, 
what can it.promife, to warrant firch a facrificc f 

I faid nothfng to Camilla, you may bellefvt, of what 
I could or could not do ; yet file faw my diftiefs: iShe 
took notice of it. Bcing'firmry perfuadcd of the ex- 
cdlenoy of her own religion, fhe wondered that Z 
man of reflexion and reading could be of a contrary 
one. Her hearty ftie feid, as well' as thfe heart of het 
young Lady, boded an unhappy ifl'ue to oor Loves: 
Heaven aveft it! faid : he honeif woman : But What 
may we not fear by way of judgment, where a young 
Lady — Forgive me. Sir — prefers a man (he thinks (he 
ought not to prefer; arid where a gentleman wift 
not be convinced of errors which the Church con,- 

She again bfegged 1 would forgive' Hen I 'praifrd 
her good intention, and fiiicere dealing j and leaving 
her,, werit into the garden. ' \ 

I found the young Lady iw the Orange-grove. Yoo 
have been in that garc^dn*, Df. Bartlett. 

She turned her face towards me, as I drew near her, 
and feeing wIto it was, ft opt. 

Clementinaj, arjtieil wftk confdoire warthihefs, iJs if 
fhe had refujhed the farlre f^rrit whith had animated 
her' on the eve of my dtjtarture froAi Bologna^ con- 
defcendcd to advance two 'or thiee paices towardk 
nie. . ■ ^ 

Lovely woman, thoug,ht 'Ij encourage the true 
dignity that fliines in that noble afpeft !— Who knowa 
what tnty be our deftiny ?^ ' ; ' , -* 

I bov/ed; Vene'ration, effeem, and concern, from' thfe 
thought of what ihat rtiight be, ail'joined to make my 
obeifance profound. ' ' * . 

I was going to fpeak. She prevented me. Her afr 
and manner were great. 

You are. welcome, Sir, f^iid fhe. My mamma bid 
mc fay welcome. I could not ticn-ff^^k :' Andflie 

was 
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was fo good to youj as to aofwer for my heart. My 
voice is now found : But tell roe — Do I fee the fame 
generous, the fame noble iGrrandlfon, that I have 
heretofore feen ? — Or, do I fee a man inclined to flight 
the creature whom her indulgent parents are deter- 
mined to oblige, even to the iacrifice of all their 
views ? 

You fee, madam, the fame Grandifon, his heart 
only opprefled with the honour done him ; and with 
the fear that the happinefa defigned for him may yet 
be frui^rated. If it ihoiild, how ihall .1 be able to 
lupportmyfelf ? 

[What a difficult fituation, my dear Dr. Bardet^ 
was mine ! — Equally afraid to urge my fuit with ar- 
dor, pr to be imagined capable of being indifferent to 
her favour f] . 

What do. you ;fe^r, Sh: ? — You l^ave grounds in 
your own heart, perhaps, for your fey* If you bavi^ 
let me know them. I am not afraid to. know them. 
Let metelhyou, that I, oppofed the flep taken. I de- 
clared, that I would fooner die, than it Jhouldh^ taken. 
It was to You, they faid j and you would know how 
to receive as you ought the diuiniSUon paid you. I 
•have f f^ul. Sir, not unworthy of the fpirit of my 
anc^fioils t ,TcIl me wh^t you rear ?— I only fear one 
thing; and th^t i$^ that 1 fbbuld be thought to be 
jnore in your power thafiin my own. 

Noble Lady ! And think you, that while my hap- 
pine/s is not yet abfolutely refolved upon, I have not 
reafon to fear? — You will always, madam, be in your 
own power : You will be moft fo when in mine. 
My gratitude will ever prompt me to acknowlege 
your goodnefs to me as a condefcenfion. 

But fay J tell me. Sir ; Did you not, at firft re- 
ceiving the invitation, defpife, in abfence, the Clemen- 
tina, that now perhaps, in prefence, you have the good-^ 
ne/s to pity ? 

O that the high-fourd Clementina would not think 

fo 
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fo contemptibly of the man before her, as (he mu^ 
think, when Oie putjs a queftion that would intitle hint 
to infamy, could he prefume to think an anfwer to it 
neceflary ! ' 

Well, Sir; I (hall fee how far the advances made 
on the wrong fide will be juftified, or rather counte- 
nanced, by the advances, or, (hall I fay (I will '\i you 
pleafe) condefcenftons to be made on yturs, 

[What a petulance, thought !•! — But can the gene- 
rous, the noble Clenlentina, knowing that terms will 
be propofed, with which rn honoux and confcience I 
cannot comply, put my regard for her on fuch a teft 
as this ? — 1 will no^ fuppofe that (he is capable of 
mingling art with her magnanimity.]. 

Is this, madam, faid 1, a generous anticipation X 
Forgive me : But when your friends are fo good as to , 
think me incapable of returning ingratitude fur obli^ 
gation, I hope I (hall not be claffed, by their beloved 
slaughter, among the loweft of mankind. 

Excufe me. Sir 3 the woman who has been ence 
wrong, has reafon to be always afraid of hcrfelf. If 
pu do not think meanly of me, I will endeavour to 
think well of myfelf\ and then, Sir, I (hall think 
better of y^«, if better X can think : For, after all, 
^id I not more miftruft myfelfxhzn I 60 you ^ I fliould 
not perhaps be (b capricious as, I am afraid, I fome- 
times am. 

The Marquis has hinted to me, madam. That 
Tour brother the Bi(hop is to-difcpurfe with me on the 
fubjeft now the neareft to my heart of all others : 
^lay I prefume to addrefs myfelf to their beloved 
daughter upon it, without being thought capable of 
endeavouring to prepo(refs her in my favour before my 
Lord and I meet ? 

I will anfwer you frankly. Sir : There are preli- 
'ninarics to be fettled ; and, till they are, I that knew 
there are, do not think myfelf at liberty to hear you 
^pon any fubjed that may tend to prepo(reffion. 

I ac- 
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I arquiefce, madain : 1 iiwuM tiM for the world be 
thought to wifti for the hofioiu: of your attention, 
while it is improper for your to favour me .with it. 

[I did not know, Dr.Bartlett, but upon a fuppo- 
fition of a mutual interefl betwden ua, as I had hoped 
{tit would allow, Ckmeniiiia might wijh that I would 
lead to fome particular difcourfe. Tho* modefty be- 
comes ours as well as the other fex, yet it would be 
an indelicacy not to prevent a Lady, in fome certoin 
cafes. Butthus difcouragedyj PerhapSi madam, fald 
I, the attendance I do myfelf the hofiour to pay you 
bere, may n^t be agreeable to the Marquis** 

Then, Sir, you: wiiil choofe, perhaps, to withdc^f^* 
But don't — Yes, do. 

I rcfpeftfully withdrew ; but iflie taking a winding 
alley, which led into that in which I flawly walked, 
we met again. I am afraid, fald (he, I have been a 
little peuitant : Indeed, Sir, I am not fatisiied WiA 
myfelf. I wiJhr^And there (be li^t. 

Wiiftt;, raaiiam, do you wifli? Favear me with 
your wHhe^. If it be in my power- 
It is nat^ interrupted ihe. I wifli I had not been at 
Florence. The Lady I was with, is a good woman ; 
but (be was too hard for me.^ Rerhaps (and flie fighed) 
had I not been with ber.y I had been at reft, and 
happy, l)efore noiw ; but if I h^4 moi]^ there is a pl^^' 
fure, as well as pain, in melancholy. But now I am 
fa fnet&fl !— If I feated thebitteccft erieisy I have, as 
much as at times I hate jnyfelf, I fiiould be a very 
bad creatsure. 

This wm fpoken with an air fo flaelancholy? ^^ 
greatly difturbed me. Ood grant, thought I^ tiiat 
the articles of Religion and jteitdenoe may be agre€<i 
upon between the Bifhop and me ! 

Here, my igood MifsBynon, I ctefetbis letter. 
Sir <jharies ihas toM you, brkfly,lhe event ^f thccon- 
ference l»et«een the £ifliiop aid ittm|^ ^aad -I biAen to 
«bey you in your neKt article. LET- 
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L E T T E R XXVI. 

Mi/s Byron, To Mifs Selby. 

Thurfday Morn. Mar, 30, 

T Send you now inclofed the doftor's fourth Letter. 
^ I believe I muft de&re my grandmainma and my 
aunt Selby to fend for me down. 

We (hall all be in London this evening. 

'Would to Heaven I had never come to it ! — What 
of pleafure have I had in it? — This abominable Sir^ 
Hargrave PoUexfen ! — But for him^ I had been eafy and 
happy ; (ince but for hiniy I had never wanted the re- 
lief of Sir Charles Grandifon ; never had known 
him. Fame might perhaps have brought to my ears, 
in g^neriil converfation, as other perfons of diflindion 
are talked of, fome of his benevolent aflions ; and he 
would have attradled my admiration without cofting 
me one figh. And yet, had it been fo, I fhould then 
have known none of thofe lively fenfibilities that have 
mingled pleafure with my pain, on the pride 1 Have 
had in being difiinguiihed as a fifter to the (ifters of Tq 
extraordinary a man. O that I had kept my foolifli 
heart free ! I fhould then have had enough to boafl: of 
for my whole life, enough to talk of to every one» 
And when I had been afked by my companions and 
intimates. What diverfions, what entertainments, I 
had been at ? I ihould have (aid, * I have been in 
* company and converfed with Sir Charles Gran- 
^ DispN ; and been favoured and diftinguifhed by all 
< his family.' And I (hould have pafied many a happy 
winter evening, when my companions came to work 
and read with me at Selby-houfe, in aiifwering their 
queftions abou( all thefe i and Sir Charles would have 
been known among us principally hy the name of 
Tht Fim Gentleman \ and mv young friends would 
have come about me, and aflced me to tell them ibme« 
thing more of The Excellent Man. 
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But now my ambition has overthrown me: 
Aiming, wifliing to be cvery-thing, I am nothing. 
If I am afked about him, or his fifters, I (hall feek 
to evade the fubje6l; and yet, what other fubjecl 
can I talk ofi For what have I feen ; what have I 
known, fince I leftNorthamptonfiiire, but Him and 
Them ; and what muft lead to Him and Them ? 
And what indeed but Him and Them, fincc I have 
known this family, have I wifhed to fee, and to 
know ? 

On reviewing the above, hoTlir have I, as I fee, fuf- 
fered my childifli fancies to delude me into a (hort for- 

fetfulnefs of his^of every-hody^^ diftrefles ! — But, O mf 
lucy, my heart is torn in pieces ; and, I verily thinic, 
more for the unhappy Clementina's fake, than for my 
own ! How feverely do I pay for my curiofity ! Yet it was 
neceflary that I fltould know the worft. So Sir Charles 
fcems to have thought, by the pcrmiflion he has given 
to Dr. Bartlett, to oblige me, and through me, his 
Hfiers, and all you my own friends. 

Your pity will be more raifed on reading the Letter 
I inclofe, not only for Clementina and Sir Charles, 
but for the whole family; none of whom, tho' all 
unhappy, are to be blamed. Yoa will dearly love 
the noble Jeronymo, and be pleafed with the young 
Lady's faithful Camilla : But, my dear, there is (o 
much tendcrnefs in Sir Charles's woe — ^It muft be 
Love^-But he oaght to love Clementina : She is a 
glorious, tho' unhappy, young creature. I muft not 
have one fpark of generofity left in my heart, I muft 
be loft wholly in Seify' if I did not equally admire 
and love ber. 

Dr. Bartlett'j faurth Letter. 

A S I remember, madam. Sir Charles mentions to 

-^^ you, in a very pathetic manner, the diftrefs he 

was in when the terms and conditions, on which he 

Was to be allowed to call the nofcle Clementina his, 

were 
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were propofed to him ; as they were by the Bifliop. 
He has briefly told you the terms, and bis grief to be 
obliged to difappoint the expe<^tion of per fons (b de- 
fervedly dear to him. But you will not, I believe, be 
difpleafedyif I dwell a little more on thefe particulars, 
the' they are not commanded from me. 

The Bi(hop, when he had acquainted Mr. Gran- 
difon with the terms, fUid, You are filent, my dear 
Grandifon : You heCitate. What, Sir ! Is a propofal 
of a daughter of one of the nobleft families in Italy ; 
that daughter a Qementina \ to be flighted by a man 
of a private family ; a foreigner ; of dependent for- 
tunes ; her dowry not unworthy of a Prince's accept- 
ance ? Do you heiitate upon fuch a propofal as this. 
Sir ? 

My Lord» I am grieved, rather than furprifed, at 
the propofal : I was apprehenfive it would be made. 
Aly joy at receiving the condefcending invitation, and 
at the honours . done me, on my arrival, otherwise 
would have been immoderate. 

A debate then followed, upon fome articles in 

which the Church of Rome and the Proteftant 

Churches differ. Mr. Grandifon would fain 

have avoided it ; but the Bifhop, fuppofmg he 

{hoiild have fome advantages in the argument, 

which he met not with, would not permit him. 

He was very warm with Mr. Grandifon more 

than once, which did not help his caufe. 

The particulars of this debate I will not at this 

time give you : They would carry me into great 

length ; and I have much to tranfcribe, that I 

believe, from what Sir Charles has let me fee of 

. your manner of writing to your friends, you 

would prefer. To that I will proceed j after a 

paffage or two, which will (hew you how that 

debate, about the difference in Religion, went 

off. 

You will call to mind, Chevalier, faid the Bifhop, 

V©L,IU. N that 
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that your church allows of a poffibility of falv^tion 
-out of its pale — Ours does not. 

My Lord, our church allows not of its members 
indulging themfclves in capital errors, againft con- 
vi&ibn : But I hope that no more need to be faid on 
this fub'efl. 

I think, replied the Biihop, we will quit it. I did 
not expe£t that you were fo firmly rooted in error, as 
I find you : But to the point on which we began : I 
'fhould think it an extraordinary misfortune, were we 
to find ourfelves reduced to the neceility of reafoning 
a private man into the acceptance of our fifler Cle- 
mentina. Let me tell you, Sir, that were flie to know 
that you but hefttate — He fpoke with earnefinefs, and 
reddened. 

Pardon an interruption, my Lord : Ycu arc difpofed 
to be warm. I will not fo much as offer to defend niy- 
felf from any imputations that may, in difpleafure, be 
caft upon me, as if 1^ were capable of flighting the ho- 
nour intended me of a Lady who is worthy of a 
Prince. I am perfuaded that your Lordfhip cannot 
think fuch a defence necefTary. I am indee4 a private 
man, but not inconfiderable ; if the being able to enu- 
merate a long race of anceflors, whom hitherto I 
have not difgraced, will give me confideration. But 
what, my Lord, is anceflry ? I live to my own heart. 
My principles were known -before I had the con- 
defcending invitation. Your Lordfhip would not per- 
fuade me to change them, when I cannot think them 
wrong ; and fince, as you have heard, I have fome- 
thing to offer, when called upon, in fupport of them. 

You will confider this matter, my dear Chevalier. 
It is you, I think, that are difpofed to be warm ; but 
you are a valuable man. We, as well as our fifler, 
wifh \o have you among us : Our church would wifh 
it. Such a profelyte will juflify us to every other 
confideration, and to all our friends. Confider of it, 
Qrandifon \ but let it not be known to the principals 

of 
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of our famil/, that you think coniiderationnecdTary: 
The dear Clementina, particularly, muft not know it. 
Your perfifij Chevalier, is not fo dear to the excellent 
creature, as your foul. Hence it t&, that we are al 1 willing 
to encourage in her a flame fo pure, and fo bright. 

My diftrefs, my Lord, is beyond the pov/er of 
words to deicribe. I revere, I honour, and will to my 
laft hour, the Marquis and Marchbnefs of Porretta, 
and on better motives than for their grandeur or no* 
bility. Their fons — You know not, my Lord, the 
pride I have; always had to be diftinguiflied even by a 
nominal relation to them : And give me your Cle- 
mentina, without the hard conditions you prefer i be, 
and I (hall be happy beyond my higheft wifti. I de- 
fire not iiowry with her. I have a father on whofe 
generofity and affeSion I can rely. But I muR re- 
peat, my Lord, that my principles ar^ fo well known, 
that I hoped a compromife would be accepted--^I 
would not for the world compel your fitter. The 
fame liberty that I crave^ I would allow. 

And will you not take time, Sir, to confiderf Arc 
you abfolutely determined ? 

If your Lordfhip knew the pa-in it gives me to fay 
that / am, you would pity me. 

WeH,' Sir, I am forry for it Let us go in to Signor 
. Jeronyftio^ He has been your advocate ever fince he 
knew you* Jeronymohas gratitude; but you, Che- 
valier, have no affe£)ions. 

I thank God, fai4 1, that your Lord(hip does not do 
mejuflice. 

He led me into his brother's apartment. 

There, what did I not fufFer, from the Friendihip, 
from the Love of that brother, and from the urgency 
of the Bifiiop ! But what was the refuh i 

The Bifhop alfced me, If he .were to conduft me to 
his father, to his mother, to his fifter ? Or to allow 
me to depart without feeing them ? — This was the al- 
ternative. My compliance or non-ccmpUance was ' 

N 2 
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Her mother told her, (he fliould go to Florence, as 

foon as fhe pleafed : But then the humour was oiF. 
Would to Heaven fhe had gone before (he faw hit 
Reverence ] So they all now wifli. 

Camilla, faid fhe to me, when we were alone, 
Was it neceflary to load the Chevalier Grand ifon ? 
Was it neceflary to inveigh againft him ? It was un- 
generous to do To. Was the man obliged to. have the 
creature whofe forwardnefs had rendered her con- 
temptible in his eyes ? I could not bear to hear him 
inveighed againft. But never, never, let me hear his 
name mentioned. But, Camilla, I cannot bear being 
deipifed, neither. 

ohe arofe from her feat, and from that moment 
her humour took a different turn. She now talks : 
She raves : She ftarts : She neither fits nor (lands with 
duietnefs— -She walks up and down her room, at other 
times, with paffion and hun'y; yet- weeps not, tho' 
file makes every- body elfe weep. She fpeaks to her- 
feif, and anfwers herfelf ; and, as I guefs, repeats part 
of the talk that pafFed between Father Marefcottiand 
her: But ftill, To bedifpifed! are the wocds (he ofteneft 
repeats. — 5^*' once, faid. (he — TV be difpifed!^ 
And bv an £ngli(h Proteftant ! Who can bear that \ 

In tnis way. Sir, is Lady Clementina. The fwcet- 
eft creature ! — I fee, I fee, you have compaffion. Sir ! 
You never wanted humanity ! Generofity is a part of 
your nature \ I am fure you love her '•^Ifa you love 
her — I pain your noble heart ! — Indeed, indeed. Sir, 
Lady Clemcntina*s Love extended beyond the limits 
of this world : She hoped to be yours to all eternity. 

Well might Camilla, the fenlible, the faithful, the 
afTe^ionate Camilla, the attendant from infant years 
of her beloved Clementina, thus run on, without in- 
terruption. I could not fpeak. And had I been able, 
to what purpofe (hould I have pleaded to Camilla the 
fupertor attachment which occafioned an aj)gui(b that 

ds cannot defcribe i 

What 
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What tzn I (ay, but thank you, my good Camilla^ 
for your iotentk>ii ? I hope you have eafed your own 
heart ; but you have loaded mine — NevertheleTs, I 
thank you. Would to Heaven that your Lady's own 
wiihes had been, complied with ; that ftie had been en- 
couraged to go to the excellent Mrs. Beaumont ! I'he 
firft natural impulfes of the diftrcfl'ed heart often point 
out the beft alleviation. Would to Heaven they had 
been purfticd I I have great dependence on the gene- 
rous friendfliip of Signer Jerpnymo. All that is in my 
power to do, I will do» I honour, I venerate, every 
one of the truly-noble family : 1 never can deferve 
Aeir favour. On all occafions, Camilla, let them 
know my devotion to them. 

I beg of God, faid (he, to put it into your heart to 
reftore the tranquillity of a family that was, till lately^ 
the happieft in Bologna. It may not be yet too late. 
I beg you to excufe my officioufnefs. Pray take no 
BOtice that I have waited on you. I fhall be wanted. 

She was haftening away. Good Camilla, faid I, 
taking a ring of fome value from my finger, and 
forcing it upon hers ((he is above accepting of pecu- 
niary prefents, and flruggled againft this), Accept this 
as a remembrance, not acknowlegem^nt. I may be 
forbid the palace of the Marquis delta Porretta, and 
fo have no opportunity again to fee the equally faithful 
and obliging Camilla. 

What other conditions could have been prefcribed. 
Dr. Bartlett, that I fhould have refufed to comply 
with? How was I anew dift reded, at the account 
Camilla gave me ! But my great confolation in the 
whole tranfaftion is, that my own heart, on the ma** 
tureft deliberation, acquits me : And the rather, as 
it is impoilible for me to pra£tife a greater piece of 
felf-denial : For can there be on earth a nobler Lady 
than Clementina? 

The next morning, early, Mr, Grandifon received 
the following Letter from his friend Signor Jcronym^" 
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I tranflated it, my good Mifs Byron, at the time I 
received it. I will fend you the tranflation, only. 

My dear Chevalier ! 
C H A L L I blame you ? — I cannot. Shall I blame 
*^ my father, my mother? — They blame them- 
felves, for the free accefs you were allowed to have to 
their Clementina; yet they own, that you afled 
nobly. But they had forgot that Clementina bad 
eyes. Yet who knew not her difcernment ? Who 
knew not her regard for merit, where-ever ihe found 
it t Can I therefore blame my fitter ? — Indeed, no. 
Has fhe a brother whom I can blame ? — No. But 
ought I not to blame myfelf ? The dear creature 
owned, it feems, to Mrs. Beaumont, that my decla- 
lation in your favour, which was made long before 
you knew it, was one of her influences* Muft I 
therefore accufe myfelf? — If I regard my intention, 
gratitude, for a life preferved by you, and for a fcnfc 
of my /octal duties (foul as well as body indebted to 
you, tho* a Protcftant yourfelf ) will not fufer it, . 
is there then nobody whom we can blame for the ca- 
lamity befallen us ? — How ttrangely is that calamity 
circumftanced ! 

But is there fo irreconcileable a difference between 
the two religions ? — There is : The Biihop fays there 
is : Clementina thinks there is : My father, my mo- 
ther, think there is. 

But does your father think fo ? Will you put the 
whole matter on that ilTue, Chevalier ? 

O no, you will not. You are as determined as we 
arc : Yet, furely, with lefs reafon. 

But I debate not the matter with you. I know you 
are a matter of the queftion. 

But what is to be done? Shall Clementina perifli? 
Will not the gallant youth, who ventured his life fo 
fuccefsfully to fave a brother, exert himfelf to prcfcrvc 
a fitter? ^ 

Come, 
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Come, and fee the way (he is in — -Yet they wllf 
not admit you into her prefence while (he is in that 
way. 

The fenfe (he has of her dignity debafed, and the 
perpetual expoftulations and appreheniions of her 
zealous confeflbr — Can the good man think it his duty 
to wound and tear in pieces a mind tenacious of it$ 
honour^ and of that of theSex ? At laft, you fee, I 
have found fomebody to accufe.— But I come to my 
motive of giving you this trouble^ 

It is to requeft you to make me a viflt^ Breakfaft 
with me, my dear Chevalier, this morning. You 
will perhaps fee nobody elfe. 

Camilla has told me, and only me, that (he attendeJ 
you laft night : She tells me how greatly you are 
grieved . I (hould renounce your friendfliip, were you 
not. At my foul, I pity yotr, becaofe I knew, long 
fince, your firm attachment to your religion ; and be« 
caufe you love Clementina. 

I wifh I were able to attend you ; I would (ave you? 
the pain of this viiit ; for I know it muft pain you :: 
But come, never thelefs. 

You hinted to my brother, that you thought, zs 
your principles were fo well known, a compromife 
would be accepted — Explain yourfelf to me upon this 
compromife. If I can fmooth the w .y between you — 
Yet I defpair that ~any-thing will do but your con- 
vcrfion. They love your foul; they think they love 
it better than you do yourfelf. Is there not a merit 
in them, which you cannot boaft in return? 

The General, I hear, came to town laft night : 
We have not (feen him yet. He had bufmefs with 
the Gonfalionerc. I think you muft not meet. He 's 
warm. He adores Clementina. He knew not, till 
laft night, that the Biftiop broke it^o him at that ma- 
giftrate's, our unhappy fituation. What a dlf-ppoint* 
ment ! Oneof thepiincipalvicwshehad in coming wa^, 
to-do you- honour, and to give his fffter pleafure. Ah>i 
• N 5. Sir!' 
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Sir ! he came to be prefent at two folemn ads : The 
one your Nuptials, in confequence ot the other. — 
You muft not meet. It would go to my heart, to 
have offence giren you by any of my family, efpecially 
in our-own houfe. 

Come, however ; I long to fee you, and to com- 
fort you, v^hether your hard heart (I did not ufe to 
think it a hard one) will allow you, or not, to give 
comfort to 

Tekr iver- affiSiienaU 
und faithftd friend^ 

JfiRONYMO delta Porretta. 

I accepted of the kiTitation. My heart was in this 
family : I longed, before this Letter came, to fee and 
to hear from it. The face of the meaneft feryant be- 
longing to it would haye been mon than welcome to 
me. What^ however, were my hopes? Yet, do you 
think. Dr. Bartlett, that I had not pain in goine ; a 
paio that took more than its turn, with the deure I 
had once more to enter doors that ufed to* be opened 
to me with fo much pleafure on both fides I 

Dr^ Bartlett'x fifth Letter^ 
liif R» Grandifon thus proceeds: I was introduced 
^^ to Signor Jeronymo. He fat expe£liiig me» 
He bowed more fiiffly than ufual, in return to my freer 
compliment. 

I fee, faid I, that I have loft my friend. 

Impoffible, faid he. It cannot be. 

Then fpeaking of his fitter. Dear creature f faict 
he. A very bad night. My poor mother has beea 
tip with her ever fince Three o*clock ; Nobody elfc 
has any influence with hei. Thefe talking fits are 
worfe than ber filent ones. 

What could I fay ? My foul was vexed. My friend 
fiw it, and was grieved for me. He talked of in^ 
different things* I could not follow him in them. 

He 
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He then entered upon the fubjeA tiiat would not 
long allpw of any other. I exped the Genera!, faid 
be. I will not, I think, h^ve you £ge each other. I 
have ordered notice to be given me before any one of 
the family is admitted, while you are with me. If 
you chocrfe not to fee the General, or my father or 
mother, iQiould they ftep in tamake their morning 
compliments, you can walk down the back-ftairs into 
the garden, or into the next chamber. 

I am not the leaft fufFerer ia this difirefs, replied L 
You have invited me. If on yout own account you 
would have me withdraw, I will; but elie I cannot 
conceal myfelf. 

This is like you. It is you yourfelf. O Grandifon ! 
that we coutd be real brothers !-^In foul- we arc fo». 
But what is the compromife you hinted at ? 

I then told him. That I woufd redde one year ii* 
Italy, another jn England, by turns, if the dear Cle* 
jnentina would accompany me ; if not, but threes 
months in England, in every year. As to religion, 
file ihould keep her own ; her confelTor only to be a 
man of known difcretion* 

He fhook his head. PlI propofe it as from yourfelf, 
if you would have me do fo. Chevalier. It would da 
with- me; but will not with any- body el fe. I have 
undertaken fpr more than that already ; but it will 
»ot be heard ofj Would to God, Chevalier, that 
you, (or my fake, for ail our fakes.-^— But I know you 
have a great deal to fay on this fubjeft, as you told 
my brother. New convert?, added he, may be zeal- 
ous ; but you old Proteftants, Proteftants by defcent, 
sts I may f^y, 'tis ftrange you (hould be fo very fled- 
faft. You have not many young gemlemcn, I be- 
lieve, who would be fo very tenacious ; fuch offers, 
/uch advantages — And furely you muft love my fifter ?. 
All our family, you furely fove, I will prefume to 
fay, they deferve your love; and they give the ftrongr 
eft proO& that can be given of their regacd for you. 

N 6 Sigr 
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Signor Jeroiiymo expeAed not an argumentative 
anfwer to what he faid. My ftedfaftncfs was beft ex- 
prefled ; and furely it was Sufficiently expreffed (the 
circumftances of the cafe fo intereftine) by filence. 

Juft then came in Camilla. The Mardiionefs, Sir, 
knows you are here. She defires you will not go till 
ihe fees you. She will attend you here, I believe. 

She is perfuading Lady Clementina to be blooded. 
She has an averfion to that operation. She begs it 
may net be done. She has been hitherto, on that ac- 
count, bled by leaches. The Marquis and the Bi(hop 
are both gone out. They could not bear her foli- 
citations to them iofave her, as ihe called it. 

The Marcbionefe foon after entered — Care, melan- 
choly, yet tendernefe, was in her afped : Grief for 
her daughter's malady feemed fixed in the lines of her 
fine face. Keep your feat. Chevalier. She (at down, 
fighed, wept; but would not have had her tears 
iben. 

Had I not been fo deeply concerned in the caufe 
€>f her grief, I could have endeavoured to comfort 
her. But what could I fay { 1 turned my head afidc 
I would alfo have concealed my emotion, but Signor 
Jeronymo took notice of it. 

The poor Chevalier, kindly faid he, with an accent^ 
of compaffion — 

i don't doubt it, anfwered flie, as kindly, tho'^he 
fpoke not out what he had to fay. He may be eb* 
durate; but not ungrateful. 

Excellent woman I How was I afFe3ed by her gc- 
nerofity ! This was taking the direft roadto my heart. 
You knaw that heart. Dr. Bartlett, and what a talk 
it had. 

Jeronymo enquired after his filler's health ; / was 
afraid to enquire. 

Not worfe, I hope; but fo talkative f poor thing f 
She bur ft into tears. 

I prefumed to take her hand-— O Madam I Will 
-^ coHipromifc ! Will no»— 
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It ought not. Chevalier. I cannot urge it. We 
know your power, too well we know your power over 
the dear creature. She will not be long a Catholic, 
if (he be yours ; and you know what we then fhould 
think of her precious foul ! — Better to part with her 
for ever — Yet, how can a mother — ^Hcr tears fpoke^ 
wl»t her lips could not utter. 

Recovering her. voice, 1 have left her, faid fhe^ 
contending with the dolors againft being let blood. 
She was fo earneft with me to prevent it, that I could 
not ftay» It is over by this time — She rang. 

At that moment, to the aftoniihment of all three, 
in ran.the dear Clementina herfelf.— A happy efcape ? 
Thank God ! faid (he — Her arm bound up. 

She had felt the lancet ; but did not bleed more 
than two or three drops. 

O my mamma ! And you would have run awaji^. 
from me too, would youl — You don't ufe to be 
cruel ; and to leave me withthefedoaois— Sec! fee!^ 
and fhe held, out her lovely arm a little bloody, re- 
garding nobody but her mother ; who, as well as we^. 
was fpcechlefs with furprize — They did attempt to 
woufid ; but they could not obtain their cruel ends-— 
And I ran for fhelter to my mamma's arms (throwing. 
bers about her neck)— Deareft, deareft madam, don't 
kt me be facrificed. What has your poor child done>, 
to be thus treated ? — 
• O my Clementina f 

And O my mamma^ too ! Have I not fufitred 
enough !*— ^ 

The door opened. She caft her fearful eye to it, 
clinging fafter to her mother. — They arc come to 
take mel Begone, Camilla (It was fhe) begone,, 
when I bid you ! They Iha'n't take me — My 
mamma will fave me from them — Won't you,, my 
mamma ^ clafping nnore fervently her arms about het 
neck, and hiding h^r face in her bofom. Then lift« 
ing up her face. Begone, I tell you, Camilla. They 
fl^A'n't have me.~Caaiilla withdrew..' - 
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Brother ! my dear brother ! you will proteft me : 
won't you ? 

I arofe. I was unable to bear this afie&ing fceae-* 
She faw me. 

Good God ! faid ihe. — Then in Englifh breaking 
out into that line of Hamlet, which Sie had taken 
great notice of, when we read that play together-*- 

Angels^ and minijiers of graa^ defind us / 

She left her mother, and ftept gently towards me, 
looking earneftly with her face held out, as if (he 
were doubtful whether it were I, or not. 

I fnatched her hand, and preffed it with my lips^ 
O madam ! — Deareft Lady ! — I could fay ro more. 

It is he! It is he, in4eed, madam! turning her 
head to her mother, one hand held iip, as in furprize, 
as I detained the other. 

The fon's arms fupported the almoft fainting mo- 
ther ; his tears mingling with hers. 

For God's fake! fcur my iake, dear Grandifonf 
faid he, and ftopt. 

I quitted Clementina^s hand ; Jeronymo's unhealed 
wounds had weakened him, and I haftened toiupport 
the Marchionefs. 

O Chevalier ! fpare your concern for me, faid (he. 
My child's hiad is of more confequence to me, than 
my own heart. 

s What was it of diftrefs that I did not at that mo- 
ment feel f 

The young Lady turning to us — Well, Sir, bid 
file, Here is fad work ! Sad work, to befure F Some- 
body is wrong : I won't fay who.— -But you will not 
let thefe doftors ufe me ill— Will you?— ^See here? 
fhewing her bound>up arm to me—- what they would 
have done ! — ^See ! They did get a drop or two j but 
no more. And I fprung from them, and ran for it. 

Her mother then taking her attention, My deareft 
"^•"xunat How do youl— • 
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O my child 1 and fbe clafped her arms about her 
Clementina. . 

Camilla came in. She added by her grief to the di- 
ftrefsful fcene. She threw her arms, kneeling, about 
the Marchionefs : O my dearefi Lady I faid (he. — The 
Marchionefs feeling for her faltSy and talcing them 
out of her pocket, and fmelling to them ; Unclafp 
me, Camilla, faid (be : I am better. Are the doflors 
gone ? 

No, madam, whifpered Camilla : But they (ay, It is 
highly proper ; and they talk of bliftering !— 

Not her head, I hope !— The dear creature, when 
file ufed io value herfelf upon.any-tbing, tookpride^, 
as well (be might, in her hair. 

Now you are whifpering, my mamma— *And this 
impertinent Camilla is coihe — Camilla, they (hall not 
have me, I tell you! — See, barbarous wretches f 
what they have done to. me already I — again holding 
up her arm, and then with indignation tearing off the 
fillet. 

Her brother begged of her to fubmit to the opera* 
tion. Her n[K>tber joined her gentle command — Well, 
I won't love you, brother, faid fhc : You are in the 
plot agatnft me — But here is one who wiB protefl: me $ 
laying her hand upon my arm, and looking earnefily 
in my face, with fuch a mixture of woe and tender* 
nefs in her eye, as pierced my very foul. 

Perfuade ner. Chevalier^ (aid the Marchionefs. 
My good young Lady,. Will you not obey your 
mamma ? You are not well. Will you not be well ? 
See how yotMi(lrefs your noble brother ! 

She ftroked her brother's cheek (It was wet witb 
his tears) with a motion ininiHtably tender, her voice 
as inimitably foothing — Poor Jeronymo I My deareft 
brother! And have you not fuffered enough from 
vile alOTaffins ? Poor dear brother ! — and again ftroked 
his cheek — How was I affe£led ! 

A fr<:(h gu(h of tears broke from his eyes—^Ah, 
Grandifon I (aid be I O 
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why, why, faid I, did I accept of your kiod 
invitation ? This diftrefs could not have been fo deep, 
had not I been prefent. 

See! fee! Chevalier, holding out her fpread hand 
to me, Jeronymo weeps— He weeps for bis fitter, I 
believe. — Thefe — Look, njy hand is wet with them ? 
arc the tears of my dear Jeronymo F My hand — See! 
J6 wet with a brother's tears !— And ^^v, madam, are 
aiFedled too! turning to her mother. It is a grievous 
thing to fee men weep ! What ail they ? — Yet I can- 
rot weep— Have they fofter hearts than mine? — 
Don't weep. Chevalier. — See, Jeronymo has done !— 
I would ftroke your cheek too, if it would flop your 
tears.-^But what is all this for i — It is becaufe of 
thefe dodors, I believe. — But, Camilla, bid them be- 
gone : They flia'n't have me. 

Deareft madam, faid I, fubmit to your mamma's 
advice. Your mamma wifties you to fuffer them to 
breathe a vein— It is no more— i our Jeronymo alfo 
befeeches you to permit them. 

And do you wifh it too. Chevalier ? — Do you wifli 
to fee me wounded .? — To fee^my heart bleeding at 
my arm, I warrant. Say, can you be fo hard-hearted? 

Let me join with your mamma, with your brother, 
to entreat it : For your father's fake ! For— . 

For your fake. Chevalier ? — Well, will it do yoii 
good to fee mc bleed ? 

1 withdrew to the winclow. I could not ftand this 
queftion i put with an air of tenderness fbr me, and 
in an accent equally tender. 

The irrefiftible Lady (O what eloquence in her 
diforder I) followed me; and laying her hand on my 
arm, looking earneflly after my averted face, as rf fhe 
would not fuffer me to hide it from her — Will \ty wilt 
it, comfort you to fee me bleed? — Come then, be 
comforted ; I will bleed : But you (hall not leave me. 
"^ou Ihall fee that thtfe dodlors fhall not kill me 

ODf. 
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O Dr. Bartlctt ! How did this addrefs to me tor- 
ture my very foul ! 

Camilla, proceeded fhe, I will bleed, M;idam,to 
her mother. Will it pleafe you. to have me bleed? 
Will it pleafe youy my Jeronymo ? turning to him— 
And, Sir, Sir, ftepping to me with quicknefs, Will it 
pleafe you? — Why then, Camilla, bid the do£lors 
come in. — What would I not do to pleafe fuch kind 
friends ? You grudge not your tears : And as J can- 
not give you tears for tears, from my eyes, Shall not 
my arm weep ! — But do you fland by me, Chevalier, 
while it is done. You will ? Won't you ? — feeking 
again with her eye my averted face. 

O that my life, thought I, wpuld be an effeSiual 
offering for the reftoring the peace of mind af this 
dear Lady, and her family ! and that it might be 
taken by any hand but my own ! — But my Con- 
fcience ! — Prcpofl'cffed as I am in favour of my om^ 
religion, and in d sfavour of that J am wi(hed to em- 
brace; How, thought I, can I make a facrificeof xsty 
Confcience! 

The dear Lady was then as earned for the opera* 
tion, as before £he had been averfe to it ^ But fhe did 
and faid every-thing in an hurry. 

The Marchionefs and my friend were comforted, in 
hopes that fome relief would follow it. The doctors 
were invited in. 

Do you ftand by me. Sir; faid (he to me. — Come, 
make hafte. But it (ha'n'c be the fame arm — Camilla, 
fee, I can bare my own arm-^It will bleed at this 
arm,.! warrant — I will ^/^/ it flow. — Come, make 
hafle — Are you always fo tedious ? — The preparation 
in all thefe things, I believe, is worfe than the ad.— 
Prav, pray, make hafte. 

They did ; iho' (he thought they did not. 
• Turn your face another way, madam, faid the 
dodtor. 

Now methinks I am Iphigenia^ Chevalier, going to 
be o&red — looking at me, an4 fro^ the doSors. 
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And is this all ? — The pun£lure being made, and (he 
bleeding freely. 

The doftors were not fatisfied with a fmall quan- 
tity. She fainted, however, before they had taken 
quite fo much as they intended ; and her women car- 
ried her out of her brother's apartment into her own, 
in the chair (he fat in. 

Dear Clementina! — My compaffion and my befi 
wiflics followed her. 

You fee your power over the ^ear girl, Grandifon, 
faid her brother. 

The Marchionefs (ighed ; and looking at me with 
kind and earned meaning, withdrew to attend her 
daughter's recovery. 

LETTER XXVII. 

Adifs Byron. In Continuation. 

REceive, my Lucy, the doctor's fixth Letter. The, 
fifth has almoft broken the hearts of us all. 

Dr. Bartlett'i ftxth Letter. 

A Scene of another nature took place of this, pro- 
ceeds Mr. Grandifon. 
Camilla ftept in, and faid. The General was come ; 
and was at that moment lamenting with the Mar- 
chionefs the difordered ftate of mind of his beloved 
fifter ; who had again fainted away ; but was quiet 
'when Camilla came in. 

The General will be here prefently, faid Jeronymot 
Do you choofe to fee him ? 

As, perhaps, he has been told I am here, it would 
look too particular to depart inftantly. If he comes 
not in fooa, I will take my leave of yoy. 

I had hardly done fpcaking, when the General en- 
•■^red, drying his tyts, 

'our fervant, Mr/Grandifon, faid he. Brother, 

Hov^ 
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How do you ? Not the better, I dare fay, for the prc- 
fent aiHtdiion. Who the devil would have thought 
the girl had been fo deeply aiFe£led ?— Well, Sir, you 
have a glorious triumph ! — Clementina^s heart is not 
a vulgar one. Her family— 

My Lord, I hope I do not deferve this addrefs !-^ 
Triumphy my Lord ! — Not a heart in this family can 
be more difirefl'ed than mine. 

And is religion, is confcience, really oi fuch force. 
Chevalier ? 

Let me aflc that queftion, niy Lord, of your own 
heart : Let me aik it of your brother the Bifhop ; of 
the other principals of your noble family : And the 
anfwer given will be an anfwer for me. 

He feemed difpleafcd. Explain yoUrfelf, Cheva^ 
lier. 

If, my Lord, faid I, you think there is fo great, fa 
cffentlal,' a difference in the two reKgions* that yott 
cannot confent that I fhould keep my own ; What 
muft I be, who think as highly of my own as you can 
of yours, to give it up, tho' on the higheil temporal 
coniideration ? Make the cafe your own, my Lord. 

I can. And were I in your fituation, fuch a wo- 
man as my lifter ; fuch a family as ours ; fuch a 
fplendid fortune as fhe will have $ I believe, I (houlft 
not make the fcruples you do. My brother the Bi- 
fliop indeed might not have given the fame anfwer : 
He might be more tenacious. 

The Bifhop cannot be better fatisfied with his reli- 
gion th .n I am with mine. But I hope, my Lord, 
from what you havt faid^ that I may claim the honour 
of your friendfliip in this great article. It is propofeA 
to me, that I renounce my religion: I make no fuch 
propofal to your family : On the contrary, I confent 
that Lady Clementina {hould keep hers; and I am 
ready to allow a very handfome provifion for adifcreet 
man, her confeffor, to attend her, in order to fecure 
her in it* As to xefidence i I will confent to refide 

fix 



2^4 fhe History of V0I.5. 

one year in Italy, one in England ; and even, if (he 
choofe not to go to England at all, I will acquiefcci and 
vifit England myfclf but for three months in every year. , 

As to the children, Mr. Grandifon ? faid Signer Je- 1 
ronymo ; defirous of promoting the compromife. ' 

I will confent that daughters fhall be the mother's 
care ; the education of fons muft be left to me. 

What will the poor daughters have done. Cheva- 
lier, fneeringly fpoke the General, that thfy (hould be 
left to perdition ? 

Your Lordihip, without my entering into theopi- 
nion of the profefTors of both religions on this fubjed, 
will confider my propofal as a compromife, I would 
not have begun an addrefs upon thefe terms with a 
princefs. I do afiiire you, that mere fortune has no 
bias with me. Prefcribe not to me in the article of 
religion, and I will, with all my foul, give up every 
ducat of your fifter's fortune. 

Then what will you have to fupport— 

My Lord, leave that to your frfter and me. I will 
deal nonourably with her. If (he renounce me on 
that article, you. will have reafon to congratulate 
yourfelves. 

Your fortune. Sir, by marriage, will be much more 
confiderable than it can be by patrimony, if Clemen- 
tina be yours : Why then (hould you not look forward 
to your pofterity as Italians ? And in that cafe—* 

He ftopt there. — It was eafy to guefs at his in- 
ference. 

I would no more renounce my Country than my 
Religion: I would leave pofterity free; but would not 
deprive them of an attachment that I value myfelf 
upon : Nor yet my country, of a family that never 
gave it caufe to be afhamed of it. 

The General took fnufF, and looked on me, and oflF 
me, with an air too fupercilious. I could not but be 
fenfible of it. 

T have no fmall difficulty, my Lord, faid I, to bear 

the 
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the hard(hips of my iituation, added to the diftrefs 
which that fituation gives me, to be looked upon in 
this family as a delinquent, without having done any- 
thing to reproach myfelf with, either in thought^ 
word, or deed — My Lord, 4t is extremely hard. 

It is, my Lord, faid Signor Jeronymo. The great 
misfortune in the cafe before us, is, that the Chevalier 
Grandifon has merit fuperior to that of moft men; 
and that our fifter, who was not to be attached by 
common merit, could not be infenfible to his. 

Whatever were my fitter's attachments, Signor Je- 
ronymo, we know yours j and generous ones they 
are : But we all know how handfome men may at- 
tach young Ladies, without needing to fay a fingle 
word. The poifon once taken in at the eye, it will 
foon difFufe itfelf through the whole mafs. 

My honour, yet, my Lord, was never called in 
quefiion, either by man or woman. - 

Your charader is well known. Chevalier — Had it 
not been unexceptionable, we fhould not have entered 
into treaty with you on this fubje£):, I do affureyou ; 
and it piques us not a little to have a daughter of our 
houfe refufed. You don't know the confequence, I 
can tell you, of fuch an indignity offered in this 
country. 

Refufed! any Lord ! — To endeavour to obviate this 
charge, would be to put an affront upon your Lord- 
ihip's jufttce, as well za an indignity offered to your 
truly noble hou(e. 

He arofe in anger, and fwore that he would not be 
treated with contempt. 

I flood up too; And if /am, my Lord, with in- 
dignity,' it is not what I have been ufed to bear. 

Signor Jeronymo was difturbed. He faid, He was 
againft our feeing each other. He knew his brother's 
warmth; and I, he faid, from the fcenes that had 
before paffed, ought perhaps to have fliewn more pity 

than rfifeotment. 

I 
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It was owing to my regard for the delicacy of your 
lifter, Slgnor Jeronymo, faid I (for whom I haye the 
tendereft fentiments), as well as to do juftice to my 
own condud towards her, that I could not help {hew- 
ing myfelf affeded by the word nfu/ed. 

JfftSled by the word refufed ! Sir, faid the Ge- 
neral — Yes, you have foft words for hard meanings. 
But I, who have notVour choice of words, make \i{c 
of thofe that are explained by actions. 

I was in hopes, my Lord, that I might rather have 
been favoured with your weight in the propofed com- 
promife, than to have met with your difpleafure. 

Confider, Chevalier, coolly coiifider this matter*. 
How fliaU we anfwer it to our country ? (We are pub- 
lic people, Sir) ; to the church, to which we (land re- 
lated ; to our own chara6ler ; to marry a daughter of 
cur boufe to a Proteftant ? You fay you are con- 
cerned for her honour : What muft we, what can we 
fay in her behalf, when (he is refiedled upon as a 
Lovc-fick girl, who, tho* iledfaft in her religion, 
could refufe men of the (irft confideration, all of her 
4>wn religion and country, and let a foreigner, an 
EngHfliman, carry her off?— 

Prcferving neverthelefs by Jlipulation^ you will re- 
member, my Lord, her religion.— If you (hall have 
fo much to anfwer for to the world with fuch a ftipu- 
lation in the L^y's favour. What (hall I be thought 
of, who, tho' I am not, nor wi(h to be, a public man, 
am not of a low or incondderable family, if I, againft 
my confctence, renounce my religion and my country, 
for a confideration, that^tho' the higheft in private life, 
is a partial and i&fifh confideration ? 

No more, no -more, Sir — If you can defpife worldly 
grandeur; if you can fet light by Riches, Honours, 
Love 5 my fi(ter has this to be faid in her praife, that 
fhe i»the firft woman, that ever I heard of, who fell 
in love with a philofopher : And (he muft, I think, 
^fce the confequence of fuch a peculiarity. Her cx- 

tple will not have many followers. 
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Yes, my Lord, it will, faid Jeronymo, if Mr. 
Grandifon be the philofopher. If women were to be 
regimented, he would carry an army into the field 
witheut beat of drum. 

I was vexed to find an afiair that had penetrated my 
heart, go off fo lightly ; but the levity ihewn by the 
General was followed by Jeronymo^ in order to make 
the paft warmth between us forgotten. 

I left the brothers together. As I pafled through 
the falon, I had the pleafure of bearing, by a whifper 
from Camilla, that her young Lady was fomewhat 
more compofed for the operation (be had yielded to. 

In the afternoon, the General made me a vifit at 
my lodgings. He told me, he had taken amifs fome 
things that had fallen from my mouth. 

I owned that I was at one time warm ; but excufed 
myfelf by his example. 

I urged him topromote my intereft as to the pro* 
pofed compromife. He gave me no encouragement ; 
but took down mv propofals in writing. 

He asked me, If .my father were a$ tenacious in the 
article of religion as I was i 

I told him. That I had forborn to write any-thing of 
the affair to my father. 

Tbai^ he faid, was furprifihg. He had always ap- 
prehended, that a man who pretended to be ftri£t in 
religion, be it what religion it would, ihould be uni* 
form. He who could difpenfe with one duty, might 
with another. 

I anfwercd. That having no view to addrefs Lady 
Clementina, I had only given my father general ac- 
counts of the favour I had met with from a family fo 
confiderable : That it was but very lately that I had 
entertained any hopes at ally as he muft know : That 
thofe hopes were allayed by my fears that the articles 
of religion and refidence would be an infuperable ob- 
ftacle : But that it was my refolution, in the feme 
hour that I could have any profpe^t of fucceeding, to 
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I opened the Letter of my kind Jeronymo. Thefe 
were the contents : 

T Am infinitely concerned, my dear Grandifon, to 
4^ find a man equally generous and brave as my bro- 
ther is, hurried away by pa£ion. You may have 
zStcd with your ufual magnanimity in preferring your 
Religion to your Love, and to your Glory. I, for 
my part, think you to be a diftrefied man. If jou 
are not, you muft be very i^fenfible to the merits of 
an excellent woman, and very ungrateful to the di- 
fiiodion (he honours you with. I muft write in this 
ftile, and think (he does honour by it even to Bf 
Grandifon. But (hould the confequences of this aiFaii 
be unhappy for either of you ; if, in particular, for my 
brother ; What caufe of regret would our family have, 
that a younger brother was faved by the hand which 
deprived them of a more worthy elder ? If for y9Uf 
how deplorable would be the reflexion, that you faved 
one brother, and perifhed by the hand of another ! 
Would to God that his paflion, and your fpirit, were 
more moderate ! But let me requeft this favour of 
you i 1 hat you retire to Florence, for a few days, at 
leaft. 

How unhappy am I, that I am difabled from taking 
part in a more adive mediation ! — Yet the General 
admires you. But how can we blame in him a zeal 
for the honour of his family, in which he would be 
glad at his foul to indude-a zeal for yours ? 

For God's fake quit Bologna for a few days only. 
Clemen tma is more fedate. I have carried it, that 
her confefTor (hall not at prefent vifit her j yet he is 
an honeft and a pious man. 

What a fatality ! Every one to ^mean well, yet 
every one to be miferable ! And can Religion be 
the caufe of fo much unhappinefe ? I cannot a^» 
I can only rejie6i. My dear friend, let me know 
*^- a line, that you will depart from Bologna to- 
morrow > 
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morrow j smd you will then a Utile lighten the heart 
of your ^ * 

. ■ ■ ■ ^ . jERONYMp. 

. I Tent my grateful compliments to the Marchionefs 
by Camilla. I befought her to believe, that my con- 
duct: on this occafion fhould be fuch as ihould merit 
her approbation. I expreiTed my grief for the appre* 
hended r efentments. 1 was fure that a man fo noble» 
jfo generous, fo brave, as was the man from whom 
the refentments might be fuppofed to arife, would 
better confider of every thing : But it was impoiflible 
for me, I bid Camilla fay, to be far diftant from Bo- 
logna ; becaufe I ftill prefumed to hope for a happy 
turn in my favour. 

I wrote to Signor Jcronymo to the fame cfiefi. I 
aflured him of my high regard for his gallant brother : 
I deplored the occafion which had fubjedted me to the 
General's difpleafure ; bid him depend upon my mo* 
deration. I referred to my known refolution of long 
ftanding, to avoid a. meditated rencounter with af2y 
man ^ urging, that he might, for that reafon, the more 
^ecurely rely upon my care to (hun any aiSls of offence 
Either to or fronx a fon of {he Marquis della Porretta ^ 
a brother ojF lyxy dear friend Jewnymo, and of the 
hioft, excellent a^d beloved of fitters ! 

Neither the Marchionefs nor Jcronymo were fa- 
.tisfied with the anfwers I returned :^ But what could I 
do? I had promifed the Cieneral that I would not 
leave Bplogna till J had apprized him of my intention 
to do fo. y iind I fEill was willing, ^s I bid Camilla tell 
the Marchionefs, to indulge my hope^ of fome happy 
turn. 

The Marquis, the Biftiopj and General, went to Ur- 
bino; ^nd there, as I learnt from my Je/onyhio, it was 
determined, in full afTembly, th^tGrandilon, as well 
fiom difference in religion^ as frop infe^riority in degree 
^d foxtunej was unworthy of their alliance : And it was 

O 2 hinte^^ 
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hinted to the General, that he was equally unworthy 
of his refentment. 

• While the father and two brothers werea* Urbino, 
Lady Clementina gave hopes of a fedate mind. She 
defired her mother to allow her to fee me : But the 
Marchionefs believing there were no hopes of my 
complying with their terms, and being afraid of the 
confequenccs, and of incurring blame from the reft of 
her family, now efpecially, that they were abfent, 
and confulting together on what was proper to be 
done ; defired (he would not think of it. 

This refufal made Qementina the more earnefi 
for an interview. Signor Jeronymo gave his advice 
in favour of it. The misfortune he bad met wiih, 
had added to his weight with the family. It is a fa- 
mily of harmony and love. They were hardly more 
particularly fond of Clementina than they were of 
one another, throughout the feveral branches of it : 
This harmony among them added greatly to the fa- 
mily- confequence, as well in public as private. Till 
the attempt that was made upon their Jeronymo, 
they had not known calamity. 

But the confeflbr ftrengthening the Marchionefs's 
apprehenfions of what the confequence of indulging 
the young Lady might be, all Jeronymo's weight 
would have failed to carry this point, had it not 
been for an enterprize of Clementina, which ex- 
tremely alarmed them, and made the^ give into her 
wifhes. 

Camilla has enabled jne to give the following mel- 
ancholy account of it, to the only man on earth to 
whom I could communicate particulars, the very re- 
colledlion of which, tears my heart in pieces. 

The young Lady's malady, after fome favourable 
fymptoms v^hich went ofF, returned in another Ihapej 
her talkativenefs continued ; but the hurry with which 
fte fpoke and acSed, gave place to a fcdatenefs that (he 
''--Tied very fond of; They did ndt'fufFer her to go 

out 
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out of her chamber ; which flie took not well : But 
Camilla being abfent about an hour ; on her return 
mifled her, and alarmed the whole houie upon it. 
Every part of it, and of the. garden, was fcarched. 
From an appreh^nfion thajt they dared not fo much as 
whifper to one another,, they dreaded to find her 
whom they fo carefully fought after. 

At laft, Camilla feeing, as {he fuppofed, one of 
the maid-fervants ccyning dqwn-ftairs with remarkable 
tranquillity, as (he thought, in her air and manner ; 
Wretch ! Taid (be, how compof^d do you feera to be 
in a ftorm that agitates every- body elfe ! 

t)on't be angry ^ich me, Camilla, returned th^ 
fuppofed fervant. 

O my Lady ! my very Lady Clementina, in Laui-a^j 
cloaths ! Whidier are you going, fnadam I — But let 
the Marchionefs know, faid ihe, to one of the wo;r 
men-fervants who then appeared in fight, that we have 
found my young Lady-— What, dear madam, is thc^ 
meaning of this ?j— Go, Martina, to another womaxir 
fervant, go this inftant to my Lady ! — Dear Lady 
Clementina, what concern have you given us 1 

And tlius (he .v^ent coi, asl^in^ queftions of her 
young Lady, .^d giving or^ers^ almoft in the fame 
i>reath, till the Marchionefs came to them in a joyfuj 
hurry, from one &f the pavilions in the gard^, into 
which fhe had thrown herfelf; tor uredby her fears, 
and dreading the approach of every fervant, with fatal 
tidings. 

The youn^ Lady ftood flill, but with great con>» 
pofure.. I will go^ Camilla, faid ihej indeed I wilt. 
Vou difturb me by your frantic ways, Camilla* I 
wiih you' would be as f^edate and calm as I am : What's 
the matter wi^h the wpman ? . 

Her mother folding htr.arms about her — O my 
fweet girl ! iaid fhe, How could you terrify us thus ? 
What's the nieaaing of this, difguife i Whither were 
you going? 

O I w 
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Why, madam, I was going oh God*s errand j not 
•n my own. — What is come to Camilla ? The poor 
creature is befide herfelf ! 

my dear \ faid her mother, taking her hand, and 
leading her into her own apartment, (Camilla follow- 
ing, weeping with joy for having found her) Teli 
me, faid jlie, tell me, has Laura furnifhed you 7;ith 
this drefs ? ' . - 

Why tiv^ midzth'i 1^1 tell ^ou - Afe whole truth. I 
went and hid myftllf 'in Laura^s room,- while fiic 
changed her cl6ath» : I faw T^htre flie put thbfc (he 
took oiF; and when fhe had left her room, I put them 
on. • >-. * * • . *** ' 

And fo.r what? Fpr wha^, my dear F TcUmewtat 
you defigned ? ' ' 

1 am' neither hfrbid lior afhamed.totell. Itwai 
Gbd*s errand' I tv^y going upon. 

What was the errand ? - 

Don't weep then, my dijar mamma, and I'll teB 
you. Do, let mt kifs away thefe tears.— And (he 
tenderly embraced her mother. 

Why, Ihavfe a great nfiihdtdtaHt to the CheyaKer 
Grandifon. I .had mafey She fhoftght^ upon my pil- 
low; and I beKeved 1 ctSiild' '-fey a great deal to the 
ipurpofc to htm ; arid ybu iold^ riie rmuff not fee feim: 
So I thought I would hot. 9Biit then I had other no- 
tions came, into my heatl; and I believed, if I could 
talk freely to him, I fliould convince him of bis er- 
rors. Now, thought I, I know he will mind- what I 
'f|y tpjMrii, more. <han^crhaps;hc will iny brother the 
.feifhop, ^r !Fit^er'Manercbt?fi.-' I am a*' fimple girl, 
"and can have no rn'tehift in h?s cinvcHlon ; for he has 
'refufed me, you knov^^ So thei'e -i» aH end. of all 
matters between him and me. J never was refufefl 
,before : IP^as I, myjnanima f I never wiilbi twice 
refufed. Yet I bwe hiih'no ilKwilh And if one can 
a foul', you- kndwi- madam, ^tMrc is ho- harm in 
So it is God's erraiid I go upon, and not my 
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own. And fliall I not go ? Yes, I flialK I know 
you will give me leave. — She courtefied. Silence is 
permifHon ! Thank you, madam.— *-And feemed to be 
going. 

Well might her niother be filent. She could not 
fpeak ; but rifing, went after her to the door, and 
taking her hand, fobbed over it her denial (as Caovilla 
defer! bed ic), and brought her back, and motioned to 
her to nt downr*- 

She whifpered Camilla, What ails my mamma f 
Can you tell ?— rBut fee how calm, how compofed I 
ami This worlds Camilla ! what a vain thing is th4s 
world ! and flie looked up. And (o I fhall tell tl|e 
Chevalier. I (hall tell him not to refufe heaven^ tbo' 
he has refufed a Ample girl, that wag no enemy to 
him, and might have been a faithful guide to him 
thither, for what he knew. Now all thefe^ thirtgs:! 
wanted to fay to him, and a vaft deal more ; and when 
I have told him my mind, I ihall be eafy. 

fit^U my precious girl be eafy, broke out into 
fpccch her weeping mother, when you have told the 
Chevalier your mind ? You Jhall tell him your mind, 
my dear ; and God reftore my child td peace, and (o 
me ! * ' ' \ 

Well i)ow, nty oiamma, this is a good fign — For 
if I have mpved you to oblige me. Why may I not 
move him to oblige himfelf ? — That's all 1 have {n 
view. He has been my tutor, and I want, methinlcs, 
to return the favour, arid be liis tutrefs ; and fo you 
will let me go — Won't you ? 

No, my dear, we will fend for him. 

Well, that may do as well, provided you will let us 
be alone together : For thefe proud men may be 
afhamed, belcM-e company, to own themfelves con* 
vinced by a fimple girl. 

Biit, my deareft Love, Whither wo*ild you have 
gone I Do y^ know vsrhere the Chevalier/s lodgings 
•re? • . .- 

04 
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She paufed.-^She does not, furely, Camilla ] 

Camilla repeated the queftion, that the young Lady 
ni^ht beridf anfwer it. 

She looked as if confidering — Then, Why no, 
truty, faid (he; I did not think of that: But every- 
body in Bologna knows where the Chevalier Gran^ 
difon lives — Don't you think fo ?— But when ihallfae 
come ? That will be better ; much better* 

You ihall go, Camilla, difguifed as before. Pro- 
bably he has not quitted Bologna yet» And let him 
know, to a tittle, all that has paiTed, on this attempt 
of the dear foul — If he can biing his mind to com- 
ply with our terms, it may not yet be too late : Tho' 
It tuiil hi fo after my Lord and my two fons return 
from Urbino. But fmall are my hopes from him. If 
the interview makes my poor ch^d eafy, that will be 
a bleifed. event : We mall all rejoice in that. Mean 
time,, con^e witUme, my dear— But iirft refumeyour 
own drefs — And then we will tell Jeronyma what we 
have determined upon. He will be pleafed with it) I 
know. 

You teir me, my good Mifs Byron, that I cannot 
he too particular $ yet the melancholy tale, I fee, 
affeds you too fenfibly : As it alfo does my Lord and 
Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon. No wonder! when the 
tranfcribing of them -has the fame effcdl upon me, as 
the reading had at my firfi being favoured with the 
Letters that give the moving particulars. 

Dr. BxtAtti's eighth Letter. 

I Proceed now to give an account of Mr* Gran- 
difon's interview with Lady Clementina^ 
He had no fooner heard the preceding particulacs^ 
than he hafiencd to her, tho' with a tortured heart.. 

He was introduced to the Marchionefs and Signot 
Jcronymo, in the apartment of the latter. 

I (uppofe, (aid the Marchionefs, after firft civflities^ 

Camilla 
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Camilla has told you the way we are now in. The 
dear creature has a great defire to talk with you. 
Who knows, but fhe may be eafier after (he has been 
humoured? — She is more compofed than fhe was, 
fince (he knows (he may expe^ to fee you. Poor 
thing ! fhe has hopes of converting you. 

Would to heaven, faid Jeronymo, that compaflion 
for her difordered mind, may have that efFeft upon my 
Grandifon, which argument has not had!— Poor 
Grandifon \ I can pity you at my heart. Thefe are 
hard trials to your humanity T Your diftrefs is written 
In your countenance ! 

It is deeper written in my heart*, faid I. 

Indeed, Dr. Bartlett, it was. 

The Marchionefs rang. Camilla (fame in, Se?, 
faid (he, if Cleimentlna is difpofed now to admit gf 
fhe Chevalier's vifit ; and ask heri If (he will have- 
fcer mamma introduce bim to her. 
. By all meansy was the anfwer refurned*. 

Clementina at our entrance was fitting at the wFn- 
dow, a book in her hand. She flood up. A gre at^ 
but folemn compofure appeared in her air and afpe£^. 

The Marchionefs went to the window, holding her 
handkerchief at her eyesk I approached with pro- 

* found refped her Clementina ; but my heart was t^o 
full to fpeak firft— Si# could fpeak. She did, with- 
out hefitation — . . ; ' 

You .are nothing to me now, Chevalier : You have 
refufed me, you know ; and I thank you : You are 
in the right, I believe* I am a very proud creature. 
And you faw what trouble I gave to the beft of pa- 
rents, and friends. You are certainly in tlie right. 

* She that can give fo much concern to them, niuft 
make any man afraid of her. But Religion, it fecm , 
is your pretence.. Now I am forry that you are j:ii 
cbflinate man. You knew better. Chevalier. I 
think you J}jou/d know better. But you have b.cji 
my tutorr Shall I be yours? 

O 5 "I fliall 
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I (ball attend to every inftru£tion that you will ho- 
oour me with* 

But kt ine9 Sir, comfort my mamma. 
She went to her, and kneeled : Why weeps my 
jnamma? taking a hand in each of hers, and kilHng 
firft one, then the other. Be comforted, my n»mma. 
You fee, I am quite well. You fee I am fedate.— 
B'efs your Clementina ! 
God blefs my child ! 

She arofe from her knees ; and (leaping towards 
me — ^You are very Gleat, Sir ; and very fad — ^But 1 
don't want you to be fad.-— Silent I will allow you to 
be I becaufe the tutored (hould be all ear. So I uled 
to be to you. 

She then turned her face from me, putting her hand 
to her forehead-— I had a great deal to {s^ to you j' but 
I have forgot it all-— Why do you look fo melan- 
choly, CheVanei^? You know your own mind ; and 
you did what you thought juft and fit — Did you not ? 
Tell me. Sir. 

Then turning to her weeping mother — The poor 
Chevalier cannot fpeak, 'madam — Yet bad nobody 
to bid him do this, or bid him do that — He is forry, 
to be furel — Well, but. Sir, turning to me. Don't be 
forry. — And yet the man who once refafed me — Ah, 
Chevalier ! I thought that was very cruel of you : 
But I foon got over it. You fee how fedate I ani 
now. Cannot you be as fedate as I am ? 

What could I fay ? I could not footh her j (be 
boafled of her fedatenefs. I could not argue with her. 
Could I have been hers, could my compromife have 
been allowed of^ I could have been unreferved in my 
declarations. Was ever man fo unhappily circum- 
ftanced ? — Why did not the family forbid me to come 
near them ? Why did riot my Jeronymo renc unce 
fnendfliip with me ? Why did this excellent mother 
bmd me to her,' by the fweet ties of kinJnefs and 
citecm, engaging all my reverence and gratitude f 

But 
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But let ne ask you^ Chevalier, How could you i^t 
fo unreafmabU as to expe£^j that I (hould change QW 
religion, when you were fo very tenacious of ^oiirs? 
Were you not very unreafonable to expeS this r— 
Upon my worJ, I believe, you men thtnk| i( is ivo 
matter for us women to h^v^e any conferences, fo as 
we do but fiudy your wills, and do our duty by you* 
Men look upon themfelves as gods of the earth, aivl 
on us women but as their miniftring fervants l-^Bi^t 
I did not exped chat j9u would be fo unreafonable. 
You ufed to fpeak highly of our Sex. Good women^ 
you ufed to fay, were angds. And many a tizue have 
you made me proud that I was a woman. How could 
you^ Chevalier, be fo unreafonable ? 

May I, madam, to ber mother, acquaint her with 
the propofals I made? — She feems to think^ that I 
infifted upon her change of religion. 

It was not defigned (he fhould think fo : Qut I 
remember now, that (he would not let me tjell all. I 
had to fay, when I was making my report to her of 
what had pafTed between the Biihop and you. It was 
enough, (he faid, that fhe had been refufed \ (he be- - 
fought me to fpare the red : And ftnce that, Oie has 
. not been in fuch a way that we could talk to ,her o/i 
that p^rt of the fubjed. We took it for granted, 
that/^ knew it all, becaufe we did. C )uld we have 
yielded to your propofals, we fhould have enforced 
them upon her. — If you acquaint her with whatyqu 
had propofcd, it may make her think fhe has not been 
defpifedy as (he calls it ; the notion of which changed 
her tamper, froai over- thoughtful to over-lively^ 

No need of fpeakjing low to e^ch other, faid the 
young Lady. After your flight. Sir, you may let me 
hear any-thing, — Mauatn ! you fee how fedate I am. 
I have quite overcome myfelf. Don't b^ afraid of 
faying any- thing before me. 

Slight^ my dearcft. Lady Clementina ! He^y^a-is 
my witaefs; yOur honoured mamma is mjlwimefs, 

O 6. X^ 



-.# 
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that I have not flighted you ! — The conditions I bad 
propofed, could they have been complied with^ would 
have made me the happieft of men F 

Yes, and me the unhappteft of women; Why 
you refiifed me, did you not ? And putting both her 
hands fpread before her face ; Don't let it be toM 
abroad, that a daughter of that beft of mothers was 
refufed by any man lefs than a Prince F— Fie upon 
that daughter ! To be able to ftand before the prmnt 
refufer ! [She walked from me. J I am aihamed of my- 
felf \ — O Mrs. Beaumont ? But for you ! — My Secret 
had been buried here, putting one hand on her bofora^ 
holding flill the other before her face. — But Sir, Sir, 
coming towards me, don't fpeak f Let me have aU 
my talk out— -And then— ever lafting fiknce b6 my 
portion ! 

How her niother wept V How was LaffeSed ! 

I had a great deal to fey to you, I thought : I 
wanted to convince you of your errors. I wanted no 
favour' of you, Sir : Mine was a-pure, diiinterefted 
cfleem. A voice from heaven> I thought, bid me 
convert you^. I wa» fetting out to convert you : I 
fhould have been enabled to do it, I doubt not ; Out 
tff the mouth of babes- ami fucklings ; Do you remem- 
ber that text, Sir P-^— Could I have gone, when I would 
have gone — I had it ail in my head then — ^Sut now-I 
have loft it — O that impertinent Camilla \^^Shi muflr 
queftion me — ^The woman addreffed me in a quite- 
frantic way. She was vexed to fee me fo fedate. 

I was going to <peak — Hu(b, hufli, when I bid 
you ! and- (he put her hand before my mouth. With- 
both my hands I held it there for a moment, and 
kifled it. 

Ah, Chevalier! faid (he, not withdrawing it, I be- 
lieve yotj-are a blattering man ! How ctfw you, toa 
poor dcfplfed girl — 

Let me now fpeak, madam-^Ufe not a word that I 
cannot i-'epeat after you. Let me beg of you to bear 
the propofals I made—- I 
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I mentioflcd them ; and added. Heaven only know* 
theangui&of my foul-pHufli, feidfhe, interrupting^ 
and turning to her mother — I know nothing of thefe 
"men, madam ! Do you think, my mamma, I may 
believe him? — He looh as if one might! — Do ydu 
think I may believe him ? 

Her moAer was filent, through grief. 
Ah, Sir ! My mamma, tho' fhe is not your enemy^ 
cannot vouch for you f — But I will have you bound 
by your own hand. She ftept to her clofet in a hurry, 
and brought out pen, inky and paper. — ^Come, Sir,. 
you muft not play tricks with me. Give me undtr 
your hand, what you have now faid — But I will write* 
k, and you iha^l fign it.. 

She wrote, in an inftant, as follows : 

The Chevalier Grandifon folemnfy declares,. 
That he did, in the moft earneft manner, of 
his own accord i propofe, that he would a/low 
a certain young creature, if (he might be &/- 
lowed to be his wife, the free ufe of her reli- 
gton; and to have- a difcreet man, at her 
choice, for her confeflbr : And that he wouli 
ntyet oblige her to go to England with him : 
Arid that he would live in Italy with her every 
other year. 

Wiir you fign this, Sir ?— Moft willingly.— Da 
then. — ^I did. . 

And you rf/ltf propofe this ?^— Did he, madam f- 

My dear, he did. And I would have told you fo|. 
but that you were affefted at his fuppofed refufal. 

Why, to be fare, madam, interrupted fhe, it was a 
fliocking thing to be refufed\ 

WouW you have wifted us, my dearj to comply 

with thefe terms ? Would yon have chofen to marry 

- a Proteftant? A daughter of the houfc of Porretta,, 

andof the houfc I fprung from, to marry an Englifli 

Proteftant ? 

Clementina took her u^otber alidc, but fpokc^loud 
< enough tabe heard*. T 
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Tobefure, madam, that would havo4>een wrong: 
fiut I am glad I was not refufed with conjampt : That 
mj tutor, and the piieferver of my Jeron^ mo, did not 
Je/pi/i me. ToTay truth, I was afraid he liked Oli- 
via ; and fo made a pretence* 

Don't you thipk, my dear, that you would have 
run too grtat a hazard of ycfdr own faith, ha4 you 
complied with the Clievaiier's propofals i 

Why no, furely, madam !-*-Mig^t I not have had 
as great a chance of converting him, as he could have 
had of perverting me? I glory in my Religion, 
madam. 

So does he, my love, in his. 

That is his jfault^ madam. Chevalier, fieppiog 
towards me, I think you a very obfiinate man. I hdpe 
.you have not heard our difcourfe. 

Yes, my dear, he has : And I defire not but he 
ihould. 

Would to God, madam, faid I to the Marchionefs, 
that I had yours and my Lrord's intereft ! From what 
the dear Lady Clementina has hinted, I might pre* 
fume- 
But, Sir, you are miftaken^ perhaps, faid fhe young 
' Lady. Tho' I anfwer for anfwering's fcke, and to 
'fhew that I have no doubt of my ftedfaftnefs in an 
article in which my fout is concerned ; j^et that b no 
proof of my attachment to an obftinate— I kno>w 
what ! — Heretic was, no doubt, in hen head. • • - 

I took her mother afide : For God's fakcj^ madam, 
encourage my prefumptuous hopes. Do you not ob- 
ferve already,, an alteration in the dear Lady's mind ? 
Is (be not more unaflFe£tedIy fedate than ihe was be- 
fore ? Is not her mind qufeter, now ihe knows that 
every thing was yielded up that honour and con- 
fcience would permit to be yielded up ? See that fweet 
ferenity almoft reftorcd to thofe eyes, that within 
thcfe few moments had a wilder turn ! 

Ahj Chevalier ! this depends not on me* And if it 
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didy I cannot allo)v of my daughter's marrying a man 
fo bigotted to hfs error^. Exjcufe me,. Sir! But if 
you were more' indift;ereht In. your religion, I fliould 
have mofe hopes of you, an<d }rfs,objeSion. 

I^, rriadam, I couH be indifferent in my religion, 
the temptation would have been too great to be re- 
fined. Lady Clementina^ and an alliance with fuch a 
family — . 

Ah Chevalier ! I carf giv6 you no hope. 
Look at the fweet Lady, liiadaai ! Behold her, as 
now, perhaps, balancing in my favour! Think of 
what me was, the joy of every heart; and what fhe 
may be ! Which, whatever becomes of me. Heaven 
avert \ — And fhall not the noble Clementina have 
her rifiother for her advocate ? God is my witnefs, that 
your Clementina's happinefs'i^, more than my own, 
the objefl: of my vows. Once more, for your Cle- 
men titia^s fake (What, alas! is >73fy fake to that) on 
my knee, let me requeft your intereft : That, joined 
to my Jeronymo's, and if the dear Lady recede not> 
if ihe blaft not thefe budding hopes, will, I doubt not, 
fucceed. 

The young Lady ran to me, and offering to help 
tne up with both her hands. Rife, Chevalier : Shalll 
raife the Chevalier, madam ? — ^1 ^on't love to fee him 
kneel. Poor Chevalier! — See his tears 1 — What is 
the matter with every- body ? Why do you weep ?-— 
My mamma weeps too ! — What ails eyerv-body? 

Rife, Chevalier, faid the Marchionefs. O this 
fweet prattler ! She will burft my heart afunder I— 
You cannot. Sir, prevail (I cannot wijb that you 
(hould) but upon our own terms. And wdl not this 
fweet foul move you? — Hard-hearted Grrr.dif3a ! 

What a fate is mine ! rifing : With a foul pene- 
trated by the difordcr of this moft excellent of wo- 
men, and by the Jiftrefs given by it to a family, 
every finglc perfon of whi^h I both love and reve- 
rence, to be called hard-hearted ! What is it I dcfire, 

but 
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but that I may not renounce a religion in which my 
confcience is fatisfied, and be obliged to embrace for 
it one, that tho' I can love and honour every worthy 
member of it, I have fcruples, mon than fcruples,, 
aboHt, that my heart can Jufiify, and my reafon defend f 
You have not, madam, yourfelf, with a heart all 
mother and friend, a deepeY afRidlion than mine. 

Clementina, all this time, looked with great ear* 
neftne&, now on me, now on her weeping mother — 
And at laft, breaking filence [Her mother could not 
fpeak], and taking her hand, and kiffing it, I don't, 
faid the, comprehend the reafon of all this. This* 
houfe is not the houfe it was : Who^ but I, is the 
fame perfon in it ? My father is not the fame : My 
brothers neither : My mamma never has a dry eye, I 
think : But / don't, weep. I am to be the comforter 
of you all ! And I will. — Don't weep I Why now 
you weep the more for my comfortings ! — O inv 
mamma! What would you fay to your girl, if^^ 
refufed comfort? Then kneeling down, and kifling 
her hand with eagernefs, I befeech you, my dear 
mamma, I hefetch you, be comforted \ or lend roe 
fome of your tears — What ails me that I cannot weep> 
for you! — But, turning to me, See, the Chevalier 
weeps tool — Then rifmg, and commg to me, her 
hand preiE'ng my arm — Don't weep, Chevalier, my 
tutor, my friend, my brother's preferver ! What ails 
you? — Be comforted ! — Then taking her handker- 
chief out of her pocket with one hand, flill prefSng 
my arm with the other, and putting it to her eyes,, 
and looking upon it — No! — I .thought I could have 
wept /or you I — Biit why is all this I — You fee what 
an example I, a fiDy girl, can fetyou — AfFefting a ftill 
fedater countenance, 

O Chevalier! faid the weeping mother, and do 

you fay your heart is penetrated ? — Sweet creature ! 

wrapping her arms about her \ my own Clemen- 

'tina I would to Heaven it were given me to reftbrc 

my 
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my child ! — O Chevalier ! if complying with your 
terms would do it — BMt you are immoveable ! 

How can that be faid, madam,, when I have ma^ 
conce^ions, that a princely family fhould not, on a 
beginning addrefs, have brought me to make ? May J 
repeat y before Lady Clementina — 

What would he repeat to me? interrupted (he. Do, 
madam, let him fay all he has a mind to iay. If it 
will make bis poor heart eafy^ why let him fay all he 
would fey — Chevalier ; fpcak. Can / be any conv 
fort to you ? I would make you all happy, if I could. 

This, naadam, faid I to her mother, is too much \ 
Excellent young Lady ! — Who can bear fuch tran-* 
fcendent goodnefs of heart, ihining through intelle£U 
fo difturbed ! And think you» madam, tl^t on earth 
there can be a man more unhappily%circumflanced 
than I am* 

O my Clementina ! fajd her mother, dear child of 
my heart 1 And could you confent to be the wife of 
a man of a contrary religion to your own ? A man of 
another country ? You fee. Chevalier, I will put 
your queftions to her. A man that is an enemy to 
the faith of his own anceftors, as well as to yoqr 
faith? ' ^■ 

Why, no> madam ! — ^I hope he does not expcft that 

I would. 

May I prefume, madam, to put the queftion in 
my own way ? — But yet I think it may diftrefs the 
dear Lady, and not anfwer the defirable tnd^ if I may 
not have hope of y^ttr.intercft in my favour ; and of 
the acquieftrence of the Marquis and your fons with 
my propofels, - ' . 

They will never comply. 

Let me then be made to appear infolent, unrea- 
fonabie, and even ungrateful, in the eyes of your 
Clementina, if her mind caa be made the eafier i^)^ 
fuch a reprefentation. If I have no hopes of yot^ fa-^ 
vour> madams I muft indeed de&air. 

Hd4 
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Had I any hope of carrying your caufe, I know 
not what might be done : But I nraft not feparate my- 
fclf from my family, inthfegreat article— My dear! 
to Clementina, you faid you (hould be eafier in your 
mind) if you were to talk to the Chevalier alone. 
This is the only time you can have for it. Your fa- 
ther and brothers will be here to-morrow — And then, 
Chevalier, all will be over, 

Why^ madam, I did thiok I had a great deal to 
fay to him. And, as I thought! had no inttrf/i in what 
I had to^ fay- 
Would* you wife, my dear, to-be left alcmc with 
the Chevalier ? Can you recolleft any thing that jou 
had intended tO' fay to him, had you iiiade him the 
vifit you had deiigned to make him i 
I don't knoi^r. 

Then I will withdraw. Shall I, my dear f 
Ought I, Sir ('You have been my tutor, and many 
excellent lefibns have you taught me — tlio' I don't 
know what is become of them*! — Ought I) to wife my 
mamma to withdraw ? Ought I to have any- thing to 
fay to you, that I could not fay before her ?— I think 
not. 

The Marchionefs was retiring. I beg of you, 
madam, faid I, to flip unobferved into that clofet. 
You mti/f hear all that palTes. The occafion may be 
critical. Let nieliave the opportunity of being either 
approved or cenfured, as I feall appear to deferve, in 
the converfation that may pafs between the dear Lady 
and me, if you do withdraw. 

Chevalier \ you . are equally prudent and gene- 
rous ! Why won't, you be one of us i Why won't 
you be a Catholic ? 

She went out at the door. Clementina courtefied to 
her. I led her eye from the door, and the Marchionefs 
re-entered, and flipt into the clofet. 

1 condu<^ied the young Lady to a chair, which I 
placed with its back to the clofet*door9rtbat her mother 

might 
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ni'ght hear all chat paficd. — She fet down, and bid me 
fit by her.. . . 

I Was willing fte ftmi'd lead the fubjefl, that the 
Marchionefs might obfervc I intended not to pre- 
poflefs her. 

We 'Were filcnt for a few moments. She feemed 
perplexed 5 looked up, looked down ; then on one 
fide, then on the other — At laft, O Chevalier ! faid 
file, they were happy times when I was your pupil, 
and you were teaching me Englilh ! ' 

They w^re indeed happy times, madam. 
• Mrs. Beaumont was too hard for me, Chevajiert— ^ 
Do you km)w Mrs, Beaumont ? 

I do. She is one* of the beffof wom*n. 

Why fo I think. But fhe turned and winded me 
about moft ffrangely. I think I xyas hi a great fault. 

How fo, mad^m .?— How fo \- Whv ro fct her 
get outof 'mea fecret that I had .kept from my mo- 
ther. "And yet' there never was a more indulgent 
mother.— Now you look, Chevalier : But I fha'n^t 
teil you what the fecret Was. 

I do not a(k yop, madam. 
. If yotr d/d, I would not telt you. — Weil, but I had 
i ^rear'defll tq fay to y<>a, I tho\ight. I wifli that 
frantic-Camilla had nOt ftopr meWhen 1 was going t^^ 
you, ijl had a great deal 10 /ay tb. you. 

Cannot )ou rero11e6!, madam,, any part of it? 

let rtre^confider — Why, in the firft place, I thoi^ht 
J^'defpifed Aie, I wasnot forry for that, I doafiurfe 
y^u : Thct did me'gctod. At firft it vexed me — Yon 
^an't tliink'how miith. 1 havjb ia» great deal of .pride. 
Sir — .But; well, I got over t at; and I grew fedate^— 
You fee how fedate I am. Yet thS poor man, 
thought I, whether he thinks fo or not (I will tell 
you'^al! my;thdught§, Sir) But don't be grieved.— You 




firl !-^Don't let it be faid—What was I faying ?— 
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J// this peer mafif whether he thinks fi^ or fwt^ you 
faid, madam. 

True ! — has a Soul to be faved. He has taken 
great pains with me^ to teach me the language of 
England: Shall I not take fome with hirnj to teach 
him the language of Heaven ! — No heretic can leain 
that. Sir ! — And I had colleded abundance of fine 
thoughts in my mind, and many pertinent things from 
the Fathers ; and they were all in my head — But that 
impertinent Camilla — And fo they are all gone — But 
this one thing I have to fay — I defigned to fay fome- 
thing like it, at the concludon of my difcourfe with 
you — So it is premeditated, you will fay ; and fo it i& 
mt let me whifper it — ^No I won't neither — But turn 
your face another way — ^I find my blulhes come al- 
ready — ^But (and fhe put her fpread hand before her 
face, as if to bide her hluihes) Don't look at me, I 
tell you — Look at the window [I did]. Why, Che- 
valier, I did intend to fay-^Butftay — ^I have wrote it 
down fomewhere [She pulled out her pocket-Bookj 
Here it is. Look another way, when I bid you—- She 
read — * Let me befeech you, Sir (I was very earneft, 

* you fee) to bate, to defpife, to deteft (Now don't 
*' look this way) the unhappy Clementina, with all 
^ my heart; but, for the fake of your immortal Soul, 

• let me conjure you to be reconciled to our Holy 
« Mother Church ! — * Will you, Sir ?— following 
my indeed averted face with her fweet face; fori 
could not look towards her. Say you will. I hear^ 
yog once called an Angel of a man ; And is it not 
better to be an Angel in Heaven ? — Tender-hearted 
man ! I always thought you had fenfibility — Say you 
will— Not §ox my fake — I told you, that I would 
content myfelf to be ftill defpifed. It (ball not be 
faid, that you did this for a wife ! — ^No, Sir, your 
confcience fhall have all the merit of it ! — And Til 
tell you what ; I will lay me down in peace — She 
.ilood up with a dignity that was augmented by ber 
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piety ; And I will fay, * Now do thou, O beckoning 

* Angel (for an Angel will be on the other fide of the 
river — ^The river fliallbe death, Sir ! — ^Now do thou) 

* reach but thy Divine hand, O Minifter of Peace ! 

* I will wade through thefe feparating waters ; and I 

* will befpeak a place for the man, who, many, itiany 
' years hence,. may fill it! — And I will fit next you for 

* ever and ever ! * — And this, Sir, fliall fatisfy the poor 
Clementina ; who will then be richer than the richeft f 
So you fee. Sir, as I told my mother, I was fetting 
out on Gpd*s efrand ; noton my own ! 

For hours might the dear Lady have talked on, 
without interruption from me !— My. dear Dr. Bart« 
lett ! what did I not fuffer? 

The.Marchionefs "was too near for herfelf: Shd 
could not bear this fpeech of her pious, generous, 
noble daughter. She fobbed ; Ihc groaned. 

Clementina ftarted — She looked at me. She looked 
round her. Whence came thefe groans? Did you 
groan. Sir ? — You are not a hard-hearted man, tho*. 
they fay you are. But will you be a Catholic, Sir ? 
Say you will. I won't be denied. And I will tell you 
what — If I don't refign to my deftiny in a few, a very 
few weeks, why then I will go into a nunnery ; and 
then I (hall be God's child, you know, even ]n this 
life. . 

What could I fay to the dear Lady ? Her mind 
was raifed above an earthly Love. Circumftanced 
as we were, how could I exprefs the tenderneCs for 
her which overflowed my heart? Compaflion is a 
motive that a woman of fpirit will rejeft : And hov^ 
could Love be here pleaded, when the parties believed 
it to be In my own power to exert it ? 'Could I en- 
deavour to replace myfelf in hef afFedHon, when I 
refufed to comply with their terms, and they with 
mine ? To have -argued againft her religion, and in 
defence of my own, her mind fo difturbed, could not 
be done : And ought I, in generofity, in juftice to 

her 
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her family, to have attempte4 to unfettle her in a faith 
in which ihe» and all her family» were fo well biK- 
ficd? 

I could only, when I could fpcak, applaud her 
piety, and pronounce her an Angel of a woman, an 
ornament of her fex, and an honour to her religion ; 
and endeavour to wave the fubjed. 

Ah, Chevalier ! faid 0}e, af^er a lilence of fomc 
■Ininutes! — You arc an'obftinatp man.! Indeed you 
are — ^Yet,I thipk, you do not dofpife oie.— -But what 
fays your paper i 

She took it out of her bofoQi, zni read it. She 
fcemed afFeded by it, as if (be had not before con- 
JSdered it : And you really propofed thefe terms. Sir \ 
And .would you have allowed me the f^U exercife of 
my religion? And ihould I have had ojiy cpjpfefTor! 
And woul4 yoM have,alIowednxe.;to convert you, if I 
could i And would you? have treated my confeiTor 
l^indly f Arid would you have been dutrful to my papa 
and mamma? And would you . have -loved my two 
other brothers as well as youdo Jeronymo? — And 
would, ypu have let me live at Bologna? — You don't 
fay. Yes. — But do you fi^y, No ? 

To .thefe teons, niadam^ moft willingly would I 
have fMbfcribed : And if, my deareft Lady, they could 
have had the wiflied-for efFe<Si, how happy had I 
been! 

Well ! — She then paufed j and refuming, What 
0iall we fay to all thefe things ? 

I thought her nsotber would take it well, to have an 
opportunity' given her to .quit, the clofet, now her 
Clemcniina ha'd changed .^er fiahjeft to one fo con- 
cerning to the whole family. I favoured her doing fo. 
She Opt out, her face bathed in tears, andi^bon after 
came in at the drawing-room door. 

Ah, madam! faid Clementina, paying obeifance 
to her, I have bccA arguing and , pleading with the 
Chevalier. 

Then, 
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Then,' (peaking low, I believe he may, in time, 
be convinced : He has a tender heart. But hu(h, 
putting her finger to her mouth, and then fpeaking 
louder. I have been reading this paper again— 

She was going on toofavourably for me, as it was 
evident the Marchionefi apprehended (the firft time 
that I had reafon to think ue was difinclined ta thd 
alliance) : For ihe ftopt her : My Love, faid (he, you 
and I will talk of thi^ matter by ourfelves. 

She rang. Camilla came in. She made a motion 
for Camilla to attend her daughter, and withdrew, 
inviting me out with her. 

When we were in another room. Ah, Chevalier I 
faid (he, How was it poilible that you could with- 
(buid fuch an heavenly pleader ? You cannot love her 
as (he deferves to be loved : You cannot but a£l 
nobly, generoufly ; but indeed yx)U are an invincible 
man. 

Not love her, madam !^ Your Ladyfhip adds di« 
ftre(i to my very great diftrefs ! — Am L in your opi- 
nion, an ungrateful man ! — But muft I lofe your fa* 
vour, your intereft ? On that, and on my dear Jero- 
nymo's, did I build my hopes, and all my hopes. 

I know your terms can never be accepted. Cheva- 
lier : And I have now no hopes of you. Aftef this 
laft converfation between you and the dear girl, I cam 
have no hopes of you. Poor foul ! She began to 
waver. O how (he loves you ! I fee you are not to 
be united : It is impoffible. And I did not care t9 
permit a daughter of mine farther to expofe herfel^ as 
it muft have been to no manner of purpofe. — Yoy 
are concerned. — I (hould pity you, Sir, if you had it 
not in your power to make yourfelf happy, 'and us, 
and ours too. 

Little did I exped fuch a turn, in my disfavour^ 
from the Marchionefs 1 

May I, madam, be permitted to take leave of the 
dear Lady, to whofe piety and admUable heart I ^m fo 
much indebted? * I be- 
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I believe it may as well br deferred, CbevaKer. 

Deferrti^ madam! — ^The Marquis and the Ge- 
neral come ; and my heart tells me, that I may never 
be allowed to fee her again. 

At this time it had better be deferred, Sir. 

If it muft, I fubmit — God for ever blefr you, ma- 
dam, for all your goodnefs! God reftore to you your 
Clementina ! May you all be happy !— Time may ^q 
much for me ! Time, and my own not difapproving 
confcicnce, may— But a more unhappy man never 
pafled your gates ! 

, I took the liberty to ki(s her band, and withdrew, 
with great emotion. ' 

Camilla haftened after me. Chevalier, fays (be, 
my Lady afks. If you will not viiit Signor Jero- 
nymo? 

Bleffings attend my ever- valued friend! I cannot 
fee him. I fhall complain to him. My heart will burft 
before him. Commend me to that true friend. 
Bleffings attend every one of this excellent family. 
Camilla, obliging Camilla, adieu ! 
* O Dr. Bartlett ! — But the mother was right. She 
was to account for hercondufi in the abfence of her 
Lord. She knew the determination of the family ; 
dnd.her Clementina was on the point of fhewing more 
Ifiavour to me, than, as things were circumflanced, it 
was proper Ihe ihould fhew nie : Yet they had found 
out that Clementina, .in the way fhe was in, was not 
eailly diverted from any thii^ flie took flrongly into 
her head ; and they never had accuftomed her to con- 
tradition. 

' Well, Lucy, now you have read this Letter, do 
you not own, that this man, and this woman, can 
t>nly defcrve each other? — Your : Harriet, my dear, 
is not worthy to be the handmaid of either. This is 
not an affi^tioh of humility. You will be all of 
the fame opmion, I am fure: And this Letter will 

convince 
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cooviflce jrou, that ffwre than his Compaffion, that 
his Lovs for Clementina, .was engaged* And fo it 
ought. And what is the inference but this-^That 
your Harriet, were this great difficulty to be vincible^ 
could pretend to hope but for half a heart ? There 
cannot be that fervor, my dear, in a fecond Love, 
that was in a firft« Do you think there can I 

Dr. Bartlett'x ninth Letter. 

npHE young Lady, proceeds Mr. Grandifon, 
-■" after I bad left her, went to her brother Jero- 
nydlo. There I fhould have found her, had I, as 
her mother motioned by Camilla, vifited my friend : 
But when I found he was likely to ftand alone in his 
favour to me ; when the Marchionefs had fo unex- 
pededly declared herfelf againft the compromlfe; I 
was afraid of difturbing his worthy heart, by the grief 
which at the inftant overwhelmed mine* 

The following particulars Jeronymo fent me^ within 
three hours after I left their palace. 

His After, making Camilla retire, fhewed him the 
paper which (he had written, and made meiign, and 
afked him what he knew of the contenrs. 

He knew oot what had pafled between his mother 
and me ; nor did Clementina. 

He told her^ that I had adually made thofe pro- 
pofals. He afllired her, that I loved her above all 
women. He acquainted her with my diftrefs. 

She pitied me. She thought, (he faid, that I had 
not made any overtures, anjr conceffions ; that I de- 
fpifed her; and fen&bly afked. Why the Chevalier 
was fent for from Vienna i We all knew his mind, as 
to religion, faid (he. 

Then, after a paufe. He never could have per- 
verted me, proceeded £he : He would have allowed 
me a confeflbr, would he not i 

He would, anfwered Jeronymo. — And he would 
have left me among my friends in Italy ?— He would, 
. VoL.IIL P replied 
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TcpHcd he.— Well, brother, «ftid I &(mM have 
been glad perhaps to have fcen Englarti once; and 
he would perhaps have brought over his fifters aad bis 
father to vifit us : And he praifes them highly, you 
know. And if I were their fitter, I could have gone 
over vfiih them, you knew. Do you think, if I had 
loved themy they v^rould not have loved nu? I amnot 
an ill-natured creature, you know ; and they mufi be 
courteous : Are they not his fitters? And don't j'ou 
think his father woulrflove me ? I fliould have brougbt 
no diftonour into his family, you know, — Well, but 
I'll tell you what, Jeronymo : He is really a tender- 
hearted man. I talked to him of his Soul ; and, upon 
my honour, I believe I could have prevailed, in time. 
Father Marefcotti is a fcvere man, you know ; dnd he 
has been always fo much confulted, and dop't love 
the Chevalier, I believe : So that I fanfy, if I were to 
have a venerable fweet^tempered man for my con- 
fcflbr, between my Love, and my confe£hr\ Pru- 
dence, we Ihould gain a Soul. — Don't you think fo, 
Jeronymo ? — And that would cover a great many fins. 
And all his family might be converted too, you 
know ! 

He encouraged her in this way of thinking. She 
believed, (he faid, that I was not yet gone. He hfo 
tender-hearted, brother! that is my dependence : And 

fou fay, he loves me. Are you fure of that ? But 
have reafon to think he does. He ftied tears, as I 
talked to him, more than once ; while my eyes were 
as dry as they are now. I did not Ihcd oilc tear. 
Well, PU go to him, and talk with him. 

She went to thedoofi but came back on tiptoe; 
and in a whifpcring accent-^-My mamma is coming; 
Hufli, Jeronymo ! let Hufh be the word ! 

The door opened— Here, madam, is your girl I 

But it i$ not my mamma : The impertinent CaraiJIa. 
She follows me'as my fbadow! 

My Lady defires to fee you,' Lady Clementina, \n 
her drefling-room, . , j 
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I obey. But where is the Chevalier ? 

Gone, madam. Gone fome time.^ 

Ah, brother ! faid fhe, and her countenance fell. 

What, gone ! faid Jeronymo, without feeing me f 
Unkind Gr;indifon! He did not ufe to be fo un- 
Jcind. 

This was the fubftance ($f the advices fent me bf 
my friend Jeronymo. 

I acquainted him in return, by pen and ink^ with 
all that had pafled between the Marchionefs and me, 
that he might not, by his friendlhip for me, involve 
himfeif in difficulties. 

In the morning I had a vitit from Camilla, by her 
I«ady's command ; with excufes for refufing to allovir 
me to fake leave of Clementina. She hoped I was 
not difpleafcd with her on that account. It was the 
effedt of prudence, and not difrefpeft. She (hould 
ever regard me, even in a tender manner, as if the 
defired relation could have taken place. Her Lord, 
and his brother the Conte della Porretta (as he is 
-called) with the Genejal and the Bifhop, arrived the 
night before, accompariied by the Count's eldeft fon, 
Signor Sebaftiano. She had been much blamed for 
permitting the interview j-but regretted it the lefs, as 
her beloved daughter was more compofed than before, 
and gave fedate anfwers to all the queilions put to her. 
But, neverthelefs, fhe wiflied that I would retire from 
Bologna, for Clementina's fake, as well as for my 
own. 

Camilla added from Signor Jeronymo, that he 
wifhed to hear from me from the Trentine, or Venice : 
And as from herfelf, and in confidence, that her 
young Lady was greatly concerned, that I did not 
w^t on her again before I went away : That (he fell 
into a filent fit upon it ; and that h&r mamma, on 
her not anfwering to her queftions, for the lirft time, 
.chid her : That this gave her great diftrcfs, but pro- ' 
dttced what they had fo much wifhed for, a flood of 

P z tear 
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tears ; and Chat now flie frequently wept, and la- 
mented to her, What ihould (he do ? Her mamma 
did not love her ; and her mamma talked againft the 
ChevaHer. She wiflied to be allowed to fee him. 
Nobody now would love her but the Chevalier and 
Jeronymo ! It would be better for her to be in Eng- 
land, or any- where, than to be in the fweeteft coun- 
try in the world, and hated. 

Camilla told me, that the Marquis, the Count his 
brother, and the Genera], had indeed blamed the 
Marchionefs for permitting the interview ; but were 
pleafed that I was refufed taking leave of the young 
Lady, when (he feemed dtfpofed to dwell on the con- 
tents of the note (he had made me fign : They feemed 
now all of a mind, (he fatd ; That were I to comply 
with their terms, the alliance would not, by any 
means, be a proper one. Their rank, their degree, 
their alliances, were dwelt upon : I found that their 
advantages, in all thefe refpe£ls, were heightened ; 
n^y degree, my confequence, lowered, in order to 
make the diiference greater, and the difficulties in- 
fuperable. 

Clementina's uncle, and his eldeft fon, both men 
of fenfe and honour, who ufed to be high in her 
efleem, had talked to her, but could get nothing from 
her but No, and Yes. Her father had talked to her 
alone ; but they melted each other, and nothing re- 
fulted of comfott to either. Her mother joined him, 
but fhe threw herfelf at her mother's feet, befought 
her to forgive her, and not to chide her again. They 
had intended to difcourage her from thinking of me 
upon any terms. The General and the Bifliop were 
to talk to her that morning. They had expreiTed dif- 
pleafure at Signor Jeronymo, for his continued warmth 
in my favour. Father Marefcotti was nowconfultcd 
as an oracle: And I found, that, by an indelicacy of 
thinking, he imagined, that the huiband would fetall 
right; and was for encouraging* the Count of Belve* 
dere, and getting me at diftance. 
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Camilla obligingly offered to acquaint me, from 
time to time, with what occurred; but I thought it 
was not right to accept of a fervant's intelligence out 
of the family (he belonged to, unlefs fome one of it 
authorized her to give it me. Yet, you muft believe, 
I wanted not anxious curiofity on a fubjeft fo inte- 
refting. I thanked her; but fald, that it might, if 
difcovered, lay her under inconveniencies which 
would grieve me for her fake. She had the good 
fcnfe to approve of my declining her ofF r. 

In the morning of the fame day, I had a vifit made 
me which I little expefted : It was from Father 
Marefcotti. It is a common thing to load an enemy, 
efpecially if he be in Holy Orders, and comes to ua 
in the guife of friendfcip, with the charge of hypor 
crify : But partiality may be at the bottom of the ac- 
cafation. Father Marefcotti is a zealous Roman Ca* 
tholic : I pould not hope either for his intereft, or af« 
fe&ion : He could not but wiih to fruftrate my hopes. 
As a man in earned in his own principles, and who 
knew how ftedfaft I was in mine, it was his duty to 
oppofe this alliance. He is, perhaps, the honefter m^n 
for knowing but little of human nature, and of the 
tender paffions. As to that of Love, he feemed to' 
have drawn his concluftons from general obfervations : 
He knew not how to allow for pc^rticular conftitu- 
tions, nor to account for the delicacy of fuch a heart 
as Clementina's. Re thought that Love was always 
a poor blind boy, led in a ftribg, either by Folly, or 
Fancy ; and that once the impetus got over, and the 
Lady fettled into the common offices of life, fhe would 
domeflicate herfelf, and be as happy with a Count of 
Belvedere, efpecially as he is a very worthy man, as 
if ihe bad married the man oncemofl favoured. On 
this prefumption, it was a condefcenGon, in fuch a man^ 
to come to me, and to declare himfelf my friend ; 
and advife me what to do for promoting the peace of 
a family which I profefled to venerate^ and you wil^ 

P3 ^ 
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hear that his condelcenfionr was owing to a real great- 
nefs of mind. 

I was, from the moment of his entrance, very 
©pen, very frank ; more fo than he expeded, as he 
owned^ He told me> that he was afraid I had con- 
ceived prejudices againft him. The kinder then in 
him> I iaid, that he condefcended to make me (or 
friendly a vifit. I aflured him, that I regarded biitt 
as a good man. I had indeed fometimes thought hraf 
fevcre ; but that convinced me that ht was very much 
in earneft in his religion. I was fenfiblc, I faid,. that 
we ought always to look to the intention : To put 
oiirfdves ' in the fitiiation of the perfons of whofe* 
a£lions we prefumed to judge; and even to think 
well of aufterities, which had their foundation in vir- 
tue, in whatever manner thev aflFedledus. 

He applauded me; and laid. That I wanted fo 
little to be a Catholic, that it was a thoufend pities I 
was not one : And he was perfuaded^ that I flioiikl 
dne day be a profelyte. 

This Father's bufmefs was, to convince me of th^ 
unfitneis of an alliance between iamilies fo very op^ 
pofite in their religious fentiments. He went kito hi' 
ftory upon it. lou may believe, that the unhappy 
ccnfequences which followed the marriage between 
our Charles I. and the Princefs Henrietta of France, 
were not forgotten. He expatiated upon them ; but 
I obferved to him. That the Monarch was the fufFeref^ 
by the zeal of the Queen for her religion,, and not 
the Queen, any otherwife than as fee was invoived in 
the confequences of thofe fufferings which fhe hatf 
brought upon him. In ftlort, Father, faid I, We 
Proteftants, fome of us, have zeal ; but let us alone, 
and it is not a perfecuting one. Your dodrine of w«* 
rits makea the ztal of your devotees altogether adive, 
and perhaps the more flaming, in proportion as the 
««..r«n Is more hoheft and worthy. 

cnted, that I was kol for from Vienna, upo* 

hopcs^ 
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hope», tho' my princigks were Virell known, that other- 
ivifel had never prefumed to entertain. 

He owned that thax was a wrong ftep., and valued. 
himreU* that he had not been confulted upon it: And 
that when he knew it had been taken, he inveighed 
againft it. 

And I atn afraid^ Father, faid I— 

Hej interrupted me — Why, I believe fo !— You 
bavQinade fuch geiverous di/Undions In favour of the 
duty of a man a<5iing in my function, that, I rouft 
own, I have not been an idle obferver on this occa^ 
iion. 

He advifed ixiq to quit Bologna, He was profufe in 
his offers of fervice in any other aft'air ^ and, I d^re 
lay^ was in earneft. 

I toW him. That I chofe not to leav€ it precipi-^ 
t^tfAyix n^ as if I h^(d done fomething blame-worthy. 
I ^had fome hopes of beii^g recalled to my father's 
9r«l9. I fhould f9t out, when I left Bologna, direSly 
for Paris, to be^ia the way of fuch a long-wi(hedrfo< 
C9U } g^then,,(aid i, Ad^u^o travelling! Adieu-to 
Italy, k>i'ev€ir I I (bpuld ^ave been happy, had I nevei; 
fce.i it, but in the w^y for which I haye been accu* 
Homed to cenfure the generality of my countrymen. 
■/ H'w ^hfthaviouj' 2Vt p^i^ij^ w^ fuch, aswillmakir 
few? f<)r ever revere hifn ; and will enlarge a charity 
for all good imn of his religioji ; which yet^ before^ 
was not a narrow one. For, begging my excufe, ho 
kneeled down at the door of ipy a;acecbamber, and 
offered up^ in a very fervent manner, a prayer forsnjir 
l>opver(ion. He (Quid not havie given me, any other 
way, fo high an opinion of him : No, nor, had ho 
offered me his intered with Clementina, and her fa-i 
mily. I embtaced him, as h^. did me : Tears were 
in his eyes. I thanked him for ,the favour of this 
vifit ; and, recommending . my felf to his frequent pray- 
ers, told him. That he might be aflured of all the re- 

fyt^uX . f^rvk^ he ibpuld put 1% in py power t<^ 
. ^ P 4 render 
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render him. I longed, Dr. Bartlett, to make him a 
prefent worthy of his acceptance, had I known what 
would have been acceptable, and had I not been afraid 
of affronting him. I accompanied him to the outward 
door. I never, faid be, faw a Proteftant that I loved, 
before. Your mind is ftill more amiable than your 
perfon. . Lady Clementina, I fee, might have been 
happy with you : But it w^js not fit, on^x^r fide. He 
fnatched my hand, before I was aware, and honoured 
it with his lips, and haftened from me, leaving me 
at a lofs, and looking after him, and for him, when 
he was out of fight ; my mind labouring as under a 
high fenfeof obligation to his goodnefs. 

Religion and Love, Dr. Bartlett, which heighten 
our relifh for the things of both worlds. What pity is 
it, that they fhould ever run the human heart either 
into enthufiafm, or fuperftition ; and thereby debafe the 
jsinds they are both fo well fitted to exalt ? 

I am equally furprifed and affeded by the contents 
of the following Letter, dtre£led to me. It was put 
within the door ; nobody faw by whom. The daughter 
of the Lady at whofe houfe I lodge, found it, and gave 
it to one of my fervants for me. 

"TJON'T be furprifed. Chevalier: don't think 
^^ amifs of me for my forwardnefs. I heard feme 
words drop (fo did Camilla, but (he can't go out to 
tell you of them) as if fomebody's life was in danger. 
This diftrads- me. I am not treated as I was ac* 
cuftomed to be treated. They don't love me now*— 
They don*t love their poor Cl^nentina \ Very true. 
Chevalier! You, who were always telling me how 
dearly they all loved me, will hardly believe it, I 
fuppofe. Nothing now is fakl, but Tou jhally CU- 
mentina ^{rom thofe who ufed to call me Sifter, and 
deaf Sifter, at every word. 

They faid, I was well, and quite welj, and ought 
to be treated with a high hand—I know from, whom 

they 
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they have that. From myfelf. I faid (o to Mrs. 
Beaumont ; but (be need not to have told them. I 
won't go to her again, for that. They fay I Jhal/. 
God help me, I don't know where to go for a quiet 
mind. A high hand won'^t do, Chevalier: I wi(h I 
knew what would ; I would tell it to them. I once 
thought it would ; elfe I had not faid it to Mrs^ 
Beaumont: But let them go on with their high hands, 
with all my heart : That heart will not hold always*. 
It had been gone before now, had not Mrs. Beau-- 
inont got out of me — Something — I won't tell you 
what — And then they fent for Somebody~And Some- 
body came-— And what then ?* — They need not 
threaten me fo — Somebody is not fo much to blame 
as they will have it he is : And that Somebody 'did 
make propofals— -Did you not. Chevalier .^^-l had 
like ta have betrayed myfelf — I ftopt juft in time. 

But, Chevalier, I'll tell you a fecret— JDon't fpealc, 
of it to any-body— May I depend upon you ? — I 
know I may. Whyy Camilla tells me, that the Counts 
of Belvedere is to come again— Are you not for^ 
for your poor pupil ? But PU tell you another fecret— 
And that is, what I intend to fay io him^--* Lrook you* 

* here, my Lord, you are a very good fort of man ; 

* and you hax^e great eftates : You are very rich : 

* You are, iir ihort, a very good fert of man ; but 
^ there is, however, a man in the world with whom I 

* had rather live in the pooreft hermitage in a wilder^ 

* nefs, than with you in the richeft palace in the* 

* world. *^ After this, if he be not the creeping mean^ 
man you faid he was not, he will be anfw^ered — 
Every-thing you faid to me in former happy times, I 
remember*^ You always faid things to me, that were 
fit to be remembered'. Yet I dbn't tell you who my 
hermit is, that I bad rather live with. Perhaps there- 
is no fuch man. B Jt this, you know; will be a fuffi- 
ciient anfwer to the Count of Belvedere.- Don't jow 
t&inkfof 
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Here 1 have been tormented again !— Would you 
think it ? 1 have been pleading for fomebody, boldly, 
confidently. I faid I could depend upon his honour ! 
Ah, Chevalier F Don't you think I might ?-l am ta 
be locked up, and I can't tell what f— They won t 
let me fee Somebody— They won't let me fee my 
poor Jeronymo!— You and I, and Jeronyroo, arc all 
pat together f— I don't care, as I tell Camilla : 1 
don't care. They will quite harden me. ^ 

But juft now my mamma, O fee is the bcft of 
mothers !— My mamma tells me. She will not perfuade 
me, if I will be patient, if I will be good. My dear 
mamma, as I told her, I will be patient, and good : 
But don't let them inveigh againft the Chevalier, then* 
What harm has he done ?— Was he not— Ah ! Sir, 
now I blufli f— Was he not fent for 7— And did he 
not weep over me? — Yet none" of your bold men, 
who look as proudly as if they were lure of your ap- 
probation F — Well, but what do you think my 
mamma faid — Ah, Clementina ! faid fee, would to 
Gbd the Chevalier for his own faki (yes, (he faid for 
his own fake 'y and that made a great impreflion upon 
me J it was fo good, you know, of my mamma), 
that the Chevalier was in England, or a thoufand 
miles ofF. So, Sir, this is my advice — Pray take it ; 
for I and Camilla heard fome words, and Camilla, as 
■well as I, is much troubled about them — Get away 
to England as (bon as you can — Befuredo! — And 
fome months hence, bring your two fiflers over with 
you i and by that time all our feuds will be over, you 
inow : And you fhall take a houfe, and then I can 



S?.^"^^^*fi^ your fitters, you know, and your fitters 
will vilit us. You will come fometimes with them ; 
Won t you ? Wei,^ ^^^ I,„ ^gjj j^^^ ^g ^jij 

vl\^l'^ r .?"'■ time: They fhall perfeft me in my 



as mi ch of 
*^: And 



Will p^rfea them in Italian. They know 
tbat, I fuppofe, at leaft, as I do of Eng- 
^« will vifit every court, aiid every city. 

- ^ . So, 
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5q, GTod blefyyou. Sir, and get away, as foon as you 
can. I put no napfie ; for fear this fhouU mifcarrvy 
and' I fhould be found out — ^Ah, Sir! they are very 
fevcre with me f Pity me : But I know you will f 

for you have*a tender heart. Tt. is all /or Tou! 

» 

Theft laft five words were intended to be fcratchedi 
out i and arc but juft legible. 

How the contents of this Lettef affliflme! Words* 
cannot exprefs what I feel ! I fee, evidently, that they 
are takrft^ wroiig meafures with the tendered heart in' 
the world ; a heart that never once has fwerved from 
its duty ; and which is filled with reverence and love 
for all that boaft a relation to it. Harfh treatment^, 
and which is belides n^w to it, is not the method to 
be taken with /uch a heart. Shall I, thought I, when* 
I bad perufed it, afk for an audience of a mother fo 
ipdulgept, an^ giv^ her my didnterefted advice upon 
it ? Once 1 could have done fo j and even, in con-^ 
iidence, have ftewn her this very Letter : But now 
flie is one with the angry part of her family, and I 
dare not do it, for Clementina's fake. Talk of lock- 
ipg her up! T^k of bringing a Lover to her !^r 
^breatentng her wijh going to Mrs. Beaumont, . when 
they (hpufd court ^^^,^J to go thither! Not fuffer her . 
tQ feq h.er bejoved Jcronymp ! — He in difgrace too I— 
How hard, how Wrong, is all this conduft ! I could 
Rave w^itten to J:ronymo, thought I, and advifed 
.gentle ineafurej^ .were he not out of therr confulta*^ 
tlons — As to the threatened refentmentSy they are as 
nothing to me. Clementina's fufftrings are every- 
thing ! My foul difdains the thought of uftening my- 
£?]f upon a proud family^ that now looks upon me in 
a mean-light. , A proud heairt undervalued, will fwell.. 
It will be put tipon fiwr- valuing itfelf. You know. 
Dr. Bartl^tt, that I have a very proud heart : But 
when I aTn trampled upon, ordefpifed,//;^« isitmoft 
proud. I would call myfelf a Man^ to a Prince, who' 
i- • P6 Ihould 
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ihould unjtiftly hold me in contempt ; and let him. 
know that I looked upon him to be no more* . My 
pride is raifed : Yet againft whom? Not Clementina f 
She has all my pity ! She baa feen, and I have founds 
that her unhappy delirium 9. tho* not caured by me (t 
blefs God for that f) has made me tender as a chidden 
kifant. And can I think of quitting Bologna, and 
not fee if it be pofllble for me to gratify myielf, and, 
ferve them in her reftoration i Setting quite out of the 
queftion the General's caufelefi retentments, and the 
engagement I have laid myfelf under not to leave it^ 
without apprizing him of my intentbn* 

Upon the whole, I refolved to wait the iflueof the 
new meafures they have fallen upon*^ The dear Lady: 
has declared herfelf in my favour. Such a frank de« 
daration muii toon be followed by important confe* 
^uences< 

The third "day after the arrival of her father and 
Ixrotheis from Urbino, I received the following Billet 
from the Marquis himfelf ^ 

Chevalier Grandifbn, 

WE are in the utmoft diftrefi. 'We cannot take 
upon us to forbid your ftay at Bologna ; but 
ft all be obliged to you, if you will enable us to ac- 
quaint our daughter, that you are gone to England^ 
or fomefardifiantpart. Wifting you happy, I am^ 

Tour mo/l obedient humble fjsrvanU 

To this I wrote as follows : 

My Lord^ 

T Am exceffively grieved for your dificefs. I make 
-** no hefitation to obey you* But as I am notcon^ 
fcious of having, in wora or deed, ofiended you, oc 
aiky one of a £unily ta whom I owe infinite: oblj^ 

tiona-^ 
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tions ; let me hope, tbat I may be allowed a farewel 
vifit to your Lordfhiix, to your Lady, and to your 
three (bns; that my departure may not appear like 
that of a criminal, jnilead of the parting that, hotti 
the knowlege I have of my own heart, ^ well as q£ 
your experieAced goodneis, may be claimed by your 

Lrordfhip's . 

Ever obliged^ and 

affi^iottati bumble Servant^ 

Grandisoi^^ 

Thhrequeft, I underftood, occaGonedwarm de« 
Bates. It was faid to be a very bold one i But my 
dear Jeronymo infifted, that it was worthy of his^ 
Frieod, his DeUveref, as he called me | and of an in- 
nocent man. 

The refutt was^, that I {houtd be invited in form^ 
to vifit and take leave of the family : And two days: 
were taken, that fome others of die Urbino family 
might be prefent,.to iee a man, for the laft time (and 
fome of them for the firft), who was thought, by his^' 
reqoeft, to have (hewn a vefy extraordinary degree of 
intrepidity ; and who, tbo' a Proteftant, was honoured* 
with fo great aainteiefi in the heart of their Qemen* 
tina. 

The day before I was to make this formal vifit (for 
fuch it was to be) I received the following Letter 
from my friend Jeronymo : 

My dears/f GT2X^ifony- 

TA K £ the particulars of the iTtuation we are ixf^ 
here^ that you. may know what to expe£l, and^ 
how to iJSt and cc^mport yourfelf, to-morrow evening* . 
Youc recepuon^ will be, I am afraid^ cold ; buti 

cinl. 

You wiir Be looked upon by the Urbino family^* 
wKo^have heard more of you than they have feeii, as* 
Ib^cuciofi^ S but with, more wonder than affection. 
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Of them will he prcfent, the Couiit my father'y 
brother, and his fens 8ebaftiano and Juliano, ncry aunt 
Signora Jdifan^ ^e Sftiffca, a widow Ladjr, as yoir 
know, and her* daughter Sigf^ora Laurana, a young^ 
woman of my ftftcr's age, between whom and my 
fifter ufcd to be,a» yoti have heard^thc ftrideft friend- 
(bip and conrefpondence j an4 who ipHfted on being 
prefent on this occafion. They are all good-natured 
people y but love not either you^country or religion. 
^ Father Morefcotti wiU be preient. He is become 
your very great admirer. ^ ,. , 

• My father thmks to m^ke you his compliments j^ 
but if he withdraws the moment he has made themy. 
you muft not be furprifed. 

My mother feys, that as-it fe the laft tmie that (he- 
may ever fee you, and 2^ fiio really grei^dy refpefls 
jWLy (he fhall not be able'to leave you whih yott 
Hay. 

The General, I hope, wiff behave with politene/s,. 

The Bifhop loves ypu ; bat will hot however, per- 
haps, be in high good humour with you. 

Your Jeronymo will be wheeled into thd fame 
loom. If he be more filent than ufual on the folemir 
occaiion, you will not do hvti -inj'aflfce, perhaps, if 
you attribute it to his prudence ; .but^i^ych more to' 
his grief. • ;* \;^^ ^ • 

And now let me tell you,'W brifeflyas I can, the 
fituation of the dear creature whdnHift not appear, 
but who is more interefted in the occafioft of thc<:0nr 
grefs than any, perfon who will be prefent ;at if 

What paffed between Vou and YiWkt ttiei^ff ilttet%-' 
view, has greatly impreffcd her irt'y^ur'jfavoiir. ' TiTe 
Bi(hop,' the General, <and'my F^^thcr/JdoH after tlj^ir 
return from Urbino, -m.ftie hera vifit Hvher dr*efl5ng- 
room. They talked tp her of the excellency of *her^ 
own Religion, and of the errors of the pretended Re- 
formed, which the) called ,' and I y«/)^^ are, damn^ 
abU^. 'They •foiiiid- her ffeadyin hef 'ai;hofjfehce'6l* 

tile 



IL^tt 28^ Sir Charles Grandilbn. 3^2^ 

the one, and adherence to the other. TTiey were de- 
lighted withr her rational anfwers, and compofed he^l 
hay lour: They all three retired in raptures, to con- 

frratulate each other upon it ; and returned with plea- 
tire, to enter into farther talk with her : But when^ 
they mentioned you to her, (healed by their affeftion- 
a<e behaviour to her on their return, faid, It had grven* 
her great plcafure, and eafe of mind, 'to find that fl^ 
was not defpifed by a man whom every one of the fa- 
mily regarded for his merit and great qualities. The 
Grcneral had hardly patience ; he walked to the far- 
ther end of the room : My Father was in tears: The- 
Bifhop foothed her, in order to induce her to fpeak her 
-whole mind. 

He praiied you. She feemed pleafed^ He led her 
to believe, that the' whole family were wilKng tO' 
oblige her,, if fhe would declare herfdf ^ and afted hes 
queftions, the anfwers to which fnuft either be am 
avowal or a denial of her Love 5 and then (he owned. 
That fee preferred the Chevalier Grandifon to all the 
men in the world ; fee would not, againft the opinio]* 
of her friends, wife to be his; but never would be 
the wife of any other man. 

What, faid the General, tho^ he continue an ffc* 
retic i 

He might be converted ,^ fee faJd. And he was » 
fweet- tempered and companionate man : And aman^ 
of kxiky as he was, muft fee his errors. 

Would fee run the rifque of her own falvation f 

She was fure fee feould never give up her faith. 

It was tempting God to abandon her t6 her owifr 
perverfenefs. 

Her reliance on his goodnefs to enable her to |?e 
ftedfaft, was humble, and not prefumptuous, and vnxh 
a pious view to gain a profelyte; and God would not. 
forfake a perfon fo well intending. Was fee not to* 
be allowed her confeffor ? Her confeflbr feould bcap*' 
pointed by themfehes. She did not doubt but the- 
Chevalier would confent to that. 
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The Bifliop, you know, can be cool wbm be 

pleafes. He bore to talk farther with her. 

My father was ftill in tears. 

The General had no faitber patience. He with« 
drewy and came to me, and vented on me his dif- 
pleafure. It is true, Grandifon, when it was pro^ 
pofcd to fend for you from Vienna, I, fanguine in my 
hopes, had expreiled myfelf as void of all doubt but 
you wouki become a Catholic-^Your love, your com- 
paffion, your honour, as I thought, engaged by fiicb 
a ftep taken on our fide— -I had no notion that on 
fuch a furprize, with fuch motives to urge ^our com- 
pliance, a young man like myfelf, and with a heart 
fo fenfible, could have been fo firm: But thefa 
thoughts are all over — This, however, expofes me to 
the more reproaches. 

We were high ; and my mother and uncle came ia 
to mediate between us. 

I would not, I could not, renounce my friend ; 
the friend of my foul, 'as in our firfl acquaintance f* 
and the prefervec of my life.*— Miferable as that has 
been, the preferver of it, at a time when I was en- 
gaged in an unlawful purfuit, in which had I perifhed, 
what might I have now been, and where ? 

I ventured to give my opinion In favour of my 
idler's marriage with you, as the only method that 
could be taken to reftore her ; who, I &id, loved you% 
becaufe you were a virtuous maa; and that her Love 
was not only^ founded in virtue, but was Virtue itfeJf. 

My brother told me,- that I was as much befide my* 
feU wid> my notions of gratitude,^ as my fifter was- 
with a paflion lefs excufable. 
. t bid him forbear wounding a wounded man. 

Thus high ran words between us. 

The Biinop, mean time, went on with a true 
€3hurch fubtlety, to get out of the innocent girl her 
whole mind. 

Hfr boafied afterwards of his art. £ut what was 

thcne. 
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there in it to boaft of? A mind fo pure and fo fim- 
ple as Clementina's ever wa^, and which only the 
I^rideof her Sex, and motives of Religion, had per-, 
haps hindered her from declaring to all the world. 

He aiked her, If (he was willing to leave her father, 
mother, brothers, and country, to go to a ftrange 
lind ; to live among a hated people ? 

No, fhe faid ; you would not wi(h her to go out of 
Italy. You would live nine months out of twelve in 
Italy. 

He told her. That fhe muft, when married, do as^ 
her hufband would have her. 

She could truft to your honour. • 

Would fhe confent that her children fliould be 
trained up Heretics ? 

She was filent to this queftion. He repeated it. 
. Well, my Lord, if I muft not be allowed to 
choofe for myfeif ; only let me not hear the Cheva^* 
lier fpoken.of difrefpe^tfully : He does not deferve it.* 
He has aded by me with as much honour, as he did 
by my brother. He is an uniformly good man, and 
as generous as good"— And don't let me have other 
propofals made me; and I will be contented. I had 
never fo much difldnguifhed him, if every-body had 
not as well as I. 

• ' He v^as pleafed to find her anfwers fo rational : 
He pronounced her quite well ; and gave it as his 
opinion, that you ibould be deflred to quit Bologna : 
And vour abfence, and a little time, he was fure, 
would fecure her health of mind. 

But when her aunt Sfofza and her couiin Laurana 
talked with her next morning, they found her,, on 
putting queftions about you, abfolutely determined in 
your favour. 

She anfwered the obje£lions they made againft you^ 
with equal vtrarmth and ctearnefs. She feemed fen- 
fible of the unhappy way ihe had been in, and would 
have it, that the laft interview the had with you, had 
. . helped 
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helped to calta and reftore her : And (be hoped that 
fhe Ihould be better every day* She praiied your be- 
haflriour to ber : She expatiat^ upon, and pkied> your 
diftrefs of mind. 

They let her run on till they too had 9btained from 
her a confirmation of all that theBifhop had reported ; 
and, upon repeating the converfatioo, would have it, 
upon experience, that Toothing fuch a paffian was not 
the way to be taken ; hut that a high hand veas to be 
ufed, and that ihe was to be (hamed out of a Love fo 
inproper, £b irreligious, fo fcandalousy to be encou- 
raged in a daughter of their bouTe with an Heretic; 
and who had ihewn himfelf to be a determined one. 

They accordingly entered upon their new meafures. 
They forbad her to think of you : They told her,. 
That Ike ihould not upon any terms be yours ; not 
ROW, even if 3rou would change your religbn for ber^ 
They depreciated your family, your fortune, and 
even your underftanding ; and brought to prove what 
tfaey faid againft the latter, your obftinaste adherence 
tK> your mufiromn rdigion, fo they called, it ; a religion 
that was founded in the wick^n^ of your Vlllih 
Henry ; in the foperflitton of a child ht& fuccefibr ;; 
and in the arts of a vile woman who had martyred a 
Sifter Queen, a better woman than berielf. They 
infifted upon her encouraging the Count of Belve- 
dere's addreflesy as a mark of her obedieoce^ 
' They condemned, in terms woundmg to htt mo« 
defty, her paffion for a foreigner, an enemy to her 
faith ; and on her earneft requeft to fee her father, he 
was prevailed upon to refiife her that favour. 

Lady Juliana Sforza and her daughter Laurana, the 
companion of her better hoursy never fee her, but 
they inveigh againft you as an artful, an interefted 
man. 

Her uncle treats h«r with authority ; Signor Scha^ 
fliano with ^ pity bordering on contempt. 

My mofhex flums her.^ and indeed avoids m^ : But 

as 
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as flhc has been blattted for permitting the interview, 
vrhich thcjr fuppofe the wrongeft ftep that couM have 
bedn taken ; fhe declares herfeif neutral, and r^figns 
to whatever fh^ll be done by her Lord, by his brother, 
her two Tons, and Lady JuUana de Sforza : But I am 
fure, in her heart, that (he approves not of the new 
naeafures ; and vf^hich are alfo, as I have reminded the 
Bifliop, fo contrary to the idvice of the worthy Mrs. 
Beaumont; to whom they*^ begin to think of once 
more fending my fifier, or of prevailing on her ta 
<!ome hither: But Clementina ftemsnot to bedefirous 
of going again to her ; we know not why j fmce (he' 
ufed to fpeak of her with the higheft refped. 

The dear foul ruflied in to me yefterday. Ah, mf 
JeronynEK) ! faid flie, they will drive me into defpair. 
'1 hey hate me, Jcronymo : But I have written to» 
Somebody ! — Bufh ! for your life, hufli. 

She ivas immediately followed in by her aunt 
Sforz^ and her coufin Laurana, and the Getteral; 
who, however, heard not what (he faid, but infifted 
on her returning to her own apartment. 

What! faid (he^Muft I not fpeak to Jeronymof 
Ah, Jcronymo t — I had a great deal to fay to you } 

1 raved ; but they hurried her out, and have forbid- 
her to vifit me : They, however, have had the civilrty 
to defire my excufe. They are fure, they fay, they 
are in the right way : And if 1 will have patience 
with them fer a week, they will change their mea- 
fures, if they find tbefe new ones ineffeftual. But 
my fitter wiH be loft, irrecoverably k)ft> I forefea 
.that* 

Ah Grandifon \ And can you ftill — But now they 
will not accept of your change of religion. Poor 
Clementina r Unhappy Jerotiymo! Unhappy Gr^wi- 
J^/ofj ! I will fay. If you are not fo, you cannot de» 
ferve the aflFedion of a Clementina f 

But are you the Somebody to whom (he ha» 
written ? Hu^ ihe written to you? Perhaps you will 

fir 
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find fome opportunity to-morrow to let me know 
whether (he has, or not. Camilla is forbidden to fiir 
out of thehoufe, or to write. 

The General told me, juft now, that my gratitude 
to you, (hewed neither more nor lefs, than the high 
value I put upon my own life. 

I anfwered ; That his obfervation convinced me, 
that he put a much lefs upon mine, than I, in the fame 
cafe, fhould have put upon his. 

He reconciled himfelf to me by an endearment. 
He embraced me. Don't fay convinced^ Jeronymo. 
I love not myfelf better than I love my Jeronymo. 

What can one do with fuch a man ? He do^s love 
me. 

My mother, as I faid, is refolved to be neutral : 
But, it fecms, fhe is always in tears. 

My mother ftept in juft now — To my queftion 
after my . fifter's health ; Ah, Jeronymo ! faid (he. 
All is wrong ! The dear creature has been bad ever 
finceyefterday. They are all wrong !— But patience 
and ulence, child I You and I have nothing to an- 
fwer for.~-*Yet my Clementina,^ faid fhe — Oh ! — ^and 
left me. 

I have no heart to write on. You will iee, from 
the above, the way we are in. O my Grandifon ! 
What will you do among us? — I wiihyou would not 
come. Yet what hope, if you do not, {bail I ever 
have of feeing again my beloved friend, who has be- 
haved fo unexceptionably in a cafe fo critical ? 

You muft not think of the dear creature : Her head 
is ruined. For your own fake, you muft not. We are 
all unworthy of you. Yet, not all. All, however, 
but Clementina, and (if true friendfliip will juftify my 
claim to another exception) 

Xiur affii^ed 

Jeronymo. 

LET- 
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LETTER XXIX. 

.M!/s ByroK) Tf AdS/s Se lby* 

/^ My Lucy ! What think you — But it is cafy to 
^^ gucfs what you muft think* I will, without 
faying one word more, Inclofe 

Dr. BartlettV tenth' Letter. 

npHE next day (proceeds my patron) I went to 
-■• make my viut to .the family. I had nothing to 
reproach myfelf with, and therefore had no other 
concern upon me but what arofe from the unhappi* 
nefs of the noble Clementina : That indeed was 
enough. I thought I fhould have fome diiScuIty to 
manage my own fpirit, if I were to find myfelf in- 
fulted, efpecially by the General. Soldiers are fo apt 
to value themfelves on their knowlege of what, after 
all, one may call but their trade, that a private gen- 
tleman is often thought too flightly of by them. In* 
foience in a great man, a rich man, or a foldier,- is a 
call upon a man of fpirit to exert himfeif. But I hope, 
thought If I ihall not have this call from any one of 
a family I fo greatly refpeA. 

I was received by the Bifliop; who politely, after 
I had paid my compliments to the Marquis and his 
Lady, prefented me to chofe of the Urbino family to 
whom I was a ftranger. Every one of thofe named 
by Signor Jeronymo, in hb laft Letter, was prefentl 

The Marquis, after he had returned my eompli* 
ment, looked another way, to hide his emotion: 
The Marrhionefs put her handkerchief to her eyes» 
and looked upon me with tendernefs ; and J read in 
them her concern for her Qementina, 

I paid my refpeds to the General with an air of 
freedom, yet of regard 5 to my Jeronymo, with the 
tendernefs due to our frienduipy and congratulated 

hifli 
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him on feeing him out of his chamber. His kind 
eyes gliftened with plenfure ; j6t it m^s tafy to read a 
mixture of pain in them ; which grew ftronger as the 
firft emotions at feeing me enter, jaxe ^^^y to re- 
flexion. 

The Conte delta Porretta ieemed to meafuce me 
with his eye. 

I addrefled myfelf to Father Marefcotti, and made 
my particular acknowlegements to him for the favour 
of his vifit, and what had paiTed in it. He looked 
upon me with pleafure) probably with the more, as 
this was a &rewel vifit« 

The two Ladies whitened, and looked upon -me, 
and feemed to befpeak each other's attention to what 
pafled. 

Signor Sebaftiano placed himfclf next to Jeronymo, 
and often whifpered him, and as often caft his eye 
upon me. He was partial to me, I believe, becaufs 
my generous friend feemed pleafcd with what he faid. 

His brother, Signor Juliano, fat on the other hand 
cf me. They are agreeable and polite young gen- 
tlemen. 

. A profound filence fucceeded the general compli- 
ments. 

I addrefled myfelf to the Marquis : Your Lordfliip, 
and you, madam, turning to the Marchionefs, I hope 
will excufe me for having requefted of you the ho- 
nour of being once more admitted to your prefencc, 
and to that of three brothers, for whom I ftiall ever 
retain 'the higheft veneration and refpefl. I could 
not think of leaving*a city, where 'one of the firft fa- 
milies in it has done me the higheft honour, without 
taking fuch a leave as mi^ht fliew my gratitude. — Ac- 
cept, my Lords, bowing to each ; Accept, madam, 
more profoundly bowing to the Marchionefs, my re- 
fpedtful thanks for all your goodnefs to me. I fcall, 
to the end of my life, number moft of the days that 
I have pafled at Bologna among its happieft, even 

were 
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were the KBuinder to be as happy as man ever 
Jcnew. ♦ 

The Marquis faid, Wewifhyou, Chevalier, very 
happy ; happier than — ^He fighed, and was iilent. 

His Lady only bowed/ Her face fpoke difirefi. 
Her voice was lofl in figfas, tho' flieflruggled tofup- 
prefs them. 

Chevalier, faid the Biihop, with an air of folemnity, 
yon have given us many happy hours : For them we 
thatik you. Jerortymo, for himfelf, will fay. more : 
He is the moft grateful of men.. We thank you alfo 
for what you have done for him. 

I cannot^ faid Jeronymo, expmfs fuitably my gra- 
titude : My prayers, my vows, {ball follow you wtu- 
tfaerfoever you go, heft of friends, and befl of men ! 

The General, with an air and a fmile that might 
haive been difpenfed with, oddly faid. High pleafure 
and high pain are very near neighbours : They are 
often guilty of excefles, and then are apt to miftake 
each other's houfe, I am one of thofe who think our 
whole houfe obliged to the Chevalier for the feafonable 
affiflance he gave to our Jeronymo. But — 

Dear General, faid Lady Juliana, bear with an in* 
terruption : The intent of this meeting is amicable. 
The Chevalier is a man of honour. Things may have 
fallen out unhappily ; yet nobody to blame. 

As to blame, or otherwife, faid the Cont^ dcUa 
Porretta, that is not now to be talked of; elfe, I 
inow where it lies : In fhort, among ourfelves. The 
Chevalier aiicd greatly by Signor Jeronymo : We 
were all obliged to him : But to let fuch a man as this 
have free admiffion to our daughter-^She ought to have 
bad no eyes. 

Pray, my Lord, Pray, brother, faid the Marquisy 
Are we not enough fufFerers ? 

The Chevalier, faid the General, cannot but be 
gratified by fo high a compliment ^ and finiled indig- 
nantly. 

M 
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My Lord, replied I ta the General, you know verjr 
little of the man before you, if you don't believe him 
to be the moft afflt£led man prefent. 

Impoffible ! faid the Marquis, with a figh. 

The Marchionefs arofe from her feat, modoning 
* to go ; and turning round to the two Ladies, and the 
Count, I have refigned my will to the will of you all, 
0iy deareft friends, and mall be permitted to with- 
draw. This tefUmony, however, before I go, J 
cannot but bear : Where-evcr the fault lay, it hy not 
with the Chevalier. He has, from the firft to the 
laft, zSttd with the niceft honour. He is intitled to 
our refped. The unhappinefi lies no-where but in 
the difference of religion. 

. Welt, and that now is abfolutely out of the que- 
ftion, faid the General : It is indeed. Chevalier. 

I hope, my Lord, from a defcendant of a famil/ 
fo illuflrious, to find an equal exemption from wound- 
ing words, and wounding looks ; and that, Sir, as well 
from your gcnerofity, 2s from your ja/lue. 

My looks give you offence. Chevalier ! — Do they ? 

I attended to the Marchionefs. She came towards 
me. I arofe, and refpe6lfully took her hand. — Che- 
valier, faid (he, I could not withdraw without bear* 
ing the teftimony I have borne to your merits. I 
wifh you happy. — God prote<^ you, whitherfoever 
you go. Adieu. 

She wept. I bowed on her hand with profound 
refpeS. She retired with precipitation. It was with 
' difficulty that I fupprefled the rifing tear. I took my 
feat. 

I made no anfwer to the General's laft queftion, 
tho' it was fpoken in fuch a way (I faw by their eyes) 
as took every other perfon's notice. 

Lady Sforza, when her fifter was retired, hinted, 
that the laft interview between the young Lady and 
me was an unadvifed permiffion, tho' intended for the 
bcft. 

I then 
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I then took upon me to defend that ftep. Lad/ 
Clementina, faid I, had declared, X^^^t if (he werp 
allowed to fpeak her whole mind to me, (he (hou!d be 
cafy. I had for fome time given myfelf up to ab^ 
folute defpair. The Marchionefs intended not favour 
to me in allowing of the interview: It was themoft- 
afFeding one to me I had ever known. But let me 
fay, That, far from having bad efFedls on the young 
Lady's mind, it had good ones. I hardly knew how 
to talk upon a fubjeft fo very intereiting to every one 
prefent, but not more fo to any. one than to myfelfp 
I thought of avoiding it ; and have been Jed into it, 
but did not lead. And ilnce it is before us, let me 
recommend, as ihe moft efFeftual way to rcftore every 
one to. peace and happinefs, gentU treatment. The 
moft generous of human minds, the moft meek, the 
moft dutiful, requires not harfh methods. — 

How do you know, Sir, faid the General, and 
looked at Jeronymo, the methods now taken — 

And are they then harfli, my Lord ? faid L 

He was offended. 

I had heard, proceeded I, that a change of mca- . 
fures wa.s refolved on. I knev/ that the trenment be.r , 
fore had beenr all gentle, condefcendipg, indulgent. I 
received but yefterday Letters from my father, figni- 
fying his intention of fpeedily recalling me to myna- 
tive country. I (hall fet out very foon for P^ris, 
where I hope to meet with his more dire£l commands 
for this long-dcfired end. Wh^t may be my de(Wny, 
1 know not; but I (hall carry with me a heart bur-^ 
dehed with the woes of this family, and diilreffcd for 
the belaved daughter of it. But let me befpeak yoii 
alff for your own fakes (Mine is out of the queftion; 
I prefume not upon any hope on my own account) 
that you will treat this Angelic- minded Lady with 
tciidernefs. I pretend to fay, that I know that har(h 
or fevere methods will not do. 

The General arofe from hisJeat, and, with a coun- 
VoL. UI. Q.* tena 
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tenance of fervor, next to fiercenefs — Let me tell 
you, Grandifon, faid he — 

I arofe from mine, and going to Lady Sforza, who 
fat next him, he ftopt, fuppohng me going to him, 
and feemed furprifed, and attentive to my motions : 
But, difregarding him, I addreffed myfdf to that Lady. 
You, madam, are the aunt of Lady Clementina : 
The tender, the indulgent mother is abfent, and has 
declared, that (he refigns her will to the will of her 
friends prcfent — Allow me to fupplicate, ihat former 
meafures may not be changed with her. Great dawn, 
ings of returning reafon did t"d;|fcoyer in our laft in- 
terview. Her delicacy (Never Was there a more de- 
licate mind) wanted but to be fatisfied.' It was fatis- 
fied, and (he began to be ea(V. Were her mind but 
once compofed, the fenfe me has of her duty, and 
what (he owes to her religion, would reflore her to 

Jour wifhes : But if (he (hould be treated har(hly (tho' 
am fure, if {he JbouU, it would be with the beft in- 
tention) Clementina will be loft. 

The General fat down. They all looked upon 
one another. The two Ladies dried their eyes. The 
ftartlng tear wcuU accompany my fervor. And then 
ftepping to Jeronymo, who was extremely affe£led-; 
My dear Jeronymo, faid I, my friend, my beloved 
friend, cherifli in your noble heart the memory of 
your Grandifon: Would to God I could attend you 
to Engbnd ! We have baths there of fovereign effi- 
cacy. The balm of a friendly and grateful heart 
would promote the cure. I have urged it before. 
Confider of it. 

My Grandifon, my dear Grandifon, my friend, 
my preferver ! You are not going !— ;• 

I anij my Jermymo, and embraced him. Love mc 
inabfence, as I (hall you. 

Chevalier, faid the Bi(hop, you don't go? We 

hope for your company at a finallcoUaiion We 

ot part with you yet. 

lean- 
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I cannot, my Lord, accept the favour. Altho' I 
had. given myfelf up to defpair of obtaining the hap* 
pinefs to Mrhich I once afpired ; yet I was tiot willing 
to quit a city that this family had made dear to me, 
with the precipitation of a man confcious of miibe- 
haviour. I thank you for the permiffion I had to at- 
tend you all in full afiembly. May God profper you^ 
my Lord i and may you b^ invefted with the firft ho- 
nours of that church which muft be adorned by fo 
worthy a heart ! It will be my glory, when I am in 
my native place, or where-ever I am^ to remember 
that I was once thought not unworthy of a rank in 
a family fo refpefiable. Let me, my Lord> be in- 
titled to your kind remembrance. 

He pulled out his handkerchief* My Lord, faid he, 
to bis father ; My Lord, to the General ; Grandifon 
muft not go !-— and fat down with emotion. 

Lady Sforza wept : Laurana feemed moved : The 
two young Lords, Sebaftiano and Juliano, were greatly 
a£^ed. 

I then addrefled myfelf to the Marquis, who fat 
undetermined, as to fpeech : My venerable Lord, 
forgive me, that my addrefs was not firft paid here. 
My heart overflows with gratitude for your goodnefe 
in permitting me to throw myfelf at yoitr feet, before 
I took a laft farewel of a city favoured with your re- 
fidence. Beft of fathers, of friends, of men, let me 
entreat the continuance of your paternal indulgence 
to the child neareft, and dejerving to be neareft, to 
your heart. She is all you and her mother. Reftore 
her to vourfelf, and to her, by your indulgence : 
That alone, and a blefiSlng on your prayers, c€n re- 
ftore her. Adieu, my go^ Lord : Repeated thanks 
for all your hofpitable goodnefs to a man that will 
ever retain a grateful fenfe of your favour. 

You will not yet go, was all he faid— -He feemed in 
agitation . He could not &v more. 

I tben» tuAiiiig to the Count his brother^ whr 
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next him, faid, I have not the honour to be fully 
known to your Lordfliip : Some prejudices from dif- 
ferences in opinion may have been conceived : But if 
you ever hear any-thing of the man before you ««- 
^v9rtljy of his name, and cf the favour once de« 
figned him $ then, my Lord, blame, as well as won- 
der at, the condefcenlion of your noble brother and 
filler in my favour. 

Who, I ! Who, I ! faid that Lord, in fome hurry. — 
I think very well of you. I never faw a man, in my 
life, that I liked fo well f 

if our Lordfhip does me honour. I fay this the 
rather, as I may, on this folemn occafion, taking 
leave of fuch hpnourable friends, charge my future 
life with refolutions to behave worthy of the favour I 
have met with in this family. 

I pafled from him to the General— Forgive, my 
Lord, faid I, the feeming formality of my behaviour 
in this parting fcene : It is a very folemn one to me. 
You have cxpreflcd yourfelf ^ me, and to me, my 
Lord, with more paffion (Forgive me, I mean not to 
offend you) than perhaps you will approve in your- 
felf when I am far removed from Italy. For have 
you not a noble mind ? And are you not a fon of 
the Marquis della Porrctta ? Permit me to obferve, 
that pafTion will make a man exalt himfelf, and de- 
grade another ; and the juft medium will be then 
forgot. I am afraid I have been thought more 
lightly of, than I ought to be, either in juftice, or 
for the honour of a ^erfon who is dear to every one 
prefent. My country was once mentioned with dif- 
dain : Think not mv vanity fo much concerned in 
what I am going to fay, as my honour : I am proud 
to be thought an Englifliman : Yet I think as highly 
of every worthy man of every nation under the fun, 
as I do of the worthy men of my own.- • am not 
of a contemptible race in my own country. My 
fiither fives in it with the magnificence of a prince. 

•He 
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He loves his fon j yet I prefune to add, that that fon 
d^eems his good name his riches ; his integrity his gran- 
deur. Princes, . tho' they are intitled by their rank to 
refpedl, are princes to him only as they aS. 

A few words more, my Lord. 

I have been of the bearings not of the fpeaklng 
fide of the queftion, in the two laft conferences I had 
the honour to hold with your Lordfliip. Once you 
unkindly mentioned the word triumph. The word at 
the time went to my heart. When I can fubdue the 
natural warm:h of my temper, then, and then only, 
I have a triumph. I ihould not have remembered 
this, had I not now, my Lord, on th's folemn occa- 
fion, been received by you with an indignant eye. I 
grcfpe£l your Lordfhip too much^ not to take notice 
of this angry reception. My filiincc upon it,, perhaps, 
wquld look like fubfcribin^ before this illuftiious com- 
pany to the juftice of your contempt : Yet I mean 
no ^/^^r. notice than this s and this to demonftratc 
that I was not, in my ow^ opinion at leaft, abfo* 
lutely unworthy of the favour I met with from thp 
feather, thJ^ mother, the brothers, yau fo juftly honour^, 
an4 which* I wiflied tp ftand in, with you. 

I And. no w^ my Lor^, allow me the honour of youf 
hand ; and, as I have given you no caufe fordifplea- 
fure, fay, that you will remember me with kindnefs, 
as I fhall honour you and your whole family to the lafi 
day of my life. ' .. . - . 

The General he^fd me oyt ; biif U was with gfeat 
emotion.- "He pgce^pted not ray hand i he returned 
not any anCwer :. , Th^r Bifliop. arofe, and, taking him 
arde, endeavoured to calm him. 

Ijaddreffjd mvyfelf to the two young Lords, and 
faid. That if ever their curio fity led them to vifit 
England^?. wherf^,j[^, hoped ,to be in a few months, I 
{hojuld ]l^e^e,xti'^mejy;glacl of^xultivating their efieen^ 
and (a.VQur, by the.beft ioMces I could do them. 

They, leceived my civility with gqlitencfs* 

• CLi' 
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I addrel&d myfelf next to Lady Laurana— May 
you, madam, the friend, the intimate, the chofen 
companion of Lady Clementina, never know the 
bufidredth part of the woe that fills the breaft of the 
man before you, for the calamity that has befallen 
your admirable coufin, and, becaufe of that, a 
whole excellent family. Let me recommend to you, 
that tender and Toothing treatment to her^ which her 
tender heart would (hew to yoar, in any calamity that 
fbould befal you. I am not a bad man, madam, tho' 
of a different communion from yours. Think but 
half {q charitably of me, as I do of every one of your 
religion who lives up to his profeffions, and I fhall 
be happy in yotu: favourable thoughts when you bear 
me fpoken of. 

It is eafy to imagine. Dr. Bartlett, that I addrefled 
myfelf in this manner to this Lady whom I had never 
before feen, that Ihe might not think the harder of 
her coiifin's prepofleffions in favour of a Proteflant. 

I re-commended myfelf to the favour of Father 
Marefcotti. He afliired me of his efteem, in very 
warm terms. 

• And juft as I was again applying to my Jeronyrao, 
the General came to me : You cannot diink, Sir, 
faid he, nor did you defign it, I fuppofe, that I (hould 
be pleafed with your addre& to me. I have only 
this queftion to afk, When do you quit Bologna ? 

' Let me aik your Lordfhip, faid I, When do you 
return to Naples ? 

* Why that queftion, Sir ? haughtily. 

I will anfwer you frankly. Your Lordfhip, at the 
ffffk of nvy acquaintance with you, invited me to 
Naples. I promifed to pay my refpe£b to you there. 
If yoii think of being there in a week, I will attend 

Jou at your own palace in that city ; and there, my 
«erd, I hope, no caufe to the contrary having arifen 
%Hyvk me, to be received by you with the fame kind- 
"' and favour that you fhewed ^vhen you gave me 
ntation • I think to kavc Bologna to-morrow* 
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bfothcrt faid the Bifhop, Arc you not now over- 
come ? 

And arc you in earneft ? faid the General. 

1 am, my Lcrd. I have many Valuable friends, at 
different courts and cities in Italy, to take leave of. 
I never intend to fee it again. I would look upon your 
Lordfliip as one of thofe friends : But you fcem ftill 
dtfpleafed. with me. You accepted not my oiFered 
hand before : Once more I tender it. A man of 
fpirit cannot be offended at a man of fpirit, without 
leffening himfelf. I call upon your dignity, my Lord. 

He held out his hand, juft as I was withdrawing 
mine. I have pride, you know, Dr. Bartlett ; and i 
was confcious of a fuperiority in this in/lance : I took 
his hand, however, at his offer; yet pitied him, 
that his motion was made at all, as it wanted that 
grace which generally accompanies all he docs, and 
fays. 

The Bifhop embraced me. — Your moderation, 
thus exerted, faid he, muft ever make you triumph, 

Grandifon ! you ^are a Prince of the Almighty's 
creation. 

The noble Jeronymo dried his eyes^ and held out his 
arms to embrace me. 

The General faid, I (hall certainly be at Naples 
in a week. I am too much affecSled by the woes of 
my family, to behave as perhaps I ought on this occa- 
Con. Indeed, Grandifon, it is difficult for fufFerers 
to aft with fpirit and temper at the fanie time. 

It /x, my Lord ; I have found it fo. My hopes 
railed, as once they were, now funk, and abfolute 
defpair having taken place of them — Would to God 

1 had never returned to Italy !— But I reproach nqt 
any-body. 

Yet, faid Jeronymo, you have fomc reafon — To 
be fent for a$ you were — He was going on — Pray, 
brother, faid the General — And turning to nac, 1 1"^^ 
exped you, Sir, at Naples ? 

0,4 ^ 
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You may, my Lord. But one favour I have to 
beg of you mean time. It is, That you will not 
treat harflily your dear Clementina. Would to Hea- 
ven I might have had the honour to fay, my Clemen- 
tina ! And permit me to majce one other requeft on 
my own account : And that is, That you will tell 
her, that I took my leave of your whole family, by 
their kind permiflion 'y and that, at my departure, I 
wifhed her, from my foul, all the happinefs that the 
beft and tendercft of her friends can wifh her! I 
make this requeft to you, my Lord, rather than to 
Sign or Jeronymo, becaufe the tendernefs which he 
has for me might induce him to mention me to her in 
a manner which might, at this time, afie£t her too 
fenfibly for her peace. 

Be pleafed, ray dear Signor Jei*onymo, to make 
my devotion known to die Marchioneft. Would to 
Heaven — But Adieu, and once more Adieu, my Je- 
ronymo, I fhal! hear from you when I get to Na- 
ples, if not before. — God reftore j our filler, and heal 
you! 

I bowed to the Marquis, to the Ladies, to the 
General, to the Bilhop, particularly; to the teft in 
general; and was obliged, in order to conceal my 
emotion, to hurry out of the door. The fervants 
had planted themfelves in a row ; not for felfifli mo- 
tives, as in England : They bowed to the grt>und, 
and blefled me, as I went through them. I had ready 
a purfe of ducats. One hand and another declined 
it: I dropt it in their fight. God be with yoxxy my 
honeft friends! faid Ij and deparied-^O, Dr. Bart- 
lett, with a heart how much diftrefTed ! 

And now, my good Mifs Byron, Hive T not rea- 
fon, from the deep concern which you take in the 
woes of Lady Clementina, to regret the taflc you have 
put me upon? And do you, my good Lord and Lady 
"^ . and Mifs Grandifon, now wonder that your bro-» 

iber 
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fter:hai not been forward to* give you thfe particuiari 
of this melantholy talef Yet you all fay, I muft 
proceed. 

i Sec, Lucy, the greathefs of this man's behaviour ? 
What* a prefumption .wals k in your Harriet, cv^r id 
afpire to call fuch a one hers ! 

LET TE R XXX. 

C f I 

• . ....Jl^yi ByHOK., To Mifs.&^BLBY. 

np Et l S La^y Olivia, Jtucyy what can ^^ pretend 
*A* ^Q — gut i will, ijiot , puzzle myfelf about her. 
Yeh.^e pretejpd to giveidiftur.'hance- to fuch a man ! 
You will 5nd her mentioned in Dr. Bartlett's- next 
better ; !or (he would not have been named by me. 

Dr. BaVtlett*J eleventh Letter. 

'\y(R. Grandifon, on his return to his lodgings, 
'^^•*" .found there, in difguife. Lady Olivia. He 
Wanted' not any new difturbance. But I will net mix 
the flories. 

^ The next morning he received a Letter from Signor 
Jeronymo, The following is a tranflation of it : 

My dearejl Grandifon, 

HO W dq you ? — Ever-amiable friend? What 
triumphs did your behaviour of laft night obtain 
for >ou ! Not a foul here but admires you ! 

Even Laurana declared, -That, were you a Catholic, 
it would be a merit to love you. Yet'fhe reluflantly 
praifed you, and once faid, What, h\xt Jplendid fin 5^ 
arc the virtuis of an Heretic ? 
, Opr two coufins, with the good -nature of youth, 
lamented that you could not be ours in the way you 
wiOi. My, father wept like a child, when you were 
gene ^ and feemed ' to enjoy the praifcs given you by 

0^5 eve 
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cTcty one. The Count faid, He iievcr^faw a nobler 
behaviowr in man. Your freei. your .inai^Iy, yoof 
polite air and addrels, apd your ^oiftf 6 a#d intre-9 
pidity, were applauded by every one. 

what joy did this give to your Jeronymo \ I 
thought I wanted neither crutches, helps, nor wheeled 
dbairj and feyeral times forgot ths^ I ailed any^ 
thing. 

I begin to k>ve Father Marefcotti. He was wuh 
the foremoft in praifmryou. 

The General owned, that he was felblved once ta 
quarrel with vou. But will he, do vou think, Je« 
ronymo, faid he, make me a vifit at Naples ?— ^Yon 
may depend upon it, he will, anfwereid I. — i will be 
there to receive him, replied be. 

They admired you particularly for, your addrefs to 
myfifter, by the General, rather than by me: And 
Lady Sforza faid, It was a thoufand pities that yoik 
and Clementina could not be one. They applauded, 
all of them; what they had not, any of them, the 
power to imitate, that largenefs of heart which makes 
you think fo well, and fpeak fo tenderly, of thofe of 
communions different, from your own. So- much 
fVeadinefs in your own Religion, yet fo much pru« 
dcnce, in a man fo young, they faid, was aftonifh* 
ing ! No wonder that your charaAer ran fo high, ia 
every court you had vifited. 

My mother came in foon after you had left us. 
She was equally furprtfed and grieved to find yod 
gone. She thought fhe was fure of your ftaying fup-: 
per 3 and, not fatisfied with the flight leave ihehadi 
taken, (he had been ftrengthening her mind to pa(s 
an hour in your company, in order to take a mo]:e 
fblemn one. 

My father afked her after her daughter. 

Poor foul \ faid fhe, fhe has beard that the Cheva« 
lier was to be here, to take leave of us. 

By whom ? By whom ? faid my father, 

I 
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I cannot tell : Bpt the poor creature is half-raving 

.'to^be admitted among us* She has dre/Ted herfelf in 

one of her beft fuits ; and I found her fitting in a kind 

of form, expelling to be called down. Indeed, Lady 

Sforza, the method we are in, does not do* 

So riic Chevalier faid, replied that Lady* Well, 
let us change it, with all my heart. , It is no pleafure 
to treat the dear girl harflily—* O After \ this is a moft 
extraordinary man ! 

That moment in bolted Camilla — Lady Cleme^itina 
is juft at the door. J could not prevail upon her-** 

We all looked upon one another. 

Three foft taps at the door, and a hem, let us kno^nr 
Ihe was there. 

Let her come in, dear girl, let her comte hy faid the 
Count: The Chevalier is not here, 

Laurana arofe, and ran to the door, and led her 
in by the hand. 

Dear creature. How wild flie looked J— Tears ran 
down my cheeks : I had not feen htr for two days 
before. O how earnefily did fiie look round her! 
withdrawing her hand from her coufin, who would 
have led her to a chdir, and {landing quite ftilL 

Come and fit by me, my fweet love, faid her weep* 
Juig mother.— She ffept towards her. 

Sit down, 'my dear girL 

No: You beat me, remember. 

Who beat you, my dear? — Sure nobody would 
beat my child ! — Who beat you, Ckmentina f 

I don't know — Still looking round her, as wanting^ 
fomebody. 

Again her mother courted her to fit down* 

No, madam, you don't love me» 

Indeed, my dear^ I dor 

So you fay. 

Her father held out his open arms to her, Te^f 
ran down his cheeks. He could not fpeak. — Ah, mv 
(atbfr I (aid (he, fiepping towards himr 
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He caught her in his* arms — Don't, don't. Sir, 
faintly flruggltng, with averted face — You love me 
noc— You refufed to fee vour child, when Ihe wanted 
to claim your protedion f — I was ufcd cruelly. 

By whom, my dear ? by whom ? 

By cvery-body. I complained to one, and to an- 
other; but all were in a tone: And fo I thought I 
would be contented. My mamma, too ! — But it is no 
matter. I faw it was to be fo ; and I did not care. ■ 

By my foul, faid I, this is not the way with her, 
Latty Sforza. The Chevalier is in the right. You 
fee how fenfible (he is of harfh treatment. 

WeH, well, faid the General, let us change our 
meafures. 

Still the dear girl looked out earneftly, as for Some- 
body. 

She loofed herfcV from the arms of her fbrrowing 
father, • 

Let us in filence, faid the Count, obferve her mo^ 
tlons. 

She went to him on tiptoe, and looking in hfs 
ifaee oVcr his fhoulder, ^s he fat with his back towards 
her, pafled him ; then to the General; then to Signer 
Sebaftiano ; and to every one round, till fhe came to 
ire ; looking at each over his fhoulder in the fame 
manner : Then folding her fingers, her hands opeD>, 
and her arms hanging down to their full extent, fhe 
held up her fac« meditating, with fuch a fignificant 
woe, t^at I thought my heart wouM have burft.— 
Not a fi)ui in the company had a dry eye. 

Lady Sforza arofe, took her two hands, the fingers 
flill clafpfed, and would havefpoken to her, but could 
jVMtf and haftily retired to her feat. 

Tears, at laft, began to trickle down her cheeks, as 
ihe flood fixedly looking up. She ftarted, looked 
about her, and haftening to her mother, threw her 
arms about her neck, and hiding her face hi her 

^fom, broke out into a ffood of tears^ mingled with 
H that penetrated every heart. 
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The firft words (he (aid, were. Love jme, my 
fnamma ! Love your child ! your poor child | yput 
Clementina } Then raifing her head) ami ag^in layiiig 
it in her mother's bofom — If ever you loved me, love 
xne novr, my mamma !— I have need. of your, love!.. 
My father was forced to withdraw. He was led 
out by his two fons. 

Your poor Jeronymo was unable to help hlmfelE 
He wanted as much comfort as his father. What 
iver^ the wounds of his body, at that time,; tathofe of 
his mind ? 

My two brothers returned. This dear gul, faid 
the Bifhop, will break all our hearts. 

HeX" tears had feemed to relievt her. She held up her 
Bead. My mother's bofom feemed wet with her childf# 
tQar& and her own. Still (he looked roun^ her. 

Suppofa, faid I, fomebody were to name the man 
ihe feem&to look for? It may divert this wildnefs.. 

Did file come down, faid Laurana tp Camilla^ 
■with the expedation of feeing him ? ^ 
She did. 

Let miy faid the Bifhop, fpeak to her. He arofe, 
and, taking her hand, walked with her about th^ 
room* You l6ok pretty, my Clementina ! Your or* 
oaments are charmingly fanfied. What made you dreis 
yourfelf fo prtttily ? 

She looked eameftly at him, in filence.. He re- 
peated his queflion — I fpcak, faid fhe, all my heart; 
and then I fuffer for it. Every body is againfl me. . 
You fhali not fuffer for it : Every-body is for you. 
I confefled to Mrs. Beaumont \ I confefled to you, 
brother : But what did I get by it ? — Let gamy hand. 
I doa't love you, I believe. *^ 

I am (brry for it. I love you, Clementina, as I 
love my own foul ! 

Yet you never chide your own foul f 
He turned his face from her to us. She m\j& not 
be treated harfhly, faid he* He footfacd hel in a tn'* - 
brctheily ouimer. 
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Tell Ibe, added he to his foothin^ Did jpn ex* 
pe£t any-hody'here, thatyou find not f 

Did I? Yes I did. — <5ainilla, come hither. — Let 
go my band, brother. 

He did. She took Camilla under the arm — ^Don't 
you know, Camilla, faid (he, what you heard faid of 
Somebody's threatening Somebody ?— Don't let any- 
body hear us; drawing her to one end of the room.— 
I want to take a walk with you into the garden, Q|> 
milla. 

It is dark night, madam. 

No matter. If you are afraid, I will go by myfelf. 
* Seem to humour her in talk, Camilla, faid the 
Count ; but don't go out of the room with her. 

Fe pleafed to tell me, madam, what we are to 
walk in the garden for? 

Why, Camilla, I had a horrid dream laft night i 
and I cannot be eafy till I go into the garden. 

What, madam, was your dream ? 
. In the Orange-grove, I thought I ftumbled ovcjjr 
the body of a dead man F ^ 

And who was it, madam ? 

Don't you know who was threatened ? And wat 
not Somebody here to- night f And was not Some* 
body to fup here ? And is he here? 

The General then went*to her. My dearefi Cler 
meniina; my beloved fifter; fet your heart at reft; 
Somebody is fafe: Shall be fafe. 

She took firft one of his hands, then the other ]^ 
and looking in the palms of them. They are not 
bloody, faid Ihe. — What have you done with him^ 
then ? Where is he ? 

Where is who? — 

You know whom I aft after; but you want feme* 
thing againft me. 

Then fteppjng quick up to me : My Jeronymo !— . 
Did I fee you before f and ftroked my cheek. — ^Now 
tell me, Jerony mo-— Don't cpm$ near me, Camilla, 

. P»y, 
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Pi:ay> Sir, to tfic Gcncrkl', ^d'j^you fit down. 'She 
l«»Qi. hef »rrn upp^ fpy fcwrtier ; I dQ«*|liui-t you, 
J ^rm\ymo : Do 1 i \ jv ... j 

No, my deareft Ctl^qa^liQa.; 
That's my bcft brother.— Cruel, affitfllns f— But rh^ 
brave mm Q^me ju(t in time to &ve you.— But do 
jou know wh^t isr,be^o(Qe pf lyin? 
r ^ He U fafe, . my dear. He couid not ^y.. 
; I)}daQy-body Aroint bkni?. . 
^ No, my love.' . .. j < l 

Are ypu.fMfe nobody did?*— '^rry fore? t^atfaet 
Marefcotti, faid (be, turning to hup (whovisept from 
Che. time ihe entered) You don't love him: But^oa 
are a good man, and will tell me truth- Wheie i& hei 
Did npbody affront bim ? 

No^ madam. , 

Becaufe, faid ihe,, he never did any-tbing but good 
to any one. ' 

Father Marefcotti, faid I, admirea him s^ much as 
any-body* ♦ 

yl4mire him ! Father Marefcotti admire bim f— <4 
But he does not lovt him. And I never heard him 
^ly one word againft Father Marefcotti in my life.— « 
Wel)^ but, Jeronymo, What made htm go away,, 
then ? W^s he not to ftay= fuppci: ? 

He was defired to ilay ; but wpujd not. . ^ 
Jeronymo, let ,me wbifper ypu— rDid be teU yoi* 
tbat I wrote him a Letter ? 
' I guefled you did, whifpered I. 
: you are a ftrange guefler : But you can't ^ueft 
how I fent it to him — ^But hufli, Jeronymo — Well^ 
but, Jeronymo, Did he fay nothing of nie, when he 
went away ? 
He left his compliments for you with the General* 
With the General f The General won^t tell me f 
Yes, he will. — Brother, pray tell my fiftcr what 
the Chevalier faid to you, at parting.^ 
. He repeated^ exa^, wh^t you had defired htm ta 
fey tohert Wh 



ZS* ^^^ History ^ ^ VoLj. 

, Why would 4hejr not for me fee him \ faid £he. 
Am I never to fee him more ? 

I hope you will, repRed the Bifliop. • 

If, refumed ihe, we could Jiave done any-thing 
that might have looked like a return to his goodne^ 
to us (and to you, my Jeronymo, in particular^ X 
believe I {hould>hkve been eafy.-^And' fo you fay he 
is gone I — And gone for ever ! lifting up her h^d 
from her wrift, as it lay over my ihould^r : Poor 
Chevilier {-^But hufli,' hu(b^ pr^y hufh, Jferonymo. 

She- went from me to her aunt, and coufin Lau«» 
raiia. Love me again, madam, faid (he, to the for* 
mer. . You loved me ooce. ... 

I never loved you better than now, my dear. 

Did y9Uy Laurana, fee the Chevalier Grandifon? 
. I did. ,•'.'• ' 

And did he go away lafe, and unhurt? 

Indeed he did. 

A man who had preferved the life of our dear Je« 
ronymo, faid (he, to have beeh hurt by us, would 
have been dreadful, you know. I wanted to fay a 
few words to him. I was aftoniKhed to find him noC 
here: And then my dream came into my head. It 
was a fad dream, indeed ! But, coufin, - be good to 
me: Pray do* You did not ufe to be cruel. You 
nfed to fay, you loved me.> lam in calamity, my 
dear. I know I am mifcrabl^. At times I know I 
am ;' and then I am grieved at'my heart, and think 
howhappycvery one is, but-me: But then, again, I 
ail nothing, and am well. But do, love me, Lau- 
lana: I am in calatnity, n^y dear. I would love you, 
if you were in calamity : Indeed I would. — Ah, 
Laurana 1 What is become of all your fine promifes? 
But then every-body loved me, and I was happy!— 
Yet you tell me,- It is all formygpod. Naughty 
Laurana — To wound my heart by your croflnefs, and 
then fey; It is for my^ood !-tDo you think I ihould 
have^ferved you fo ? 

Laurana 
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Laurana bluChed, and wept. Her atint promifed 
her, that everybody would love her, .and comfort 
her, and not be angry with her, if (he would make 
her heart eafy. 

I am very particular, my dear Grandifon. I know 
you love I ihould be fo. From this minutenefs, you 
ivill judge of the workings of her mind. They are 
rcfolved to take your advice (It was very feafonable), 
and treat her with indulgence. The Count is earneft 
to have it fo. 



^s* 
^ 



Camilla ha? juft left me. She fays, Th:jt h^ 
young Lady had a tolerable night. She thinks it 
owing, in a great meafure, to her being indulged in 
asking the fervants, who faw you depart, how you 
looked; and being Satisfied that you went away un- 
hurt, and un-affronted. " 

Adieu, my deareft, my beft friend. Let-tne hear 
from you, as often as you can. 

I JUST, now underftand from Camilla, that th^ 
dear girl has made an earned requeft to my liither, 
mother, ^nd aunt; and been refufed.. She came back 
from them deeply afflifted, and, as Camilla fears, is 
going into one of her gloomy fits again. I hope to 
write again, if you depart not from Bologna before 
to-morrow: But I muft, for my own fake, write 
fliorter Letters. Yet how can I ? Since, however 
melancholy the fuhjeft, when I am writing to you, I 
am converfing with you. My dear Grandifoni once 
more 

O Lucy, my dear! Whence come all the tears 
this melancholy ftory has coft me? I cannpt dwell 
upon the fcenes! — Begone,^ all thofe wiflhes that 
would interfere with the intereft of that fweet di- 
ftreffed Saint at Bologna! 

Hot 
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How impolitic, Lucy, was it in them, not to gra- 
tify her impatience to fee him ! She would, moft pro- 
bably, have been quieted in her mind, if ibe had been 
obliged by one other interview. 

What a delicacy, my dear, what a generofity, is 
there in her Love ! 

Sir Charles, in Lord L.'s Study, faid to me, that 
his*compaffion was engaged, but his honour was free: 
And fo it feems to be : But a generofity in return for 
her generofity, muft bind fuch a mind as his. 

LETTER XXXL 

Adifs Byron, To Mifs Selby. 

. T N the doctor's next Letter, inclofed^ you will 
^ find mention made of Sir Charles's Literary Jour- 
nal : I fanfy, my dear, it muft be a charming thing. 

2 1 wifli we could have before us every line he wrote 
while he was in Italy. Once the prefumptuous 
Harriet had hopes, that (he might have been intitled— . 
But no more of thefe hopefr— It can't be helped, 

, Lucy. 

Dr. Bartlett'j Uvilfib Litter. 

T^R. Grandifon proceeds thus : 
^^ The next morning I employed royfelf in vl- 
iiting and taking leave of feveral worthy members of 
the Univeriity, with whom I had paflled many very 
agreeable and improving hours, during my rendence 
in this noble city. In my Literary Journal you have 
an account of thofe worthy perfbns, and of feme of 
our converfations. I paid my duty to the Cardinal 
Legate, and the Gonfaloniere, ana to three of his 
cOunfellors, by whom, you know, I had been like- 
wife greatly honoured. -My mind was not free enough 
to enjoy their converfation : Such a weight upon my 
heart, how could it ? But the debt of gjratitudc and 
civility was not tg be left unpaid. 

On 
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On my Return to my lodeiings, which was not till 
the evening, I found, the General had been there ta 
enquire after me. 

I Tent one of my fervants to the palace of Porretta, 
•with my compliments to the General, to the Bifhop, 
and Jeronymoi and with particular enquiries after 
the health of the Ladies, and the Marquis ; but had 
only a general anfwer, That they were much as I 
left them. » 

The two youpg Lordsr, Sebafliano and Juliano, 
made me a vifit of ceremony. They talked of vifvt* 
ing England in a year or two. I affured them of my 
beft fervices, and urged them to go thither. I asked 
them after the healths of the Marquis, the Mar- 
chionefs, and their beloved coufm Clementina. Sig- 
nor Sebaftiano fhook his head : Very, very indifferent, 
were his words. -We parted wtih greaf civilities. 

I will now turn my thoughts to Florence, and to 
the affairs there that hav^e lain upon me, from the 
death of my good friend Mr. Jervois, and from my . 
wardfhip. I told you In their courfe, the ffeps I took 
In thofe affairs ; and how happy I had been in fome 
parts of management. There I hope foon to fee 
you^ ray dear Dr. Bartlett, from the. Levant, to 
whofe care I can fo fafely cdnfign my precious truft, 
while I go to Paris, and attend the wifted-for call of 
my father to my native country, from which I have 
been for fo many years an exile. 

Ther^ alfb I hope to have fonrie opportunities of 
converfing with my good Mrs. Beaumont; refolvjng 
to make another effort to get fo valuable a perfon tQ 
reftore herfelf to h^r beloved England. * 

Thus, my dear Dr. Bartlett, do I endeavour to 
confole myfelf, in order to lighten that load of grief 
which I labour under on the diftrefles of the dear 
Clementina. . If I can leave her happy, 1 fcalL 6e 
foorier fo, .than I could have been in the fame circum-* 
iltances, had I, frbm the firS pf , my acquaintance with 
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the family (to the breach of all the laws of bofpita- 
lity) indulged a paf&on for her. 

Yet is the unhappy Olivia a damp upon my en- 
deavours after confolation. When (he made her un- 
feafonable vific to me at Bologna, ihe refufed to re- 
turn to Florence without me, till I afliired her, that 
as my affairs would foon call me thither, I would viiit 
her at her own palace, as often as thofe affairs vrouid 
permit* Her pretence fojr coming to Bologna was, 
to induce me to place Emily with her, till I had fet- 
tled every-thing for my carrying the child to England ; 
l)utl was obliged to be peremptory in my denial, tho* 
fhe had wrought fo with Emily, as to induce her to 
be an earned petitioner to me, to permit her to live 
with Lady Olivia, whofe equipages, and the glare in 
vhich ihe lives, had dazled the eyes of the young 
Lady. 

I WAS impatient to hear again from Jeronymo ; 
Jind juft as I was fetting out for Florence, in defpair 
of that favour, it being the fecond day after my fare- 
wel yifit, I had the/ollovving Lptt^r from him : 

T Have not been well, my dear Grandifon. I am 
^ afraid the wound in my (houlder muft be laid open 
again. God give me patience I But my life is a bur- 
den to me. 

We are driving here at a ftrange rate. They pro- 
mifed to keep meafures with the dear creature; but 
Ihe has heard that you are leaving Bologna, and raves 
to fee you. 

. Poor foul ! She endeavoured to prevail upon her 
father, mother, aunt, to permit her to fee you, but 
for Jive minutes : That was the petition which was 
denied her, as I mentioned in my laft. 

Camilla Was afraid that Ihe would go into a gloomy 
fit upon it, as I Xo\i you— She did j but it lafted not 
long : For ffiie-made an cflFott, foon after, to gboutof 

the 
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the boufe by way of the garden. The gardener re- 
fufed his key, and brought Camilla to her, whom flie 
had, by an innocent piece of art, but juft before, fent 
to bring her fomething from her toilette. 

The Generail went with Camilla to her. They 
found her juft fetting a ladder againft the wall. She 
heard them, and fcreamed, and, leaving the ladder^ 
ran, to avoid them, till fhe came in iight of the great 
cafcade ; into which, had flie not by a crofs alley been 
intercepted by the General, it is feared fhe would 
have thrown herfelf. 

This has terrified us all : She begs but for one In- 
terview 5 one parting interview ; and (he promifes to 
make herfelf eafy : Bjt it is not thought advifeable. 
Yet Father Marefcotti himfelf thoifght it beft to in- 
dulge her. Had my mother been earneft, I believe 
it had been granted: But ihe is fo much concerned 
at the blame fhe met with on permitting the laft in- 
terview, that (he will not contend, tho* (he has let 
. them know, that fhe did not oppofe the requeft. 

The unhappy girl ran into my chamber this morn- 
ing — JeronymoT He will be gone^ faid (he ; I know 
he will. All I want is,; but to fee him ! To wi(h him 
happy ! And to know. If he will remember me when 
he is gone, as I (hall him ! — Have you no interefl, 
Jcronymo? Cannot I once fee him ? Not once ? 

The Bi(hop, before I could anfwer, came in queft 
of her, followed by Laurana, from whom (he had 
forcibly difengaged herfelf, to come to me. 

Let me have but one parting interview, my Lord, 
faid file, looking to him, and clinging about my 
neck. He will be gone : Gone for ever. Is there 
fo much m being allowed to fay, Farewel, and be 
happy, Grandifon I and excufe all the trouble I have 
given you ? — What has my brother's preferver done, 
what haye I done, that I muft not fee him, nor he 
me, for one quarter of an houjT only ? 

Indeed, my Lord, faid I, (he (hould be comp*^ 
with'. Indeed flie (hould. 
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My Father think$ otherwife, faid the Bifliop : The 
Count thinks otherwire : / think otherwife. Were 
the Chevalier a common man, (he might. But (he 
dwelk upon what pafTed in thelaft interview, and his 
behaviour to her. That^ it is plain, did her harm. 

The next may drive the thoughts of that out of 
her head, returned I. 

Dear Jeronymo, replied he, a little peevifhiy, you 
will always think difrerently from every-body elfe ! 
Mrs. Bcaument comes to morrow. 

What do I care for Mrs, Beaumont i faid fhe. — I 
don't love her : She tells every- thing I fay. 

Come, my dear love, faia Laurana, you affiiA 
your brother Jeronymo. Let us go up to your own 
chamber. 

I afflia cvery-bpdy, and every-body afflids me ; 
and you are all cruel. Why, he will be gone^ I tell 
you! That makes me fo impatient: And I have 
fomething to fay to him. My father won't fee me : 
My mother renounces me. I have been looking for 
her, and (he hides herfelf from me ! — And I am a 
prifoner, and watched, and ufed ill ! 

Here comes my mother ! faid Laurana. Yoi; now 
mujl go up to JWT chamber, coufin Clementina. 

So (be does, lUd (he : Now I muft go, indeed ! — 
Ah, Jeronymo ! Now there is no faying nay ! — But 
it is hard ! Very hard !— And (be burft into tears. I 
won't fpeak tho', faid (he, to my aunt. Remember^ 
I will be filent, madam ! — ^Then whifpering me. My 
aunt, brother, is not the aunt (he ufed to be to me !— • 
But hu(h, I don't complain, you know ! 

By this I faw that Lady Sforza was fevere with her. 

She addreffed herfelf to her aunt : You are not my 
mamnaa, are you, madam? 

No, child. 

No, child, indeed ! I know that too welf. But my 
brother Giacomo is as cruel to me as any-body. Bat 
^'% Jeronymo I~Don't you betray me !— Now my 

aunt 
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aunt is come, I muft go !-— I wifh I could run away 
from you all ! 

She was yefterday dctcfted writing a Letter to you. 
^y mother was mewn what (he had written, and 
^irept over it. My aunt took it out of my fitter's 
bofom, where fhe had thruft it, on her coming in. 
This flie refented highly. 

When flie was led into her own chamber, (he re- 
fufed to fpeak ; but in great hurry went to her clofet, 
and, taking down her bible, turned over one leaf and 
another very quick. Lady Sforza had a book in her 
hand, and fat over-againft the clofet-door to obferve 
her motions. She came to a place*— Pr///y / faid 
{he. 

The Bifliop had formerly given her a fmattering of 
Latin— She took pen and ink, and wrote. You'll ' 
fee. Chevalier, the very great purity of her thoughts, 
by what fhe omitted, and what (he chofe, from the 
Canticles. Felut unguentum diffunditur nomen tuum^'^ 
&c. 

[In the EngliQ) tranflation, thus : Thy name is as 
ointment poured forth ; therefore do the virgins love 
thee. Draw me ; we will run after thee : The upright 
' love thee. 

Look not upon me lecaufe I am hlack^ hecaufe the fun 
hath looked upon me, my mother* s children were angry 
vuith me : They made me the keeper of the vineyards^ 
but mine own vineyard have I not kept. 

Tell me^ O thou whom my foul lo^eth ! where thou 
feedejly where thou makeft thy flock to reft at noon : 
For why Jhould I he as one that iurneth aflde by the 
flocks of thy companions ?] 

She laid down her pen, and was thoughtful ; her 
elbow retting on the tfcricoire (he wrote upon, her 
hand fupporting her h^ad. 

May I look over you, my dear } faid her aunt, 
ftepping to her; and, taking up the paper, read it,, 
and took it out of the clofet with her, unoppofed^ 
her gentle bofom only heaving with iighs. 
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I will write no more» fo minutely, on tliis affecting 
fubjefl, my Grandifon. 

They are all of opinion that (he will be eafy, 
when me knows that you have adually left Bologna; 
ftnd they ftrengthen their opinion by thefe words of 
hers, above-recited : * Why he will be gone, I tell 
* you •, and this makes me fo impatient*' — At leaft, 
they are refolved to try the experiment. And fo, my 
dear Grandifon, you mufl be permitted to leave us! | 

God be your dIre£lor and comforter, as well as ours! ! 

. Tour ever affe^Unate 

Jeronymo. 

I 
I 

Mr. Grandifon, having no hopes of being allowed 
to fee the unhappy Lady, fet out with a heavy heart 
for Florence. He gave orders there, and at Leghorn, 
that the clerks and agents of his late friend Mr. Jcr- 
vois (hould prepare every thing for his infpedion 
againft his return from Naples ; and then he fet out for 
that city, to iittend the General.. 

He had other friends to whom he had endeared 
hlmfelf at Sienna, Ancona, and particularly at Rome, 
as he had alfo fome at Naples ; of whom he intended 
to take leave, before he fet out for 'Paris : And there- 
fore went to attend tlic General with the greater 
plea fu re. 

Within the appointed time he arrived at Naples. 

, The General received me, fays Mr. Grandifon, 
with greater tokens of politenefs than affeAion. You 
ace the.happieft man in the world. Chevalier, faid 
he, after the firft compliments, in cfcaping dangers 
by braving them. I do aiTurc you, that I had great 
difficulties to deny myfelf the favour of paying you a 
vifit in my own way at Bologna. I had indeed refolved 
to do it,, till you propofed this* vifit to me here. 

' I ftiould have been very forry, replied I, to have 
feen^a brother of Lady Clementina in any way that 

mould 
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Ihould not have made me confider him as her Brother. 
But, bef6re I fay another word, let me a(k after her 
health. How does the m* ft excellent of women i 
You have not heard, then I 
I have not, my Lord : But it is not for want of fo- 
licitude. I have fent three feveral meilengers, but 
can hear nothing to my fatisfaAion. 

Nor can you hear any thing from me that will give 
you any. 

I am grieved at my fouU,that I cannot. How, my 
Lord, dp the Marquis and Marchionefs I 
Don't afk. They are extremely un^^appy. 
I hear that my dear iriend, Signor Jeronymo, has 
undergone — 

A dreadful operation, interrupted the General.— -« 
He has. Poor Jeronymo ! Be could not write to you. 
God preferve my brother ! But, Chevalier, you did 
not fave half a life, tho' we thank you for that, when 
you reftored him to our arms. 

I had no reafon to boaft, my Lord, of the acci* 
dent. I never made a merit of it. It was a mere 
accident, and coft me nothing. The fervice was 
greatly over- rated. 

Would to God, Chevalier, it had been rendered by 
any other man in the world I . 

As it has proved, I am fure, my Lord, I have rea« 
fon to join in the wifli. 

He fbewed me his pidures, fiatuc^, and cabinet 
of curiofities, while dinner was preparing \ but rather 
for the oftent4tion of his magnificence and tafte^ 
than to do me pleafure. I even obferved an increafing 
coldnefs in his behaviour ; and his eye was too often ' 
caft upon me with a Hercenefs that Oiewed refent-^ 
ment ; and not with the hofpitable franknefs that be- 
came him to a vifiter and gueft who had undertaken 
a journey of above two hundred miles, principally to 
attend him, and to ihew him the confidence he had in 
his honour.^ This, as it was more to his diihonour 
Vol. III^ R than 
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than mine, I pitied him for. But what moft of all 
difiurbed me, was, that I could not obtain from him 
any particular inlclligence relating to the health of one 
perfun, whofe drftreffcslay heavy upon my heart. 

There were feveral perfons oi diftindion at dinner;, 
the difcourfe could therefore be only general. He 
paid me great refpefl at his table, but it was a folemn 
one. I W2S the more uncafy at ity as I apprehended,^ 
that the fituation of the Bologna family was more un* 
happy than when I left that city. 

He retired with me into his garden. You flay witb 
nae at leaft the week out, Chevalier ^ 

No, my Lord : I have affairs of a deceafed friend 
at Florence and at Leghorn to fettle. To-morrow^ 
as early as I can, I ihall fet out for Rome, m my way 
to Tufeany. 

I am furprifed, Chevalitr. You take fomething 
aonifs in my behaviour. 

I cannot fay that your Lordfhip'jS countenance (I 
s|m a very free fpeaker) has that benignity in it, that 
complacency, which I have had the pleafure to fee 
in it. 

By G. Chevalier, I could have loved you better 
4iah any man in the world, next to the men of my 
owp family ; but I own I fee you not here with fa 
much love as admiration. 

The word admiration^ my Lord, may require e>c* 
plana- ion. ' You may admire at my confidence : But 
I thank you for the marily freedom of your acknow- 
legemefit in general. 

By. admiration I mean, all that may do you honour. 
Your bravery in coming hither^ particularly; and 
your greatnefs of rnind on your taking leave of u^ 
/ all. But did you not then mean to infult me ? 

I meant to obferve to you then, as I now do iit 
your own palace, that you had not treated ifte as my 
heart told me I deferved to be treated : But when I 
thought your Warmth was rifing to the uncafinefs of 

your 
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your aflembled friends, inftead of anfwering your que- 
Ition about my ftay at Bologna, as you feemed to 
mean it, I invited myfelf to an attendance upon yoii 
here, at Naples, in fticfi a manner as furcly could noc 
be conftrued an infult. 

I own, Grandifon, you difconcerted me. I had 
intended to fave yoa that journey. 

Was that your Lordlhip's meaning, when, in my 
abfence, you called at my lodgings, the day after tli« 
fare wel-vi fit ? 

Not abfolutely : I was uneafy with myfelf. I in- 
tended to talk to you. What that talk might have 
produced j I know not : But had I invited you out, if 
I had found you at home, would you have anfwered 
sny demands : 

According as you had put them. 

Will you anfwcr them now, if I attend you as far 
as Rome, on your return to Florence ? 

If they are demands fit to be anfwered. 

Do you expeA I will make any that are not fit to b« 
anfw'ercd ? 

My Lord, I will explain myfelf. You had con- 
ceived caufelefs prejudices againft me : You feemecl 
inclined to impute to me a misfortune that was not, 
could not be, greater to you than it was to me. I 
knew my own innocence : I knew that I was rather 
an injured man, in having hopes given me, in which 
I was difappointed, not by my own fault : Whorri 
(hall an innocent and an injured man fear? — Had I 
feared, my fear might have been my deftruflion. 
For was I not in the midft of your friends .^ A fo- 
reigner.^ If I would have avoided yo\i^' could J<, had 
you been determined to feek mc?-r-I would choofeto 
meet even an enemy as a man of honour, rather than ^ 
to avoid him as a malefaftor. In my country, the 
law fuppofes flight a confeffion of guilt : Had you 
made demands upon me that I had not chofen to an- 
fwer, I would have cxpoftulated with you* I could 

R 2 perhaps 
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perhaps have done fo as calmly as I now fpeak. If 
you would not hive been expoftuiated with, 1 would 
have ftood upon, my defence: But for the wotld I 
would not have hurt a brother of Clementina and Je- 
ronymo, a fon of the Marquis and Marchionefs of 
Porretta, could I have avoided it. Had your paffion 
given me any advantage over you, and I had obtained 
vour fword (a piftol, had the choice been left to roe, 
i had rcfufed for both our f*kes), I would have pre?- 
fented both fwords to you, and bared my bre^ift : It 
was before penetrated by the diftrefles of the dear 
Clementina, and of all your family— Perhaps I ihould 
only have faid, * If your Lordfliip thinks I have in- 
• jurcd you, take your reveng.e/ 

And now, that I am at Naples, let me fay, that 
Jf you are determined, contrary to all my hopes, to 
accompany roe to Rome, or elfewhere, on my re- 
turn, with an unfriendly purpofev fuch, and no 
other, fliall be my behaviour to you, if the power 
be given me to mew it^ I will rely on my own 
mnocence, and hope by generofity to overcome 
a generous man. Let the guilty fecure themfelves by 
violence and murder. 

Superlative pride I angrity fard he, and ftood ftill, 
meafuring me with his eye : And could you hope 
for fuch an advantage ? 

While I, my Lord, was calm, and determined 
only upoiv felf- defence; while you were paffionate, 
and perhaps rafh, as aggrefTors generally are; I did 
not doubt it : But could I have avoided drawing, and 
prefervcd your good opinion, I would not have 
drawn. Your Lordfliip cannot but know my prin- 

ciples» 

Grandifon, I do know them ; and alfo the general 
report in your favour for skill and courage. Do you 
think I would have heard wirh patience of the once 
propofed alliance, had not your charaAer — And thea 
he was pleafed to fay many things in my favour, 

from 
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from the report of perfons who had weight with him ; 
feme of whom be named. 

But ftill, Grandifon, faid he, this poor gfrl ! — She 
could not have been fo deeply affedted, had not fome 
Lover-like art,s — 

Let me, my Lord, interrupt you — I cannot bear 
an imputation of this kind. Had fuch arts been ufed, 
the Lidy could not have been fo much afFeded. Can- 
not you think of your noble fifter, as a daughter of 
the two houfes from which you fprang ? Cannot you 
fee her, as by Mrs. Beaumont's means we now (o 
lately have been able to fee her, ftruggling nobly 
with her own heart [Why am I put upon this tender 
iubjed ?] becaufe of her duty and her leligion ; and re- 
folved to die rather than encourage a wtfh that was 
not warranted by both ? — I cannot, my Lord, urge 
this fubje£): : But there never was a paifion fo nobiy 
contended with. There never was a man more dif* 
interefled, and fo circumftanced. Remember only, 
my voluntary departure from Bologna, agatnft per fua^ 
iion ; and the great behaviour of your filler on that 
occ^on, great, as It came oat to be, when Mrs. 
BeaumoAt brought her to acknowlege what would 
have been my glory to have known, could it hare 
been encouraged 3 but is now made my heavieft con- 
cern. 

Indeed, Grandifon, fliecver was a noble girl ! We 
are too apt perhaps to govern ourfelves by events, 
without looking into caum : But the accefe you had 
to her \ fuch a man ! and who became known to us 
from circumftances fo much in his favour, both as a 
man of principle and bravery — 

This, my Lord, interrupted I, is ftill judging from 
events. You have feen Mrs. Beaumont's Letter. 
Surely you cannot have a nobler monument of mag- 
nanimity in woman 1 And to that I refef, for a proof 
©f my own integrity. 

I have that Letter : Jercmymo gave it me, at my 

R 3 taking 
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taking leave of him ; and with thcfe words : * Gran- 
' difon will certainly vifit you at Naples. I am afraid 
*. of your warmth. His fpirit is well known. All 

< my dependance is upon his principles. He will not 

< draw but in his own defence. Cherifli the noble 
^ vifi^er. Surely, brother, I may depend upon your 

< hofpirable temper. Read over again this Letter, 
* before you fee him' — I have not yet read it, pro- 
ceeded the General ; but I will, and that, if you will 
allow me, now. 

He took it out of his pocket, walked from me, 
and read it ; and then came to me, and took my 
hand-*-I am half aihamed of myfelf, my dear Gran- 
difon: I own I wanted magnanimity. All the di- 
ftreflVs of our family, on this unhappy girl's account, 
were before my ty^s^ and I received yon, I behaved 
to you, as the author of them. 1 was contriving to 
be (iiilatislied with \o\x\ Forgive me, and command 
my beft fervices. I will let jowt Jeronymo know how 

freatly you fubdued me before I had recourfe to the 
#etter; but that I have fince read that part of it 
which accounts for my fifter's paiTion, and wifli I had 
. read it with equal attention before. I acquit yen : I 
am proud of my ftfler. Yet I obferve from this very 
Letter, that Jeronymo's gratitude has contributed to 
the evil we deplore. But — Let us not fay one word 
more of the unhappy girl : It is painful to me to talk 
of her. 

Not ask a queftion, my Lord ? — 
Don't, Grandifon, don't !— Jeronymo and Cle- 
mentina are my foil's woe — But they are not worfe 
than might be apprehended. You go to court with 
me to-morrow : I will prefent you to the king. 

I have had that honour formerly. I muft depart 
to-morrow morning early. I have already taken 
leave of fcves al of my friends, here : I have fome to 
make my compliments to at Rome, which I referved 
for my retvfJ). 

You 
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You flay with me to-nightf 

I. intend it, my Lord. 

Well, we will return to company. I mud make 
my excufesto my friends. Your departure to-morrow 
«iuft he one. They all admire you. They are ac- 
quainted with your charader. They will join with 
«ie to engage you,, if polfible, to ftay longer. 

We returned to the company. 

LETTER XXXn. 

Mifs Byron, To Mifs Selby. 

O Eceivc now, my dear, the dodlor's thirteenth 
■*-^ Letter, and the laft he intends to favour us with^ 
till he entertains us with the hiflories of Mrs. Beau* 
mont, and Lady Olivia. 

Dr, Bartlett'j thirteenth Letter, 

Ikyf R. Grandifon fet out next morning.' The Ge-' 
^^-*- neral's behaviour to him at his departure, was 
much more open and free than it was at receiving 
him. 

Mr. Grandifon, on his return to Florence, entered 
i«to the affairs of his late friend Mr. Jervois, with 
the fpirit, and yet with the temper, for which he is 
noted, when he engages in any bufmefs. He put 
every thing in a happy train in fewer days than it 
would have coft fome other perfons months ; for he 
was prefent himfelf on every occafion, and in every 
buflneis, where his prefencc would accelerate it : Yet 
fae had embarraffinents from Olivia. 

He found, before he fet out for Naples, that Mrs. 
Beaumont, at the earned requeil of the Marchionefsy 
was gone to Bologna. At his return, not hc^r^ng 
any-thing from Signor Jeronymo, he wrote to Mis. 
Beaumont, requeuing her to inform him of the ftate 
of things in that family, as far as fhe thought proper ; 

R 4 andy 
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tfldy particularlys of the health of that dear friend, 
<m whofe filence to three Letters he had written, he 
had the moft melancholy apprehenfions. He let that 
Lady know, that he (hould fet out in a very few 
days ' for Paris, if he had no probability of being of 
fervice to the family fbe favoured >»ith her company. 

To this Letter Mrs. Beaumont returned the follow- 
ing anfwer : 

SIR, 

I Have the favour of yours. We are very miferable 
here. The fervants are forbiddm to anf\¥er any 
cnqtjiries, but generally ; and that not truly. 

Your friend, Signor Jerohymo, has gone through a 
fevere operation. He has been given over ; but hopes 
are now entertained, not of his abfolute recovery, but 
that he will be no worfe than he was before the ne- 
ceiEty for the operation arofe. Poor man ! He forgot 
n.^t, however, his filler and you, when he was out of 
ihe power q{ the opiates that were adminifired to 
bim. 

On my coming hither, I found Lady Clementina 
in a deplorable way : Sometimes raving, fometimes 
gloomy ; and in bonds^^Twice nad (he given them 
apprehenfions of fatal attempts : They therefore con* 
fined her hands. 

They have been exceffively wrong in their manage- 
ment of her : Noyv foothing, now fevere ; obferving 
no method. 

JShe was extremely earneft to fee you before you 
left Bologna. On her knees repeatedly (he befought 
this favour, and promifed to be eafy if they would 
comply ; but they imagined that their compliance 
would aggravate the fymptoms. 

J very freely blamed them for not complying, at 
the time when flie was fo defirous of feeing you. I 
told them, that foothing her would probably then 
ha^e done good. 

\ , When 
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When they knew you wer^ aflually gone froni 
Bologna, they told her (o, Camilla fhocked me with 
the defcription of her rage and defpair, on the com* 
munication* This was followed by fits of filence, 
and the deepeft melancholy. 

They had hopes, on my arrival, that my comj)any 
would have been of fervice to her : But for two days 
together (he regarded me not, nor any-thing I could 
fay to her. On the third of my arrival, finding her 
confinement extremely uneafy to her, I prevailed, but 
with great difficulty, to have her reftored to the- ur(i 
of her hands ; and to be allowed to walk with me in 
the garden. They had hinted to me their apprehen- 
fions about a piece of water. 

Her woman being near us, if there had been occa- 
fion for affiftance, I infenfibly led that way. She fat 
down on a feat over-againft the great cafcade ; but 
file made na motion that gave me apprehenfions. 
From this time fhe has been fonder of me than be- 
fore. The day I obtained thisr liberty for her, flie 
often clafped her arms about me, and kid her face in 
my bofom ; and I could plainly fee, it was in grati- 
tude for ref^rirg to her the ufe of her arms : But (he 
cared not to fpeak. 

Indeed fhe generally afFe£ls deep filence : Yet, at 
times, I fee her very foul is fretted. She moves to 
one place, is tired of that, Ibifts to another, and an- 
other, all round the room. 

I am grieved at my heart for her : I never knew a 
more excellent young creature. 

She is very attentive at her devotions, and as con- 
ftant in them as (he ufed to be : Every good habit £he 
preferves ; yet, at other times, rambles much. 

She is often for writing Letters to you j.but when 
what {he writes is privately taken from her, ihe makes 
no enquiry about it, lut takes a new Iheet, and begins 
again. 

^ Sometimes flic draws : But her fubjeds are gene- 
rally. 
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rally, Angels and Saints. She often mtditates in a map 
of the Dritifli dominions, and nv.wand-then wifics 
£he were in P^ngland. 

Lady Juliana de Sforza is earneft to have her with 
her at Urbino, or at Milan, where (he has alfo a noble 
palace; but I hope it will not be gran red. That 
Lady profeffes to love her ; but (be cannot be per- 
fuaded out of her notion of har(h methods, which 
will never do with Clementina. 

I (hall not be able to ftay long with her. . The dif- 
^^mpofure of fo excellent a young creature a(Feds me 
deeply. Could I do her either good or pleafure, I 
ihould be willing to deny myfelf the fociety of my 
<kar friends at Florence : But I am perfuaded, and 
have hinted as much, that one interview with you 
would do more to fettle her mind, than all the methods 
^ey have taken. 

I hope, Sir, to fee you before you leave Italy. It 
jhufl be at Florence, not at Bologna, I believe. It is 
generous of you to propofe the latter. 

I have now been here a week, without hope. The 
doi^ors they have confulted are all for fevere methods^ 
and low diet. The firft, I think, is in compliment 
to fome of the family : She is fo loth to take nou- 
ri(hment, and when fhe docs, is fo very abftemious, 
that the regimen, is hardly neccflary. She never, or 
but very feldom, ufed to drink any-thing but water. 

She took it into her poor head feveral times this 
day, and perhaps it will hold, to (it in particular 
places, to put on attentive looks, as if (he were liften* 
ing to fon^ebody. She fometimes fmiled, and feemed 
plea fed \ looked up, as if to fomebody, and fpoke 
Englifh. I have no doubt, thp' I was not prcfeht 
lyhen (he aiTumed thcfe airs, and talked £ngli(h, but 
her difordered imagination brought before her her 
tutor inftru£Hng her in that tongUe. 

You defired me. Sir, to be very particular. I have- 
been fo ; bufait the ejcpcnce of my eyes : And I (hall 

not 
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not wonder if your humane heart fhould be afFe£ted 
by my fad tale. 

God prcferve you, and profper you in whttfoever 
you undertake ! 

Hqrtbnsia Beaumont* 

Mrs. Beaumont ftaid at Bologna twelve days, and 
then left the unhappy young Lady. 

At taking leave, fhe afked her, Whjit commands 
fee had for ficr ?-^ Love me, faid ihe, and pity me ; 
that is one. Another is (whifpering her), you will 
fc"e the Chevalier, perhaps, tho' I nxuft not. — Tell 
him, that hi& poor friend Clementina is fometimes 
very unhappy ! — Tell him, that ihe fliall rejoice to fit 
next him in Heaven !— Tell him, that I fay he can- 
not go thither, good man as he is, while he fliuts his 
eyes to th^ truth.-^— Tell him, that I (hall take it very 
kindly of him, if be will not think of marrying till 
he acquaints me with it ; and can give me aiTurance, 
that the Lady will love him as well as Somebody elfe 
would have done.— O Mrs. Beaumont ! fliould the 
Chevalier Grandifon marry a woman unworthy of 
faim, what a difgrace would that be to me ! ^ 

Mr^ Grandifon by this time had prepared every- 
thing for his journey to Paris* The friend he ho- 
noured with his love, was arrived from the Levant^ 
and the Archipelago. Thither, at his patron's re- 
queft, he had accompanied Mr. Beauchamp, the 
amiable friend of both; and at parting, engaged to 
continue by Letter what had been the fubj^S of their 
daily converfatipns, and tranfmit to him as ma;ny par- 
ticulars as he could obtain of Mr. Grandifon's- fenti- 
nients and behaviour, on every occafion ;. Mr. Beau- 
ch *mp propofing him as a pattern to himfelf, that he 
might be' worthy of the Credential Letters he had fur- 
nifhed him with to every t>nc whom he had thought 
deferving of his own acquaintance, when he was in 
the parts which Mn Beauchamp intended to vifit. 

To 
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To the care of the perfon {o much honoured by 
his confidence, Mr. Grandifon left his agreeable ward, 
Mifs Jervois ; requefting the afliftance of Mrs. Beau* 
mont, who kindly promtfed her Infpei^ion ; and with 
the goodnefs for which (he is fo eminently noted, 
performed her promife in his abfence. 

He then made an offer to the Bifliop to vidt Bo- 
logna once more ; but that not being accepted, he fet 
out for Paris. 

It was not long before his father's death called him 
to England \ and when he had been there a few weeks, 
he fent for his ward and his friend. 

But, my good Mifs Byron, you will fay. That I 
have not yet fully anfwered your laft enquiry, relating 
to the prefent fituation of the unhappy Clementina. 

I will briefly inform you of it. 

When it was known, for certain, that Mr. Gran- 
difon had acSlually left Italy, the family at Bologna 
began to wi(h that they had permitted the interview 
fo much defired by the poor Lady : And when they 
afterwards underftood that he was fent for to England, 
to take pofieflion of his paternal eftate, that farther 
diftance (the notion likewlfe of the feas between them 
appearing formidable) added to their regrets. 

The poor Lady was kept in travelling motion to 
^iet her mind : For fiill an interview with Mr Gran* 
'^fon having never been granted, it was. her firil 
wiih. 

They carried her to Urbino, to Rome, to Naples ; 
then back 10 Florence, then to Milan, to Turin. 

Whether they made her hope that it was-to meet 
with Mr. Grandifon, I know not ; but it is certain, 
file herfelf expeSed to fee him at the end of every 
journey ; and, while (he was moving, waseafier, and 
more compofed ; perhaps in that hope. 

The Marchionefs was fometimes of the party. 
The air and exercife were thought proper for her 
hcaUh, as well as for that of her daughter. Her 

' coufin 
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couftd Laurana was always with her in thefe excur- 
fions, and fometimes Lady Sforza ; and their cfcortc 
was, generally. Signers Sebaftiano and Juliano. 

But, within thefe four months paft, thefe journey- 
ings have been difcontinued. The young Lady ac- 
cufes them of deluding her with vain hopes. She is 
impatient, and has made two attempts to efcape from 
them. 

She Is, for this reafon, clofely confined, and 
watched. 

They put her once into a nunnery, at the motion 
of Lady Sfbtza, as for a trial only. She was not un- 
eafy ia it : But this being done unknown to the Ge- 
neral, when he was apprifed of it, he,, for reafonsi 
cannot comprehend, was difpleafed^ and had her taken 
out, diredly. 

Her head runs more than ever upon feeing her tu* 
tor, her friend, her Chevalier, once more. They 
have certainly been to blame, if they have let her tra,* 
vel With fuch hopes ; becaufe they have thereby kept 
up her ardor for an interview. Could (he but once 
more fee him, fhe fays, and let him know the cru- 
elty (he has been treated with, (he (hould be fatisfied. 
He would pity her, (he is fure, tho' nobody elfe will. 

The Bi£bop has written to beg, that Sir Charles 
would pay^them one more vifit at Bologna. 

I will refer to my patron himfelf the communi- 
cating to you. Ladies, his refolution on this fubje£t« 
I had but a moment's (sght of the Letters which fo 
greatly affe£led him. 

It is but within thefe few days paft that this new re- 
queft has been made to bim, in a din^ manner. The 
queftion was before put. If fuch a requeft JbouU be 
made, would he comply ? And once Camilla wrote^ 
as having heard Sir Charles's prefence wi(hed for. 

Mean-time the poor Lady is haftening, they are 
afraid, into a confumptive malady. The Count of 
Belvederes however, ftill adores her. Thedifordex 
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in her mind being imputed chiefly to religious melan- 
choly, and fome of her particular flights not being ge- 
nerally known, he, who is a pious man himfelf, pities 
her; and declares, that he would run all rifques of her 
recovery, would the family give her to him : And yet 
he knows, that fhe would choofc to be the wife of 
the Chevalier Grandifon ratherthan that of any other 
man, were the article of religion to be got over ; and 
generoufly applauds her for preferring her Faith to her 
Love. 

Signor Jeronymo is in a very bad wny. Sir Charles 
often writes to him, and with an afFedtion worthy of 
the merits of that dear friend. He was to undergo 
another fevere operation on the next day after the Let- 
ters came from Bologna ; the fuccefs of which was 
very doubtful. 

How nobly does Sir Charles appear to fupportliim- 
felf under fuch heavy diftrefles ! For thofe of his 
friends were ever his. Bat his heart bleeds in fecret 
for them. A feel-ng heart is a blefling that no one, j 
who has it, would be without ; and it is a moral fe- ; 
curity of innocence ; fince the heart that is able to par- *i 
take of the diftrefs of another, "cannot wilfully give 
it. 

I think, my good Mifs Byron^ that I have now, as 
far as I am at prefent able, obeyed all your commands 
that concern the unhappy Clementina, and her family. 
I will defer, if you pleafe, thofe which relate to Olivia 
and Mrs. Beaumont, Ladies of very different cha- 
radlers from each other, having feveral Letters to 
write. 

Permit me, my good Ladies', "and my Lord, after 
contributing fomuch to afBift your worthy hearts, to 
refer you, for relief under all the diftreffes of life, 
whether they aftcd ourfelves or others, to thofe mo- 
tives that can alone give true fupport to a rational 
mind. This mortal fcene, however perplexing, is a 
very fliort one \ and the hour iS haftening when all ^ 
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the intricacies of human affairs ihall be cleared up }» 
and all the forrows that have had their foundation ia 
virtue be changed into the higheftjoy: When all 
■worthy minds fhall be united in the fame interefts, the 
fame happinefs. 

Allow me to be, my good Mifs Byron, and you^ 
my Lord and Lady L. and Mifs Grandifon, 

Taur moft faithful and obedUnt Servant j 

Ambrose Bartlett^ 

Excellent Dr. Bartlett \ How worthy of himfelf i» 
this advice 1 But think you not, my Lucy, that the 
doctor has in it a particular view to your poor Har- 
riet? A generous one, meaning confolation and in- 
ftrudlion to her ? I will endeavour to profit by it. 
Let me have your prayers, my dear friends, that I 
may be enabled to fucceed in my humble endeavours. 

It will be no wonder to us now, that Sir Charles 
was not folicitous to make known a fituation fo em- 
barrafling to himfelf, and fo much involved in clouds 
and uncertainty : But whatever may be the event of 
this affair, you, Lucy, and all my friends, will hardly 
ever know me by any other name than that of 

Harriet Byron* 



END ef the Third Volume.' 
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